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SEVERAL PERSONS. 


LETTER L 
To Mr. BENJAMIN TOOKE. 


SIR, Dublin, June 29, 1910. 
Was in the country when I received your letter 
I with the Apology incloſed in it“; and I had nei- 
ther healch nor humour to finiſh that buſineſs. But the 
blame reſts with you, that if you thought it time, you 
did not print it when you had it. I have juſt now your 
laſt, with the complete Key. I believe it is fo perfect 
a Grub-ſtreet-piece, it will be forgotten in a week. 
But it is ſtrange that there can be no ſatisfaction 
againſt a Bookſeiler, for publiſhing names in ſo bold a 
manner. [I wiſh ſome lawyer could adviſe you how 
might have ſatisfaQtion: For, at this rate, there is no 
book, however fo vile, which may not be faitened on 
me. I cannot but think that little Parſon-coufin of 
mine is at the bottom of this ; for, having lent him a 
copy of ſome part of, c. and he ſhewing it, after [I 
was gone for Ireland, and the thing abroad, he affected 
to talk ſuſpiciouſly, as if he had ſome ſhare in it. If 
he ſhould happen to be in town, and you light on 


* The Atelegy prefixed to the Tale of a Tub. 
Vor. XI. B him 
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him, I think you ought to tell him gravely, that if 
he be the author, he thould fet his name to the c. 
and rally him a little upon it: and tell him, if he can 
explain ſome things, you will, if he pleaſes, ſet his 
name to the next edition. I ſhould be glad to fee how 
far the fooliſh impudence of a dunce could go. Well; 
will fend you the thing, now I am in town, as ſoon 
as poſſible. But, I dare fay, you have neither printed 
the reft, nor finiſhed the cuts, only are glad to lay the 
fault on me. | ſhall, at the end, take a little con- 
temptible notice of the thing you ſent me; and I dare 
ſay it will do you more good than hurt. If you are 
in ſuch haſte, how came you to forget the Miſcellanies ? 
would not have you think of Steele for a publiſher ; 
he is too buſy. 1 will, one of theſe days, fend you 
ſome hints, which I would have in a preface, and 
you may get ſome friend to dreſs them up. I have 
thoughts of ſome other work one of theſe years; and 
I hope to ſee you ere it be long; ſince it is like to be 
a new world, and fince I have the merit of ſuffering 
by not complying with the old. Yours, Cc. 


LETTER II. 
Mr. TOOKE to Doctor SWIFT. 


S I R, London, July 10, 1710. 
Ncrosed I have ſent the Key, and think it 
would be much more proper to add the notes at the 
bottom of the reſpeCtive pages they refer to, than 
printing them at the end by themſelves. As to the 
Cuts, Sic Andrew Fountaine has had them from the 
time they were deſigned, with an intent of alterin 
them. But he is now gone into Norfolk, and wil 
not return till Michaelmas; fo that, I think, they 
muſt be laid aſide: For, unleſs they are very well 
done, it is better they were quite let alone. As to 
the Apology, I was not fo careleſs but that I took a 
copy of it befoic I {cit it to you, fo that I could have 
rinted it eaſily, but that vou ſent me word net to go 
on till you had altered ſomething in it. As to that 
Couſin of yours, which you ſpeak of, I neither know 


him, 
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him, nor ever heard of him till the Key mentioned 
him. It was very indifferent to me which I proceed- 
ed on firſt, the Tale or the Miſcellanies : But, when 
you went away, you told me there were three or 
four things ſhould be ſent over out of Ireland, which 
you had not here; which, I think, is a very reaſonable 
excuſe for myſelf in all theſe affairs. What I beg of 
you at preſent is, that you would return the Apology 
and this Key, with directions as to the placing it: 
Although I am entirely of opinion to put it at the 
bottom of cach page, yet ſhall ſubmit. If this be not 
done ſoon, I cannot promiſe but ſome raſcal or other 
will do it for us both; ſince you ſee the liberty that is 
already taken, I think too much time has already 
been lot in the Miſcellanies; therefore baſten that: 
And whicheyer is in the moſt forwardnefs, I would be- 
gin on firſt, All here depend on an entire alteration, 


am, Oe. 
Er 
To the Earl of PET ERB ORO W. 


My Lonxp, February 1710-11. 
I Envy none of the Queen's ſubjects ſo much as 
thoſe who are abroad; and I deſire to know, whe- 
ther, as great a ſoul as your lordſhip has, you did not 
obſerve your mind to open and enlarge, after you 
were ſome leagues at fea, and had left oft breathing 
party-air. I am apt to think this ſchiim in politics 
has cloven our underſtandings, and left us but juſt 
half the good ſenſe that blazed in our actions: And 
we ſee the effect it has had upon our wit and learning, 
which are crumbled into pamphlets and penny-papers. 
The October club, which was in its rudiments when 
your lordſhip left us, is now growing up to be a party 
by itſelf, and begins to rail at the Ab, as much as 
the Whigs cio, but from topics directly contrary. I 
am ſometimes talked into frights, and told that all is 
ruined; but am immediately cured when I ſee any of 
the miniſtry : Not from the ſatisfaction they give me 
2 in 
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ig any one point, but becauſe I ſee them fo perfectly 
eaſy, and believe they could not be ſo if they had any 
fear at heart, My comfort is, they are perſons of 
great abilities, and they are engaged in a good cauſe. 
And what is one very good circumſtance, as I told 
three of them the other day, they ſeem heartily to love 
one another, in ſi ite of the ſcandal of inconſtancy 
which court-friendſhips lie under. And I can afficm 
to your Lordſhip, they heartily love you too; which I 
take to be a great deal more than when they aſſute you 
ſo themſelves. For even ſtateſmen will ſometimes diſ- 
cover their paſſions, eſpecially their good ones 

Here is a pamphlet come out, called A Letter to 
Jacob Banks, ſhewing that the liberty of Sweden was 
dettroyed by the principle of paſſive obedience. I 
know not whether his quotation be fair, but the piece 
is ſhrewdly written; and, in my opinion, not to be 
anſwered, othe; wiſe than by diſclaiming that ſort ot 

aſſive obedience which the Tories ate charged with, 

his diſpute would ſoon be ended, if the dunces, 
who write on each fide, would plainly tell us what 
the object of this paſſive obedience is in our country. 
For, I dare ſwear, nine in ten of the Whigs will al- 
low it to the legiſlature, and as many of the Tories 
deny it to the prince alone: And I hardly ever faw a 
Whig and Tory together, whom I could not imme- 
diately reconcile on that article, when I made them 
explain thenifelves. 

My Lord, the Queen knew what ſhe did, when ſhe 
ſent your Lordſhip to ſpur up a dull northern court: 
Yer, I contets, I had rather have ſeen that activity of 
mind and body, employed in conquering another king- 
doin, or the fame over again. I am, | 


Mr Loro, Ce. 
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WF Iv; 
To the Earl of PETERBOROW. 


My Lon p, May 4, 122 


Have had the honour of your Lordihip's letter ; 

and, by the firit lines of it have made a diſcovery 
that your Lordſhip is come into the world about eigh- 
teen hundred years to9 late, and was born about haif 
a dozen deg; ees too far to the north, to employ that 
public virtve I always heard you did poſſeſs; which 
is now wholly uſeleſs, and which thoſe very ſew that 
have it, are {orced to lay aſide when they would have 
buſineſs ſucceed. 

Is it not ſome comfort, my Lord, that you meet 
with the fame degeneracy of manners, and the fame 
r.egiet of the public, among the honef: Germans, 
though, in the philoſopher's phraſe, differently modi- 
fied ; and I hope, at lead, we have one advantage, to 
be more polite in our corruptions than they. 

Our diviſions run further than perhaps your Lord- 
ſhip's intelligence hath yet informed you of. That iz, 
a triumvirate of our friends whom I have mentioned to 
you: I have told them more than once, upon occa- 
fion, that all my hope of their ſucceſs depenced on 
their union; that | faw they loved one another, and 
hoped they would co tinue it, to remove that ſcandal 
of inconftancy aſcrived to court-friendſhips. I am not 
now fo ſecure. I care not to ſay more on ſuch a ſub- 
jeR, and even this is entre nous. My credit is not of 
a fize to do any ſervice on ſuch an occaſion: But, as 
little as it is, Jam ſo ill a politician, that I will venture 
the loſs of it to prevent this miſchief; the conſe- 
quences of which I am as good a judge of as any 
miniſter of ſtate, and perhaps a better becauſe I am 
not one. 

When you writ your letter, you had not heard of 
Guiſcard's attempt on Mr. Harley: Suppofing you 
know all the circumſtaaces, I ſhall not deſcant upon 
it. We believe Mr. Harley will ſoon be Treaſurer, 
aud be of the Houſe of Peers; and then we imagine 
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the Court will begin to deal out employments, for 
which every Octobet- member is a candidate; and con- 
ſequently nine in ten muſt be diſappointed : The effect 
of which we may find in the next ſeſſion. Mr. Har- 
ley was yeſterday to open to the Houſe the ways he 
has thought of to raiſe funds for the ſecuring the un- 
provided debts of the nation, and we are all impa- 
tient to know what his propoſals are. 

As to the imperſect account you fay you have re- 
ceived of diſagreement among ourſelves, your Lord- 
ſhip knows that the names of Whig and Tory have 
quite altered their meanings. All who were for turn- 
ing out the late miniitry, we now generally call To- 
ries; and, in that ſenſe, I think it plain that there are 
among the Tories three different intereſts. One of 
thoſe, I mean the miniſtry, who agree with your Lord- 
ſhip and me, in a ſteady management for purſuing the 
true intereſt of the nation; another 1s that of warmer 
heads, as the October-club and their adherents with- 
out doors; and a third is, I fear, of thoſe. who, as 
your Lordſhip expreſſes it, would found a parly, and 
who would make fair weather in caſe of a change, 
and ſome of theſe laſt are not inconſiderable. 

Nothing can be more obliging than your Lordſhip's 
- remembering to mention me in your letters to Mr. 
Harley and Mr. St. John, when you are in the midſt 
of ſuch great affairs. I doubt I ſhall want ſuch an 
advocate as your Lordſhip: for, I believe, every man 
who has modeſty or merit, is but an ill one for him- 
ſelf. I defire but the ſmalleſt of thoſe titles you give 
me on the outſide of your letter, My ambition is to 
live in England, and with a competency to ſupport me 
with honour. The minittry know by this time whe- 
ther I am worth keeping; and it is eaſier to pro- 
vide for ten men in the church than one in a civil 
employment. 

But I renounce England and deanties, without a 

romiſe from your Lordſhip, under your own hand 
and ſeal, that | ſhall have liberty to attend you when- 
ever | pleaſe. I foreſee we ſhall have a peace next 
year, by the ſame ſagacity that I have often foreſeen 
when 1 was young. I mull leave the town in a week, 
| becauſe 
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becauſe my money is gone, and I can borrow no more. 
Peace will bring your Lordfaip home; nnd we mult 
bave you to adorn your Country, when you ſhall be 
no longer wanted to defend it. I am, 


Mr LoD, Cc. 
NA 
To Mr. Secretary ST. 10H N.. 


SIR. Chelſca, May 11, 171 t. 
E1nG convinced by certain ominous prog» 
noftics, that my life is too ſhort to permit me the 

honour of ever dining another Saturday with Sir Simon 
Harcourt, Knight, or Robert Harley, Eſq; I beg 1 
may take the laſt farewel of thoſe two gentlemen ta- 
morrow. I mae this requeſt on Saturday laſt, unfor- 
tunately aſte you were gone; and they, like 2 
ſtatei men, pretend ad they could do nothing in it without 
your conſent; particularly my Lord-Keeper, as a law- 
yer, raiſed ir numerable difficulties, although I ſub- 


mitted to allow you an hour's whiſpering before din- 


ner, and an hour after, My Lord Rivers would not 
offer one word in my behalf, pretending be bimſelf 
was but a tolerated perſon. The Keeper alledged you 
could do notl:ing but when all three were capitularly 
met, as if you could never open but like a pariſh- 
cheſt, with the three keys together. It grieves me 
to ſee the preſent miniftry thus confedecated to pull 
cown my great ſpirit. Pray, Sir, find an expedient. 
Finding expedients is the buſineſs of ſecretaries of 
ſtate. I will yield to any reaſonable conditions not 
beiow my dignity, I will not find fault with the 
victuals; I will reſtore the water-glaſs that I ſtole, 
and ſolicit for my Lord-Keeper's falary. And, Sir, to 
ſhew you I am not a perſon to be ſafely injured, if 
you Care refuſe me juſtice in this point, I will appear 
before you in a pudding-ſleeve gown, I will difparage 
your ſnuff, write a lampoon upon Nably Car, dine 


* Afterwards Lord Bolingbroke. 
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with you upon a foreign poſt-day; nay, I will read 
verſes in your prefence, until you ſnatch them out of 
my hands. Therefore pray, Sir, take pity upon me 
and yourſelf; and believe me to be, with great 
reſpect, | 


Sir, 


Your moſt obedient, and 
moſt humble ſervant. 


LETTER VL 


Mr. SHOWER, to the Lord High-Treaſurer 
OXFORD. 


Mr Lonvp, London, Decemb. 20, 1711. 
HovuG#n there be little reaſon to expect your 
Lordſhip ſhould interpoſe in favour of the Diſſen- 

ters, who have been ſo ſamefully abandoned, ſold, 
and facrificed by their profeſſed friends; the attempt 
is however ſo glorious, in all its views, tendencies, 


and proſpects, that, if it be not too late, I would 


moſt humbly beg your lordſhip not to be immoveable 
as to that matter. The fatal conſequences of that 
bill cannot be expreſſed : I dread to think of ſome of 
them ; and ſhall as much rejoice with many thouſands, 
if you may be inſtrumental to prevent it. May 
Heaven dire& you in this, and in all your great affairs 
for the public good of your country, I am, 


My honoured Lox p, 
: Your moſt obedient ſervant, 
JOHN SHOWER. 
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LET TE RV 
ANSWER to Mr. SHOW ER.“ 


REVERZ VD Sin, December 21, 1711 

AD not a very painful diſtempet conficed me, I 
H had deſited the favour of ſeeing you ſome time 
fince ; and I ſhould have ſpoken very plainly to you, 
as | ſhall whenever I ſce you. I have long foretold 
that the Diſſentets wuflt be ſaved whether they will or 
no: They refiit even reflraining grace; and would 
almoſt convince me, that the notion of man's being a 
mechanifm is true in every part. To fee men moved 
as puppets, with rage for their intereſt, with envy 
acting againſt their own intereſt, hawirg mens perſons 
in 9." — Not only thoſe of their own body, 
who certainly are the fiſt who pretended to con- 
ſummate wiſdom and deep policy; yet have ſhewn 
that they knew not the common affairs of this nation, 
but are dwellers in thick clay. They are Epicu:;eans 
in act, Puritans in profeiſion, Politicians in conceit, 
and a prey and laughing-ſtock to the Deiſts and ſyna- 
gogue of the libertines, in whom they have truſted, 
and to whoſe intallibility they hase fold themſelves 
and their congregations. All they have done, or can 
do, ſhall never make me their enemv. I pity poor 
deluded creatures, that have for ſeventeen years been 
acting againſt all their principles, and the liberty of 
this nation, without leaving fo much ſalt as to keep 
the body of them ſweet. For, there has not been ous 
good bill during that term of y=ars, which they have 
not oppoſed in the Houuf:: of Commons; contrary to 
the practice of thoſe very c D'ienters, which were 
in the parlia:uent in King Charles the S:cond's time, 
who thereby united themſelves to the country-gentle- 
men, the advantage of which chey found fer many 
years after. But now they have liited themſelves with 


The Anſwer was written by Pr. Swift, as appears nat only 
from his hand-writing, but particularly from a correction in the 
original draught, 

B 5 thoſe, 


1 10 
thoſe, who had firſt denied our Saviour, and now have 
fold them. 

] have written this only to ſhew you, that I am 
ready to do every thing that is praQticable, to ſave 
people who are bargained for by their leaders, and 
—-_ up by their miniſters : I fay their minifters ; | 

ecauſe it is averred and repreſented, that the Diſ- 

ſenting miniſters have been conſulred, and are con- 
ſenting to this bill. By what lies, and arts, they are 
brought to this, I do not chre to mention; but, as to 
myſelf, the engineers of the bil) t-ought they had 
obtained a great advantage azainlkt me: Finding I had 
ſtopt it in the Hovie of Coannons, they thought to 
bring me to a frral diiemina, whether it did or did not 
paſs. This would have no i:tluence with me; for I 
will act what I think to be ;:yir, let there be the worſt 
enemies in the world of one fide or other. I gueſs by 
your letter that you do not know that the bill, veſter- 
day, paſſed buth Houfes, the Lords having agreed 
to the amencments made by the Commons; fo that 
there is no room to do any thing upon that head. 

What remains, is to deſire, that the Diſſenters may 
ſeriouſly think from whence they are fallen, and do 
their firſt works, —aiid recover their reputation of 
ſobriety, integrity, and love of their countty, which 
is the ſincere and hearty prayer of, 


REVERENO StR, 
Your moſt faithful, and 
molt humble ſervant, 
OXFORD 
LETTER Vl 
To Mrs. HILL. 


Maran, | | May, 1712. 
Was commanded ſome days ago to do what I had 
I long a mind to, but avoided becauſe I would not 
offend your prudence, or ſtrain your eyes. But my 
Lord Matham affures me there is no danger of either; 
and that you have Courage enough to rcad a letter, 
though 
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1 
though it comes from a man, provided it he one of no 
conſequence, which his lordthip would inſinuate to 
be my caſe ; but I hope you will not affront me ſo 
highly as to underſtand it ſo. There is not a grain of 
news in this town, or five miles about it, worth fend- 
ing vou ; and what we receive from Windſor is full as 
intgnificant, except the accounts of the Queen's 
health, and your houte-keeping. We are aſſured that 
you keep ea conſtant table, and that your gueſts leave 
you with full tomachs and full pockets : That Dr. 


Atbuthnot ſometimes leaves his beloved green cloth, 


to come and receive your chidings, and pick up your 
money. We intend ſhortly to repreſent your cafe to 
my Lord Treaſurer, as what deſevres commiietation; 
but we hope the matter is already ſettled between his 
Lordſhip and you, and that you are inſtructed to be 
thus magnificent, in order to carry on the cauſe, We 
reckon his Lordſhip's life is now ſecure, fince a con- 
tinuation of band-boxes, and ink- horns, the engines 
of late times, were employed in v2in to deſtroy him. 
He will do me the juſtice to tell you, that I never 
fail of toaſting you under the name of the Governeſs of 
Dunkirk, and that you have the honour to be very parti- 
cularly in my good graces. My Lady Maſham ſtill con- 
tinues ina doubtful ſtate of neither up not down ;; and 
ons of her ſervants told mine, that they did not ex- 
pect the would cry out this fortnigkt. I ſaw, yeſter - 
day, our Brother Hill, who promiſes to be more 
thrifty of his health, and ſeems to have a pretty good 
ſtock of it. I hope you receive no viſits from the head- 
ache ind the ſpleen : And one who knows your con- 
ſtitution very well, adviſes you, by all means, againſt 
fitting in the duſk at your window, or on the ground, 
leaning on your hand, or at ſee-faw in your chair. 


I am 
8 Mabau, Sc. 


1 
LET I ERA 
To Genernat HILL. “ 


3 IR, Windſor-Caſtle, Auguſt 12, 1712. 
[T4 great difficulty I recovered your preſent of 

the fineſt box in France, out of the hands of 

Mrs. Hill : She allowed her own to be the prettieſt, 
but then mine was the handſomeſt; and, in ſhort, ſhe 
would part with neither. I pleaded my brotherhood, 
and got my Lord and Lady Maſham to intercede : 
And, at laſt, ſhe threw it me with a heavy ſigh : But, 
now it is in my poſſeſſion, 1 wiſh you had fent a paper 
of directions how I ſhall keep it. You that fit at your 
eaſe, and have nothing to do but keep Dunkirk, 
never conſider the diſſiculties you have brought upon 
me: Twenty ladies have threatened to ſeize or ' wh 
prize my box; and what are twenty thouſand French 
or Dutch in compariſon of thoſe : Mis. Hil! ſays, it 
was a very idle thing in you to ſend ſuch a preſent, 
to a man who can neither puniſh nor reward you, 
fince Grub-ſtreet is no more: For the Parliament has 
killed all the Muſes of Grub-ttreet, who yet, in their 
laſt moments, cried out nothing but Dunkirk. My 
Lord Treaſurer, who is the moſt malicious petſun in 
the world, ſays you ordered a gooſe to be drawn at 
the bottom of my box as a reflection upon the clergy ; 
and that I ought to reſent it : But I am not angry at 
all, and his lordſhip obſerves by halves: For the gooſe 
is there drawn pecking at a ſnail, juſt as I do at lim, 
to make him mend his pace in relation to the public, 
although it be hitherto in vain. And beſides Dr. 
Arbuthnot, who is a ſcholar, fays you meant it a 
compliment for us both: That I am the gooſe, who 
faved the Capitol by my cackling, and tnat his Lord- 
ſhip is reprefented by the ſnail, becauſe he pieferves 
his country by delays. But my lord Maſham is not 
to be endured: He obferved, that, in the picture of 
the inſide, which repreſents a great company dancing, 


Brother to Lady Maſharg. 


there 
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there ſtands a fool with a cap and bells, and he would 
needs underſtand that figure as applied to ine. And 
the worſt of it was, that I happened, ialt night, to be 
at my Lady Ducheſs of Shrewſhury's ball; where, 
looking a little ſingular among fo many fine ladies and 
ntlemen, his Lordſhip came and whiſpeted me to 
— at my box ; which I reſented fo highly, that I 
went away in a rage, without ſtaying for ſupper. 
However, conhde:ing of it better, aiter a night's. 
ſleep, | find all this is nothing hut envy, and a dehgn 
to make a qu#rrel between vu and me: Bur it ſhall 
not do ſo ; for I hope your intentions were good, 
however malice may miſrepreſent them. And though: 
I am uſed ill by all your familv. who wia my money 
and laugh at me, yet, to ves them more, Iwill for- 
ive them for you ſake; and, as ſoon as I can break 
ſe, will come to Dunkirk for a fortnight, to get a 
little eaſe from my many perſecutions, by the Hatleys, 

the Maſhams, and the Hills: Only I intend to chan 
my habit, for fear Colone! Killigrew ſhould miſtake 
me for a chimney-ſweeper. In the mean time, I with 
u all ſucceſs in your government, loyal French 
ſubjects, virtuons ladies, little champaign, and much 

health: And ain, with the trueſt reſpect and eſteem, 


SIR, 
Your moſt obedient 
Humble ſervant, and brother, 


LE T.TF.ER X 
To Lady ORKNEY. 


Mapa, November 21. 1712. 

J Hen, upon parting with your Lady ſhip, you 
were pleaſed to tell me I fionld had your 
prefent at home, natural juſtice promnted me to 
reſolve that the firft uſe I made of it thould be in 
paying acknowledements to my benefactor. But, 
when | opened the Mtiting-table, which! muſt row 
call mine, I found you had ncither ſent p-as, ink, nor 
paper, fſulkcient for ſuch an undertaking. But I 
ouzht 


[34-1 | 
orght to tell your Ladyſhip in order, that I firſt got 
there a much more valuable thing: And I cannot do 

reater honour to my ſcrutoite, than to aſſure your 
— that your letter is the firſt thing I have put 
in it, and ſhall be the laſt will ever take out. I muit 
tell your Ladyſhip, that I am this moment under a 
very great concern. I was fully convinced that ! 


ſhould write with a new ſpirit, by the influence of 


the materials you ſent me; but it is quite otherwiſe : 
T have not a grain of invention, whether out of the 
confuſion which attends us when we ſtrive too much 
to acquit ouriclves, or whether your pens and ink are 
ſullen, and think themſelves diſgraced fince they have 
changed their owner. 1 heartily thank your Lady- 
ſhip, tor making me a preſent that looks like a fort 
of eilabliſhment. | plainly fee by the comrivence, 
that, if you wer? firſt miaiiter, it would have been a 
cathedral. As it is, you have more contributed to- 
wards fixing me, than all the miniſtry together; for 
it is difficult to travel with this equipage, and it will 
be impoſſible to travel, or jive without it. You have 
an undoubted title to whatever papers this table ſhall 
ever contain, (except your letter) and I defire you 
will pleaſe to have another key made for it; that, 
when the Court ſhall think fit to give me a room 
worch putting it into, your Ladyſhip may come and 
ſearch it whenever you pleaſe. 

I beg your Ladyſhip to join in laughing with me, 
at my unreaſonable vanity, when I wilted that the 
motto written about the wax was a deſcription of 
Pres But, if | am diſappointed in that, your 

adyſhip will be fo in all the reſt; even this ink will 
never be able to convey your Ladyſhip's note as it 
ought. The paper will contain no wonders, but 
when it mentions you; ncither is the ſeal any other- 
wiſe an emblem of my life, than by the deep impreſ- 
ſion your Ladyſhip has made, which nothing but my 


death can wear out. By the inſcription about the 
ens, I frar there is ſome miſtake ; and that your | 


dyſhip did not deſign them for me. However, I 
will keep them until you can find the perſon you 
iutended ſhould have them, and who will be able to 
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1 
diſpoſe of them according to your predictions 1 
cannot find that the * NA ou employed, and 
directed, has made the lealt aloe: But there are 
four implements wanting. The two firſt I ſhall not 
name, becauſe an odd ſuperſtition forbids us to accept 
them from our friends; the third is a ſpunge, which 
the people long have given ſo ill a reputation to, that 
I vow it ſhall be no gift of your Ladyſhip: The laſt is. 
a flat ivory initrument, uſed in foleing up of letters, 
which I inſiſt you mutt provide. 

See, Madam, the firſt fluits this unlucky preſent 
of yours has produced. It is but giving a fiddle to a 
ſcraper, or a peſtle and mortar to an apotheeary, or 
a Totry- pamphlet to Mrs, Ramfav. Nothing is fo great 
a diſcoutagement ro generous perſons as the fear of 
being worriee by acknowledgments. ZBeſides your 
Ladythip is an unfaFerable kind of giver, making every 
preſent fifty times the value, by the circumſtances and 
manner. And I know people in the world, who 
would not oblige me ſo much, at the coſt of 10007. as 
you have done at that o: 2o/. which, I muit needs 
teh you, is an unconſcionable way of cealing, and 
whereof, I believe, no body alive is ſo guiliy as your- 
ſelf. In ſhort, you deceive my eyes and corrupt my 


judgment : nor am 1 now ſure of any thing, but that 


of being, fc. 
LETTER X 
To the Ducheſs of ORMOND. 


Madan, December 20, 1712 


NY other perſon, of leſs refinement and pru- 
dence than invſelf, wouid be at a loſs how to 
thank your Grace, upon the ſurprite of coming home 
laſt night. and ficding two pictures where only one 
was Gemanded. but! underitood your Grace's ma- 


lice, and do here affirm you to be the greateit prude 
upon earth. You will not ſo much as let your 
picture be alone in a room with a man, no not with a 
clergyman, and a clergyman of five and forty, and 
thereſore teſol ved my Lord Duke ſhould accompany 


116 
it, and keep me in awe, that I might not preſume to 
look too ef en upon it. For my own pait, I begin 
already to repent that | ever begged your Grace's 
picture; and could almoſt had in my heart to ſend it 


you back: For, although it be the molt beautiful fight 


I ever: beheld, except the original, yet the veneration 


and reſpect it fills me with, will always make me 


think | am in your Giace's preſence; will hinder me 
from ſaying and writing. twenty idle things, that uſed 
to divert me; will ſet we labouring upon majeſtic, 


ſublime ideas, at which I have no manner of talent; 


and will make thoſe who come to viſit me think I am 

rown, on the ſudden, wondeitul ſtately and teſerved. 
wy in life, we muit take the evil with the good; 
and it is one comfort, that I know how to be reveng- 
ed. For the fight of your Grace's reſemblance, will 
perpetually remind me of paying my duty to your 
perſon ; which will give your Grace the torment, and 
me the felicity of a more frequent attendance. 

Bur, after all, to deal plainly with your Grace, 
your picture (and I muit ſay the ſame of my Lord 
Duke's) will be of very little uſe, further than to let 
others ſee the honour you are pleaſed to do me. For 
all the accompliſhments of your mind and perfon are 
ſo deeply printed in my heart, and reprefent you ſo 
lively to my imagination, that I ſhould take it for 2 
high affront, if you believed it in the power of ca- 
jours to refreth my memory: Alncſt as high a one. 
as if your Grace lhould deny me the juſtice of being, 
with the mott profound refpeQ and gratitude, 

MapaM, 
Your Grace's, Tc 


TEETER M0 
To the Duke f ARGYLE. 


My Loznp, January 20, 1712-1713. 


Wou1.D myſelf have delivered the anſwer | ſeat yeſ- 
terday to your Grace at court, by Dr. Arbuthnot, if 

1 had not thought the right of complaining to be on my 
lide: 
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fide : For I think it was my due, that you ſhouſd have 
immediately told me whatever you had heard amiſs of 
my conduct to your Grace. When I had the honour to be 
firſt known to thoſe in the miniſtiy. I made it an expieſs 
condition, that whoever did me ill offices, they ſhovld 
inform me of what was faid, and hear my vindication; 
that I might not be mortthed witch covntenances 
eſtranged of the ſudden, and be at a lots for the cauſe, 
And. I think, there is no perſon alive, Whoſe favour 
or protection I would puichite at that expence. I 
could not ſpeak to the difadvantage of vour Grace 
without being ungrateful, (which is an iil word) fince 
you were pleafed, voluntarily, to make fo many pro- 
feſſions of favour to me to! ſome years paſt ; and your 
being a Duke and a Gene:-!l, would have ſwayed me 
not at all in my reſpect lor your ge fon, if I had not 
thought you to abourd in qualities, which I wiſh 
were eaſier to be found in thoſe of your rank. I have 
indeed ſometimes heard what your Grice was told | re- 

tted; but, as | am a (ſtranger to coffee-houſes, ſo it 
is a great deal below me to ſpread coffee-houſe reports. 
This accuſation is a little the harder upon me, becaufe 
I have always appeared fond of your Grace's charac- 
ter ; and have, with great induſtry, related ſeveral of. 
your generous actions, on purpoſe to remove the impu- 
tation of the only real fault (for I fay nothing of com- 
mon frailties) which I ever heird laid to your charge. 
I confeſs, I have often thought that Homer's deſcrip- 
tion of Achilles bore ſome reſemblance to your Grace, 
but I do not remember that ever I iaid ſo. At the ſame 
time, I think few men were ever born with nobler qua- 
lities, to fulfil and adorn every office of a ſubject, a 
friend, and a protector, c. | 


LETT -HER MC 
To Lord Chancellor HARCOURT. 


My Lozn, May, 1713. 
Wonpex your Lordſhip would preſume to go out 
of town, and leave me in fear that I ſhould not ſee 
you 


1 


you before I go to Ireland, which will be in a week, 
ſr is a itrange thing. you ſhould prefer your own health, 


and eaſe, and convenience, before my fatisfation. 1 


want your Lordſhip for my ſolicitor : I want your let- 
ter to your younger brother of Ireland, to put him un- 
der my government: I want an opportunity of giving 
your LorCſhhip my humbleſt thanks, for a hundred fa- 
vours you have done me: Iwanted the ſight of your 
Lordihip this day in York-buildings *. Pray, my Lord, 
come to town before I leave it, and ſupply all my wants. 
My Lord Treaſurer uſes me barbarouly ; appoints to 
carry me to Kenſington, and makes me walk four miles 
at midnight. He laughs when I mention a thouſand 
pound, which he gives me; though a thouſand pound 
is a very ſerious thing, Ec. 


LETTER XV. 
To Mr. ADDISON. 


SIR, May 13, 1713. 

Was told yeſterday, by ſeveral perſons, that Mr. 

Steele had reflected upon me in his Guardian, which 
I could hardly believe, until, ſending for the paper of 
the day,!I found he had, in ſeveral parts of it, infinuated 
with the utmoſt malice, that I was author of the Exa- 
miner; and abuſed me in the groſſeſt manner he could 
poſſibly invent, and ſet his name to what he had writ- 
ten. Now, Sir, if I am not author of the Examiner, 
bow will Mr. Steele be able to defend himſelf from the 
imputation of the higheſt degree of baſeneſs, ingra- 
tirude, and injuſtice? Is he fo ignorant of my temper, 
and of my ſtyle? Has he never heard that the author 
of the Examiner (to whom I am altogether a ſtranger +) 
did, a month or two ago, vinticate me from having any 
concern in it? Should nor Mr. Steele have firit 
expoitulated with me, as a friend? Have I deſerved 


* Lord Treaſurer Oxford then lived there. 

+ The reader will pleaſe to recollect, that Dr. Swift never writ 
any Examiners after the 7th of June, 1711. He took up that pa- 
per at No. XIII. and laid it down at No. XLIV. 
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this uſage from Mr. Steele, Who knows very well 
that my Lord Treaſurer has kept him in his em- 

loyment upon my intreaty and interceſſion? My Lord 
Chancellor and Lord Bolingbroke will be witneſſes, how 
] was repioached by my Lord Treaſurer, upon the ill 
returns Mr. Steele made to his Lordihip's indulgence, 


Oc. 
rr. 
From Mr. STEELE to Dr. SWIFT. 


SIR, May 19, 1712, 
R. Anpp1son ſhewed me your letter, wherein you 
mention me. They laugh at you, it they make 

you believe your interpoſition has kept me thus long in 
my othce. If you have ſpoken in my behalf at any 
time, I am glad I have always treated you with reſpe& ; 
though I believe you an accomplice of the Examiner's. 
In the letter you are angry at, you fee I have no reaſon 
for being ſo merciful to him, but out of regard to the 
imputation you lie under. You do not in dire terms 
ſay you are not concerned with him ; but make it an 
argument of your innocence that the Examiner has de- 
clared you have nothing todo with him. I believe I 
could prevail upon the Guardian to fay there was a 
miſtake in putting my name in his paper : But the En- 
gliſh would laugh at us, ſhould we argue in fo Iriſh a 
manner. I am heartily glad of your being made Dean 


of St. Patricks. I am, 
SIR, 
Your moſt obedient 


Humble ſervant, 
RICHARD STEELE. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XVI. 
To Mr. STEELE. 
SIX, 
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+ I may probably know better when they are diſpoſed 
© © „ „„ * # The caſe was taus: I did with the 
utmoſt application, and defiriag to lay all my credit 
upon it, defire Mr. Harley (as he then was called) to 
ſhew you mercy. He faid he would, and wholly upon 
my account: That he would appoint you a day to ſee 
him: That he would not expect you ſhould quit any 
friend or principle. Some days after, he told me he 
had appointed you a day, and you had not kept it; 
upon which he reproached me, as engaging for more 
than I could anſwer; and adviſed me to more caution 
another time. I told him, and defired my Lord Chan- 
cellor “ and Lord Bolingbroke to be witneſſes, that 1 
would never ſpeak for or againſt you as long as I lived; 
only I would, and that it was ſtill: my opinion, you 
ſhould have mercy till you gave further provocations. 


This is the hiſtory of what you: think fit to call, in 


the ſpirit of inſulting, © their laughing at me: And you 
may do it ſecurely ; for, by the moſt inhuman dealings, 
you have wholly put it out of my power, as a Chriſ- 
tian, to do you the leaſt ill office. Next I deſite to know, 
whether the greateſt ſervices ever done by one man to 
another, may not have the ſame turn as properly appli- 
ed to them? And, once more, ſuppoſe they did laugh 


T lt has unluckily happened that two or three lines have been 
torn by accident from the beginning of this letter; and, by the 
ſame accident, two or three lines are mifiing towards the latter 
part, which were written on the back part of the paper which was 
torn off. But what remaias of this letter will, I preſume, be very 
ſat is factory to the intelligent reader, upon many accounts, and eſpe- 
cially becauſe a light into this affair will juſti:y the prodigious ſe- 
verity of Dr. Swiit's pen againſt Mr. Steele, in his Public Spirit of 
the Whigs. 

* Lord Harcourt. 
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at me, I aſk whether my inclinations to ſerve you me- 
nt to be rewarded by the vileſt treatment, whether they 
ſucceeded or no? It your interpretation were true, I 
was laughed at only for your fake ; which, I think, is 
going pretty far to ſerve a friend. As to the letter I 
complain of, I appeal to your molt partial friends, whe- 
ther you ought not either to have aſked, or written to 
me, or defired to have been informed by a third hand, 
whether I were any way concerned in writing the Ex- 
aminer ? And, if I had ſhuffled, or anſwered indirectly, 
or affirmed it, or ſaid I would not give you ſatisfaction; 

u might then have wreaked your —_— with ſome 
colour of juſtice. I have ſeveral times aſſured Mr. Ad- 
diſon, and fifty others, that I had not the leaſt hand in 
writing any of thoſe Papers ; and that I had never ex- 
changed one ſyllable with the ſuppoſed author in my 
life, that I can remember, nor even ſeen him above 
twice, and that in mixt company, in a place where he 
came to pay his attendance. One thing more I muſt 
obſerve to you, that, a year or two ago, when, ſome 

rinters uſed to bring me their pape.s in manuſcript, 
| abſolutely forbid them to give any hints againſt Mr. 
Addiſon and you and ſome others; and have frequent- 
ly ſtruck out reflexions upon you in particular, and 
fouled (I believe) have == it till, if I had not 
wholly left off troubling myſelf about thoſe kind of 
things. 

1— I never faw any thing more liable to ex 
tion, than every part is of the letter you were pleaſed 
to write me. You plead, that | do not, in mine to 
Mr. Addifon, in direct terms, fay I am not concerned 
with the Examiner : And is that anexcuſe for the moit 
ſa age injuries in the world a week before ? How far 
Yeu can prevail with the Guardian I thall not trouble 
myſelf to enquire; and am more concerned how you 
will clear your own honour and conſcience, than my 
reputation. I ſhall hardly loſe one friend by what you 

* + * + „„ * „ [know notany * ® 
® 0. hangh at me for any e © 
abſurdity of yours. There are ſoleciſins in morals as 


+ Here the manuſcript is torn. 
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3 
well as in languages, and to which of the virtues you 
will reconcile your conduct to me, is paſt my imagi- 
nation. Be pleaſed only to put theſe queſtions to your- 
ſelf. If Dr. Swift be entirely innocent of what I ac- 
cuſe him, how ſhall I be able to make him fatisfaRion ? 
And how do know but he may be entirely innocent? 
If he was laughed at only becauſe he ſolicited for me, 
is that a ſufficient reaſon for me to ſay the vileſt things 
of one in print under my hand, without any provoca- 
tion? And, how do I know but he may be in the right, 
when he ſays I was kept in my employment at his in- 
terpoſition ? It he never once reflected on me the leaſt 
in any paper, and hath hindred many others from 
doing it; how can I juſtify myſelf, for endea- 
vouring in mine to ruin his credit as a Chriſtian and a 
clergyman ? 
Jam, SIR, 
Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


J. 8. 
L LTT EA Xun. 
Mr. STEELE to Dr. SWIFT. 


SIR, Bloomſbury, May 26, 1713. 

Have received yours, and find it is impoſſible for a 

man to judge in his own caſe. For an alluſion to 
you, as one under the imputation of helping the Exa- 
miner, and owning I was reſtrained out of reſpect to 
you, you tell Addifon under your hand, you think me 
the vileſt of mankind, and bid him tell me fo. I am 
obliged to you for any kind things ſaid in my behalf to 
the Treaſurer ; and affure you, when you were in Ire- 
land, you were the conſtant ſubject of my talk to men 
in power at that time. As to the vileſt of mankind, 
it would be a glorious world if I were. For I would 
not conceal my thoughts in favour of an injured man, 
though all the powers on earth gainſaid it, to be made 
the firſt man in the nation. This poſition, I know, 
will ever obſtruct my way in the world ; and I have 
conquered my deſires accordingly. I have refolved to 
Content myſelf with what I can get by my owa induſ- 
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try, and the improvement of a ſmall eſtate, without 
being anxious whether I am ever in a court again or 
not. I do affure you, I do not ſpeak this calmly, after 
the ill · ulage in your letter to Addiſon, out of terror of 
your wit or my Lord Treaſurer's power, but pure kind- 
neſs to the agreeable qualities, I once fo paſſionately 
delighted in, in you. You know, I know no body but 


* one that talked after you, could tell Addiſon had bri- 


ded me in point of party. This was ill hinted, both 
with relation to him, and, 
SIR, 
Your moſt obedient 
Humble ſervant, 


RICHARD STEELE. 


I know no party ; but the truth of the queſtion is 
what I will ſupport as well as I can, when any man 1 
honour is attacked. 


LETTER XVII. 
To Mr. STEELE. 


SIR. May 27, 1713. 

HE reaſon I give you the trouble of this reply to 

1 letter, is becauſe | am going ina very fe days 

to Ireland ; and, although I intend to return towards 

winter, yetit may happen, from the common accidents 
of life, that I may never fee you again. 

In your yeſterday's letter, you are pleaſed to take the 
complaining fide, and thiak it hard I ſhould write to 
Mr. Addiſon as I did, only for an alluſion. This allu- 
lon was only calling a clergyman of ſome little diſtinc- 
tion an infidel. A clergyman who was your friend, 
who always loved you, who had endeavoured at leaſt 
to ſerve you ; and who, whenever he did write any 
thing, made it facred to himſelf never to fling out the 
lealt hint againſt you. 

One thing you ate pleaſed to fix on me, as what you 

are 
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are fure of; that the Examiner had talked after me, 
when he faid Mr. Additon had bridled you in point of 
party. I do not read one in fix of thoſe papers, nor 
ever knew he had ſuch. a paſſage ; and I am fo ignorant 
of this, that I cannot tell what it means : Whether, that 
Mr. Addiſon kept you cloſe to a party, or that he hin- 
dred you from writing about party. I never talkt or 
writ to that author in my life; ſo that he could 
not have learned it from me. And, in ſhort, I 
folemnly affirm, that, with relation to every friend 
I have, I am as innocent as it is poſſible for a 
human creature to be. And, whether you believe 
me or not, I think, with ſubmiſſion, you ought to 
act as if you believed me, till you have demonſtra- 
tion to the contrary. I have all the miniltry to be my 
witneſſes, that there is hardly a man of wit of the ad- 
verſe party, whom I have not been fo bold as to recom- 
mend often and with earneſtneſs to them. For, I think, 
PRE at preſent are quite out of the caſe, and that 
we diſpute wholly about perſons. In theſe laſt you and 
I differ; but in the other, I think, we agree. Forl 
have in print profeſſed myſelf in politics to be what we 
formerly called a Whig. 

As to the great man * whoſe defence you undertake; 
though I do not think ſo well of him as you do, yet! 
have been the cauſe of preventing five huadred hard 
things to be faid againſt him. 

I am ſenſible I have talked too much when myſelf is 
the ſubject; therefore I conclude with fiacere wiſhes 
tor your health and proſperity, and am, , 

SIR, 
| Your, Ce. 

You cannot but remember, that, in the only thing 
I ever publiſhed with my name, I took care to celebrate 
you as much as I could, and in as handſome a manner, 
though it was in a letter to the preſent Lord Treaſurer. 


* Duke of Marlborough. 
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MA 
To Lord Treaſurer OXFORD. 


On the Death of his Daughter the Marchioneſs of 
Caermarthen. 


My Lozp, November 21, 1713. 
Oo Lordſhip is the perſon in the world to whom 
every body _ to be filent upon ſuch an 
occaſion as this, which is only to be ſupported by the 
eateſt wiſdom and ſtrength of mind: wherein, God 
% ows, the wiſeſt and beſt of us, who would preſume 
' to offer their thoughts, are far your inferiors. It is 
true, indeed, that a great misfortune is apt to weaken 
the mind, and diſturb the underſtanding. This, in- 
deed, might be ſome pretence to us to adminiſter our 
conſolations, if we had been wholly ſtrangers to the 
— gone. But, my Lord, whoever had the 

1 4 nour to know her, wants a comforter as much as 
| your Lordſhip ; becauſe, though their loſs is not fo 
great, yet they have not the ſame firmneſs and pru- 
, | dence, to ſupport the want of a friend, a patroneſs, 
' | © benefactor, as you have to ſupport that of a daugh- 
| | ter. My Lord, both religion and reaſon forbid me to 
| have the leaſt concern for that Lady's death, upon her 
| own account; and he mult be an ill Chriſtian, or a 
; perfect ſtranger to her virtues, who would not wiſh 
himſelf, with all ſubmiſſion to God Almighty's will, 
in her condition. But your Lordſhip, who hath loſt 
fuch a daughter, and we, who have loſt ſuch a friend, 


and the world, which hath loft ſuch an example; have 
in our ſeveral degrees, greater cauſe to lament, than, 
page, was ever given by any private perſon before. 

s | or, my Loid, | have fat down to think of every 
amiable quality that could enter into the compoſition 
of a ladv, and could not fingle out one, which the did 
not poſſeſs ia as high a perfection as human nature is 
capable of. But, as to your Lordſhip's own particular, 
as it is an unconceivable misfortune to have loſt ſuch 
A daughter, ſo it is a poſſeſſion which few can boaſt of, 
Vor.. XI C to 
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to have had ſuch a daughter. I have often ſaid to 
your Lordſhip, that I never knew any one, by many 
degrees, ſo happy in their domeſtic as you; and 1 
athrm you are fo till, though not by ſo many degrees: 
From whence it is very obvious, that your Lordihip 
ſhould refiect upon what you have leſt, and not upon 
what you have loft. 

To fay the truth, my Lord, you began to be too 
happy for a mortal; much more happy than is uſual 
with the diſpenſations of Providence long to continue. 
You had been the great inſtrument of preſerving your 
country from foreign and domettic ruin: You have 
had the felicity of eſtabliſhing your family in the great- 
eſt luſtte, without any obligation to the bounty of 
your Prince, or any induſtry of your own : You have 
triumphed over the violence and treachery of your 
enemies, by your courage and abilities ; and, by the 
ſteadineſs of your temper, over the inconſtancy and 
caprice of your friends. Perhaps your Lordſhip has 
felt too much complacency within yourſelf, upon 
this univerſal ſucceſs: And God Almighty, who 
would not diſappoint your endeavours for the public, 
thought fit to puniſh you with a domeſtic loſs, where 
he knew your heart was moſt expoſed; aad, at the 
ſame time, has fulfilled his own wiſe purpoſes, by 
rewarding, in a better life, that excellent creature he 
has taken from you. 

I know not, my Lord, why T write this to you, 
nor hardly what lam writing. I am ſute it is not from 
any compliance with form ; it is not from thinking that 
can give your Lordihip any eaſe. I think it was an 
impulſe upon me that I ſhould fay fomething. And 
whether I thail fend you what I have writtea, I am 
yet in doubt, c. 


IL. ET. 
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LET TERA 
To the ARCHBISHOP of DUBLIN.* 


My Lonp, London, December 31, 1713. 
Ovun Grace's letter, which I received but laſt 
poſt, is of an earlier date than what have ſince 
arrived, We have received the Addreſs for removing 
the Chancellor, and the Counter-addrefſes from the 
Lords and Convocation ; and you will know, before 
this reaches you, our ſentiments of them here. I am 
at a loſs what to ſay in this whole affair. When 1 
writ to you before, I dropt a word on purpoſe for you 
to take notice of; that our Court ſeemed reſolved to 
be very firm in their reſolutions about Ireland. I 
think it impoſſible for the two kingdoms to proceed 
long upon a different ſcheme of politics. The con- 
troverſy with the city I am not maſter of: It took 
its riſe before I ever concerned myſelf with affairs of 
Ireland, farther than to be an inſtrument of doing ſome 
ſervices to the we, joey for which I have been ill 
requited. But, my Lord, the queſtion with us here, 
is, whether there was a neceſſity that the other party 
ſhould be a majority. There was put into my hands 
2 lift of your Houſe of Commons, by ſome who know 
the kingdom well: I deſired they would (as we often 
do here) ſet a mark on the names of thoſe who would 
be for the miniſtry. I found they amounted to 143; 
which, I think, comes within ſeven of an equality. 
Twenty names beſide they could not determine upon : 
So that, ſuppole eight to be of the ſame fide, there 
would be a majority by one. But, beſides, we reckon 
that the firſt number, 143, would eaſily riſe to a 
great majority, by the influence of the Government, 
if that had been thought fit. This is demonſtration 
tous: For the Government there has more influence 
than the Court here ; and yet our court carried it for 
many years, againſt a natural majority, and a much 


* Dr. William King. | 
(© 2 greater 
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greatet one. I ſhall not examine the reaſons _— 
vou for proceeding otherwiſe: But your Grace wil 
nnd that we are determined upon the concluſion ; 
which is, that Ireland muſt proceed on the fame foot 
with England. I am of opinion, my Lord, that 
nothing could do more hurt to the Whig-party in 
both kingdoms, than their manner of proceeding in 
your Houſe of Commons: It will confirm the Crown 
and miniſtry, that there can be no ſaicty while thoſe 
people are able to give diſtutbance: And. indeed, the 
effects it hath already produced here are hardly to be 
believed. Neither do we here think it worth our 
while to be oppoſed. and encourage our enemies, only 
for ſeventy thouſand pounds a year; to ſupply which 
it may not be hard to find other expedients. And, 
when there ſhall be occaſion for a parliament, we are 
confident a new one may be called, with a majority of 
men in the intereſt of the Queen and Church. For, 
when the pre:ent majority preteri's to regard either, 


we look upon ſuch prot-ilions to ſignify ng more, than 


if they were penned by my Lord Wharton or Mr. 
Moleſworth. I have ſuffered very much by m 
tenderneſs to ſome perſons of that party, which I ſtill 
preſerve; but | beleve it will not be long in my 
power to ſei ve thoſe who may want it. It would be 
endleſs to recount to your Grace the reproaches that 
have been made me on account of your neighbour. 

It is true, my Lord, we do nat care to be troubled 
with the aflairs of Ireland: But, there being no war, 
noi meeting of parliament, we have leiſute at preſent. 
Beiides we look on vurſclves as touched in the ten- 
dereit part. We know the Whig-paity are preparing 
to attack us next ſeſſion; and their prevailing in 
Ircland would, we think, be a great {rength and 
encouragement to them heie : Beſides our remiſſneſs 
would cithearten our friends, and make them think 
we acted a tiimming game. There are fore things 
which we much wot: der ar, as they are 1eprefented. 
The Addteſs for removing the Ciarcellor is grounded 
upon two facts; in the fo: mer of which he was only 
concerned with feverai others; the criminal was poor 
and peuitent, and a noi? proſ-qus was no illegal thing. 

As 


Tons ——— 


0 CO ORR” 


111 

As to Moor's buſineſs, the Chancellor's ſpeech on that 
occaſion hath been tranſmitted hither, and feems ro 
clear him from the imputation of prejudging. Ano- 
ther thing we wonder at, is, to find the Commons, in 
their Votes, approve the ſending for the guards, by 
whom a man was killed. Such a thing would, they 
fay, look monſtrous in England. s 

Your Grace ſeems to think, they will not break on 
money-matters ; but we are taught another opinion: 
That they will not paſs the great bill, until they have 
ſatisfaction about the Chancellor. And what the 
conſequence of that will be, I ſuppoſe you may gueſs 
from what you know by this time. 

My Lord, we can judge no otherwiſe here, than 
by the repreſentation made to us. I fincerely look upon 
your Grace to be maſter of as much wiſdom and fa- 
gacity as any perſon I bave known; and, from my 
particular reſpect to you, and your great abilities, 
thall never preſume to cenſure your proceedings, until 
Jam fully appriſed of the motives. Your Gre is 
looked on here as altogether in the other party, which 
I do never allow, when it is faid to me. I conceive 
you to follow the dictates of your reaſon and conſci- 
ence, and, whoever® does that, will, in public ma- 
nagement, often differ, as well from one fide as 
another. 

As to myſelf, I take Ireland to be the worſt place 
to be in while the parliament fits; and probably I 
may think the ſame of England in a month or two. I 
have few obligations (further than perforal ſriendſhip 
and civilities) to any party: I have nothing to alk for 
but a lictle money to pay my debts ; which, I doubt, 
they never will give me. And, wantieg wiſdom to 
Judge better, I follow thoie who I think ate for pre- 
ſerving the conſtitution in church and ſtate, without 
examining whether they do ſo from a principle of vic- 


tue or of intereſt, Ec. 
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EE 
To the Earl of PETERBOROW, 


My Loxn, London, May 18, 1714. 

Hap done myſelf the honour of writing to your 
o Excellency, above a month before vouts of March 
the 5th came to my hands. The Saturday's dinners 
have not been reſumed fince the Queen's return from 
Windſor; and J am not forry, fince it became fo 
mingled an affenibly, and of fo little uſe either to 
buſineſs or converfaticn: ſo that I was content to 
read your queries to our two great friends. The 
Treaſurer ſtuck at them all; but the Secretary ac- 
quitted himſelf of the firſt, by afſuring me he had 
often written to your Excellency. 


[ was told the other day, of an anſwer you made to 


ſomebody abroad, who enquired of you the ſtate and 
diſpoſitions of our Court: That you could not tell, 
for you had been out of England a fortnight. In your 
letter, you mention the world of the Moon, and apply 
it to England; but the moon changes but once in 
four weeks. By both theſe inſtances, it appears you 
have a better opinion of our ſteadineſs than we 
deſerve; for I do not remember, fince you left us, 
that e have continued above four days in the fame 
view, Or our minutes with any manner of concert. I 
allure yon, my Lord, for the concern | have for the 
common cauſe, with relation to affairs both at home 
ard abroad, and from the perſonal love I bear to our 
friends in power, I never led a life ſo thoroughly un- 
ealy as I do at preſent. Our fituation is ſo bad, that 
our enemies cunld not, without abundance of inven- 
tion and ability, have placed us fo ill, if we had left 
it entirely to their management. For my own part, 
my head turns round; and, after every converſation, 
I come away juſt one degree worfe informed than I 
went. I am glad, for the honour of our nation, to 
find by your Excellency's letter, that ſome other courts 


have a hate of frenzy, though not equal, nor of the 


fame nature With ours. The height of honeſt mens 
wiſkes 
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1 
wiſhes at preſent is to rub off this ſeſſion; after which 
no body has the impudence to expect that we ſhall not 
immediately fa!l to pieces : Nor is any thing I write 
the leaſt ſecret, even to a Whig footman. 

The Queen is pretty well at preſent ; but the leaſt 
diſorder ſhe has, puts all in alarm; and, when it is 
over, we act as if ſhe were immortal. Neither is it 
poſſible to perſuade people to make any preparations 
againſt an evil day. There is a negociation now in 
hand, which, I hope, will not be abortive: The 
States-General are willing to declare themſelves fully 
ſatisied with the peace and Queen's meaſures, fc. 
and that is too popular a matter to flight. It is im- 

ſſible to tell you whether the Prince of Hanover 
intends to eome over or no. I ſhovld think the latter, 
by the accounts I have ſeen; yet our adverſaries 
continue ſtrenuouſly to aſſert otherwiſe, and very 
induſtriouſſy give out, that the Lord Treaſurer is at 
bottom; which has given ſome jealouſies not only to 
his beſt friends, but to ſome I ſhall not name; yet I 
am confident they do him wrong. This formidable 


journey is the perpetual ſubject both of Court and 


coftce-houle chat. 
* 


Our myſterious and unconcerted ways of proceeding 
have, as it is natura!, taught every body to be re- 
fners, and to reaſon themſelves into a thouſand various 
conjectures: Even I, who converte moſt with people 
in power, am not free from this evil: And particular- 
ly, I though: myfelf twenty times in the right, by 
drawing concluſions very regularly from premiſes 
which have proved wholly wrong. I think this, 
however, to be a plain probt that we act altogether 
by ones, and that the game, fuci as it is, plays 
ittelt, 

By the preſent encloſed in your Excellency's letter, 
[I fr the Sicilians to be bed delineators, and worſe 
poets. As ineakingly as the Prince looks at the Bi- 
ſhop's foot, I could have made him look ten times 
w-'rſe; and have done more right to the piece, by 
— your Excellency. there repreſenting your 

iſtrels the Queen, and delivering the crown to the 
Biſhop, with orders where to place it. 1 ſhould like 
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your new King very well, if he would make Sicily his 
conſtant reſidence, and uſe Savoy only as a commen- 
dam. Old books have given me great ideas of that 
iſland. I imagine every acre there worth three in 
England; and that a wiſe prince, in ſuch a ſituation, 
would, after ſome years, be able to make what figure 
he pleaſed in the Mediterranean. 

The Duke of Shrewſbury, not liking the weather 
on our ſide the water, continues in Ireland, although 
he formally took his leave there fix weeks ago. Tom 
Harley is every hour expected here, and writes me 
word, he has ſucceeded at Hanover to his wiſhes. 
Lord Strafford writes the ſame, and gives himſelf no 
little merit upon it. | 

Barber the printer was, ſome time ago, in great 
diftreſs, upon printing a pamphlet, of which evil 
tongues would needs call me the author : * He was 
brought before your Houſe, which addretſed the 
Queen in a body, who kindly publiſhed a proclama- 
tion, with 3oo/. to diſcover. The fault was calling 
the Scots a herce poor northern people. So well pro- 
rected are thoſe who ſcribble for the Government. 
Upon which, I now put one query to your Excellency 
What has a man without employment to do among 
miniiters, when he can neither ſerve himtelf, his 
friends, nor the public ? 

In wy former letter, which I ſuppoſe was ſent to 
Paris to mect vou there, I gave you joy of the go- 
vernuent of Rlinorca. One advantage you have by 
being abroad, that vou keep your tiiends ; and I can 
name alnott a dozen great men who thoroughly hate 
one another, yet all love your Lordſhip. If you have 
a mind to preſerve their triendthip, keep at a dittance ; 
or come over and ſhew your power, by reconciling at 
leaſt two of them; and remember, at the ſanie time, 
that tbis laſt is an impoſſibility. If your Excellency 
were here, I would ſpeak to youu without any con- 
ſtraint; but the fear of accidents, in the conveyarice 
of this letter, makes me keep to generals. I am ſure 
you would have prevented a great deal of ill, it you 


® TheFublic Spirit of the Whigs. 
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had continued among us; but people of my level 
muſt be content to have their opinion aſked, and to 
ſee it not followed; although I have always given it 
with the -utmoit freedom and impartiality, I have 
troubled you too much; and, as a long letter from 
you is the moſt agreeable thing one can receive, fo 
the moſt agreeable return would be a ſhort one. I am 
ever, with the greateſt reſpect and truth, 


Mr Leap, 
Your Excellency's 
Moſt obedient, and 


Moſt humble ſervant. 
LET TER AXE 
To Lord Treaſurer OX FORD. 


My Lon, July iſt, 1714. 
He I was with you, I have faid more than 
once that I would never allow quality or ſtation 
made any real difference between men. Being now 
abſent and forgotten, | have changed my mind : You 
have a thouſand people who can pretend they love you, 
with as much appearance of ſincerity as I; ſo that, 
according to common juſtice, I can have but a thou» 
ſandth part in return of what I give. And this dif- 
ference is wholly owing to your ſtation. And the 
misfortune is flill the greater, becauſe I always loved 
you juſt fo much the worſe for your ſtation. For, in 
Four public capacity, you have often angered me to 
the heart; but, as a private man, never once. So 
that, if I only look towards myſelf, I could with you 
a private man to-morrow, For, I have nothing to 
aſk, at leaſt nothing that you will give, which is the 
ame thing: And then you would fee whether I ſhould 
not, with much more willingneſs, attend you ia a 
retirement, whenever you pleaſe to give me leave, 
than ever I did at London ox Windſor, From theſe 
ſentiments, I will never write to you, if I can help it, 
otherwiſe than as to a private perſon, or alloy; myſelf 
to have been obliged by you in any other capacity. 
C « The 
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The memory of one great inſtance of your candour 
and juſtice, I will carry to my grave : That, having 
been in a manner domettic with you for almoſt four 
years, it was never in the power of aby public or con- 
cealed enemy to make you think ill of ine, though ma- 
lice and envy were often employed to that end. If I 
live, poſterity thall know that, and more ; which, 
though you and ſome body that ſhall be namelets teem 
to value leſs than I could wiſh, is all the return I can. 
make you Will you give me leave to fay huw I 
v-ould deſire to and in your memory ? As one who 
was truly ſenſible of rhe honour you did him, though 
he was too proud to he vain upon it : As one who was 
neither aſſuming, oſſicious, nor teazing ; who never 
wilſull; miirepiclented perſons or fats to you, nor con- 


falte his paiſions wien he gave a character. And, 


laſtly, as one whoſe iniicretions proceeded altogether 
from a weal head, and not an ill heart. I will add 
one thing woe, which is the higheſt compliment I can 
make, that I never was afraid of oflending you, nor 
am 1.0W in any pain for the manner | write to you in. 
Thave faid enough; and, lice one at your levee, havin 

wade my bow, I fur ink back into the crowd. I am, c. 


e 
To the Duke of OR MOND. 


My Lonp, July r5th, 17 4. 


Nevers exp Qcd that a great man ſkculd emen ber 
we in abtence, becavſe | krew it was unreatunabie, 
and that vour Grace i. too much tronMled with perſons 


about y.,n, to think of thofe wi are out oi the way. 


But, ir Dr. Pratt has done me 11ght, | ain miſſacen; 
and your Grace has alto declated that you evpected 
a letter fromn : Which you hould nevei have nad, 
if the minitt: 4 been ke you: For then I ſhould 
have ern alwars new en ugh to have Carried my own 
men e. But I war teariily wenry of them, ; arid your 
Glace will be ty witnei hat T deſpatied of anv god 
{ucceis, from their manucs of pioceculpg, fon. mouths 

betore 


| 


1 | 
before I left to vn; where | thought it became me to 
continue o longer, wen | could do no fer -ice-cither to 
myteli, my friends. or the public. By the accounts I 
have frum pa icul-r frie. ds, | find the anunofity be- 
tween tac two Giea: Mean docs not at all dimiaihh : 
Thong iI hear it is given out thai your Grace's ſucceſ- 
fur ® ©: undertaken a gene al reconcitement. If it 
be true, tis will tucceed like the reſt of his late un- 
dertak in 2s. 

I mu't b:g vour G-ace's pardon, if I intreat you, for 
ſeve:al r ions, to ſee Lady Maſham as often as you 
convenient le can: And I matt likewiſe dee you to 
exert you lelf in the diipoſal of the biſhopricks in Ire- 
land. It is a icandal to the Crown, and an injury ro 
the church, that thy ſhould be ſo long delayed. There 
are ſome hot headed people, on the other fide the wa- 
ter, who underitand nothing of our Court, and would 
confornd every thing; always employed to raiſe them- 
ſelves upon the ruins of thoſe characters they have 
blaſted. I with their intermeddling may not occaſion 
a worle Choice than your Grace approved of laſt win- 
ter. However, | beg you will take care that no inju- 
ry be done ta Do. Pratt, or Dr. Elwood, wio have more 
merit and candour than a hundred of their detraQors. 
! am, with the greateſt reſpect, 

My Loxop, 
Your Grace's moſt obedient, and 


Moſt obliged humble ſervant, 
LETT ER XXIV: 


To Lord OXFORD, 
On hearing his Intentions to refign bs Staff. 


My Lor p, July 26th, 1714. 

O-Monkow (cen-night I ſail ſet out from hence 

. to Ireland; my licence for ableace being fo near 
F The Duke of Sbrepſbury. 
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out, that I can ſtay no longer without taking another. 
J fay this, that, if you have any commands, I thall 

have juſt time enough to receive them before I go. 
And, ii you refign in a few days, as I am told you de- 
fign to do, you may poſſibly retire to Herefordſhire, | 


| 


where I ſhall readily attend you, if you ſoon withdraw ; 
or, after a few months in Ireland, I will return at the 
beginning of winter, if you pleaſe to command me. 
I ſpeak in the dark, becauſe I am altogether fo ; and 
what I ſay may beabturd. You will pleaſe to pardon 
me; for, as I am wholly ignorant, fo | have none of 
your compoſure of mind. I pray God Almighty direQ 
and defend you, c. | 


LETTER AXXV. 
To Lady MASHAM. 


Mapar, Auguſt th, 1714 
Hap the honour of a letter from your Ladyſhip a 
week ago ; and, the day after, came the unfortu- 
nate news of the Queen's death, which made it altoge- 
ther unſeaſonable, as perhaps it may be flill, to give 
your Ladyihip this kind of trouble. Although my 
concern be as great as that of any other good ſubject, 
for the loſs of fo excellent a Princeſs; yet I can affure 
3 Madam, it is little to what I fucfer upon your 
advſhip's particular. account. As you excel in the ſe- 
veral duties of a tender mother, a true friend, and a 
loving wife, fo you have been the beſt and moſt faith- 
ful ſervant to your Miitrets, that ever any Sovereign 
had. An aithough you have not been rew..rded ſuita- 
ble to your merits, I doubt not bur God will make it 
up to you in another lite, and to your children and 
olterity in this. I cannot go about to con fort your 
dyſhip in your great affliction, otherwiſe than by 
beggi-g you to make uſe of your own piety, and your 
_ own «icow of both which you have fo great a ſhare. 
Youu ace no longer a ſervant but you ate ſtill a wife, 
a mother, and a friend; and you are bound in conſci- 
ence to take care of your health, in oder to acquit 
eh, ſe unties, as well as you did of the 
Gif... 3 n at an end. I pray 
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I pray God to ſuppoit your Ladyſhip, under fo great 
a ſhare of load, in tliis general calamity : And remain, 
with the greateſt reipect and truth, 


M: Dam, Your Ladyſhip's 
Moſt obedieut, and 
Moft obliged ſe: vant. 


T moſt heartily thank your Lac vſhip for the favoura- 
ble expreſſions and intentions in your letter, wiitten at 
a time when you were at the height of favour and 


power. 


LETTER XAVE 
To Lord BOLINGBRO KE. 


Mr Lonxp, Auguſt 7th, 1714. 

Hao yours of the third, and our country-poſt is 

ſo ordered, that I could acknowledge it no ſooner. 
It is true, my Lord, the events of five days laſt week 
might furniſh morals for another volume of Seneca. 
As to my Lord Oxiord, I told him freely my opinion 
before I left the town, that he ought to relign at the 
end of the ſeſſion. I faid the fame thing often to your 
Lordſhip and my Lady Maſham, although you ſeemed 
to think otherwiſe, for ſome reaſons ; and ſaid fo to him 
one afternoon, when I met you there with my Lord 
Chancellor. But, I iemember, one of the laſt nights 
I faw him, (it was at Lady Maſham's lodgings) I laid 
to him, that. upon the foot your Lordthip and he then 
were, it wis impoſſible you could ferve together two 
months; and | think I was juſt a week out in wy cal- 
culation. I am only ſorry, that it was not a reſignation, 
rather chan a removal; becauſe the perſonal kindneſs 
and diſtinction I alviays received from his Lordſnip and 
you, gave me luch a love for you both, (if you great 
men will allow that expreſſion in a little one) that [re- 
folved to pteſet ve it entire, however you cGiffered be- 
tween yourſelves ; and, in this I did, for ſome time, 
follow your commands and example. I impute it more 


to the candout of each of you, than to my own con- 
duct; 


11 


duct; that, having been, for two years, almoſt the 
only wan who went between you, I never obſerved the 
leaſt alteration in either of your countenances towards 


me. Iwill ſwear for no man's ſincerity, much leſs for 


that of a miniſter of ſtate : But thus much | have faid, 
wherever it was proper, that your Lordſhip's propoſals 
were always the fairett in the world, and | taithfully 
delivered them as | was empowered : And, although 
| am no-very Kilful man at intrigue, yet I durſt forfeit 
my head, that, if the caſe were mine, I could have 


either agreed with von, or put you dans votre tert. 


When | faw all reconciliation impracticable, I ghougit 
Ft to reti:e ; and was reſolved, for fume reaſons (not 
to be mentioned at this diſtance) to have nothing to do 
with whoever was to be laſt in. For, either I ſhould 
not be needed. or n9* be made uſe of. And, let the 
Caſe be what it would, | had rather be out of the way. 
All pretended was, to ſpeak my thoughts freely, to 
repretent per ſons and things without any mingle oi my 
own intereſt or paiſions, aug, ſometimes, to wake uſe 
of an evil inſtrument which was like to colt me dear, 
even fiom thoſe tor whoſe iervice it was employed. I 
did believe there would be no further occaſion for me, 
upon any of thoſe accounts. Beſides, I had fo ill an 
opinion of the Queen's health, that I was confident you 
had not a quarter of time left for the work you had to 
do; having let flip the opportunity of cultivating thoſe 
diſpoſitions ſhe had got after her ſickneſs ar Windſor. I 
never left prefling my Lord Oxford with the utmoſt 
earne ſtneſs. (and perhaps ore than became me) that 


we might be put in fuca a condition, as not to lie at. 


mercy on this great event. And | am your Lordlhip's 
witneis, that you have nothing to anſwer for in that 
matter. Iwill. or once, talk in my trade, and tell 


yon that I n.ve. ſaw any thing more reſemble our pro- 


cecdiags, than a man of fourſcore, or in a deep con- 
ſumption, going on in his fins, althuugh his phyſician 
aſivred him he could nat live a week. Thote wonder- 
fu} refnements, of keeping men in expectation, and 
not letting your frier ds be too ſtrong, night be proper 
in their 1ealon, Sed nunc non eras Lis lecus. Belides, 

| vou 
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you kept your bread and butter till it war too itate fer 
any body to care for it. Thus your machine of four 

rs modelling is daſhed to pieces in a moment: Arc, 
as well by the choice of the regents, as by their pro- 
ceedings, I do not fiud-there is any intention of manag- 
ing you in the leaſt. The whole nineteen conſiſt either 
. , the higheſt party-men, or (which migt»ily mends 
the matter) of ſuch who left us upon rhe ſu j-& of the 

ce, and affected jealouſies about the fucceilion. It 
might reaſonably be expected, that t. is quiet phſſeſſion 
might convince the Succeffor of the good diipotitions ot 
the Church-party towards him; and | ever thought 
there was a mighty failure fomew :ere or other, that 
this could not have been done in the Queen's life. 
But this is too much for what i» pait ; and yet, whoever 
obſerved and diſliked the cauſes, hath foi. e titie to 
quarrel with che effects. As to what is to come, your 
Lordſhip is in the prime of your years, plein des efprits 
qui fournifſent les eſperances ; and you are now again to 
act that cot (thougu in another aſſembly) which you 
former! -iicharged fo much to your own honour, and 
the aCy niage of your cauſe. You ſet out with the 
wiad und tide againit you; yet, at laſt, arrived at 
jour fort, from whence you ate now driven back in 
open t-a aga.n. But, not to involve myſelf in an alle- 
geiy, I doubt whether, after this dilappuintment, you 
can go on with the ſame vigour you did in your wore 


early youth. Experience, which has add d to your 


wiidom, has leſſened your retvlution. You are now 
a geil, who, after many victories, hath loit a battle, 
an! have not the ſame confidence in yourſelf or your 
trop. Your fellow labou. ers have either made their 
fortunes, or are pa't them, or will go over tu ſeek 
them on the tner fide. Yet, after all, and to le- 
fume : lig le courage: Jo be at the head of the church- 
intere:t is no mean ſtation, and that, as I take it, is 
now in you, Lordthip's power. In order to weich, I 
could artily wiſh for that union you mention; be- 
Cauſe, | need not tell vou, that ſome de more dex- 
trous a! pu ing down thei enemies than, Sc. We 
have (ei ulv more heads aud hands than our advei ſa- 
tries; bat, it mult be Coutefſeu, they have ſtronger 

| {boulders 


we 


ſhoulders and better hearts. I only doubt my friends, 
the rabble, are at leaſt grown trunumers; and that, ſet- 
ting vp the cry of Trade and Wool, againtt Sacheve- 
rel and the Church, hath cooled theit zeal. I take it 
fr granted, there will be a new parliament againtt win- 
ter; and, if they will retain me on the other fide, az 
their counſellor, I will engage them a majority. But, 
fince it is impotſihie I may not be fo far in their good 
graces, if your Loidſhip thinks my ſervice may be of 
any ule in this new world, I will be ready to attend 
you by the beginning of winter. For the misfortune 
is, that I mult go to Ireland to take the oaths, which 
I never teflected on till J had notice from ſome friends 
in London. And the ſooner I go the better to prevent 
accidents ; for I would not willingly want a favour at 
preſent. Ithink to ſet out in a tew days, but not be- 


fore your Lord{hip's commands and inſtructions may 


reach me. 


I cannot conclude without i humbleſt 


thanks and acknowledgments, for your Lordthip's kind 
intentions towards me, (if this accident had not ha 

. pened) of which I received ſome general! hints. —— 
pray God direct your Lordſhip: And I delice you will 
believe me to be, what I am with the utmoſt truth and 
reſpect, 


Your Lordſhip's moſt obedient, c. 
LETTER XXVII. 
To Lord BOLINGBROKE. 


My Lorp, Dublin, September 1 4th, 1714, 
Hore your Lordſhip, who were always fo kind to 


me while you were a ſervant, will not forget me 


nuw in your greatneſs. I give you this caution, be- 
caule I really believe you will be apt to be exalted in 
vour new (tation of retirement, which was the only 
honourable poſt that thoſe who gave it you were ca- 
pable of conferring. And as in other employments, 
the circumftances with which they are given are ſome- 


times faidto be equally valuable with the gift iclelf, fo 
it 


” — 


E 


, 
ö 
q 


( 40 ] 
it was in your caſe. The ſealing up your office, and 
eſpecially without any directions from the King, diſ- 
covered ſuch ſentiments of you in ſuch perſons, as 
would make any honeſt man proud to ſhare them. 

[ mult be ſo free to tell you, that this new office of 
retirement will be harder for you to keep than that of 
Secretary: And you lie under one great diſadvantage 
belides your being too young; that, waereas none 
but knaves and fools defire to deprive you of your 
former poſt, all the honeſt men in England will be for 
putting you out of this. 

I go on in writing, though I know not how to ſend 
you my letter. If I were | 2h it would be opened by 
the ſealers of your office, I would fill it with foue 
terms of art, that they would better deierre than re- 
liſh. 

It is a point of wiſdom too hard for me, not to look 
back with vexation upon rait management. Divines 
tell us often from their pulpits, that half the pains 
which ſome men take to be damned, would have com- 
2 their ſalvation: This, I am tute, was exireme- 
y our caſe. I know not what wotions your Lordſhip 
mtends ; but, if I fee the old Whig-mealures taken 
in the next elections, and that the court, the bark, 
Eaſt-India, and South-ſea, act ftrenucudy, and procure 
a majority; I ſhall lie down, and beg of Jupiter to 
heave the cart out of the dirt. 

I would give all I am worth, for the ſake of my 
country, that you had left your mantle with ſome bo- 
dy in the Houſe of Commons, or that a dozen honeſt 
men among them had only ſo many ſhreds of it. 
And fo having diſpatched all our friends in England, 
off flies a ſplinter, and knocks two Governors of Ire- 
land dead. I remember, we never had lciſure to think 
of that kingdom. The poor dead Queen is uſed like 
the giant Longaron in Rabelais. Pantagruel took Lon- 
garon by the heels, and made him his weapon to kill 
twenty other giants; then flung him over a river in the 
town, and killed two ducks and an old cat. I could 
talk very wiſely ro you, but you would regard me not. 
I could bid you, non deſperare de republic; and ay, 
that res nalunt diu mal? adminiſtrari. But I will cut 

all 
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all ſhort, and aſſure you, that if you do not ſave us, 
will not be at the pains of racking my invention to 
| war how we ſhall we be faved ; and yet I have read, 


olvbius. 


They tell me you have a very good cro 
but the barley i: bad. Hay will certainly 
leſs we haver 


of wheat, | 
dear, un- 


den winter. I hope you found your 


houn n good condition, and that Bright has not 


mad. © irrup-lcather of your jockey-belr. 


imagine you now finoaking with your hum-drum 


ſquire, (I forge: his name) who can go home at mid- 


: 


night, and open a dozen gates when he is drunk. 
bes „out Lorithip not to aſk me to lend you am 
money. If you will come and live at the Deanry, and 
futniſh up an apartment, I will find you in victuals and 
drink, which is more than ever you got by the Court: 
And, as proud as you are, I hope to ſee you accept a 
part of this offer heſote I die. | 
ke thiz country; it has, in three weeks, 
ſpoilt two as good ſiv penny pamphlets, as ever a pro- | 
clawaticn was iſſued out againſt. And, ſince we talk of 
that, there will vor be“ e e thall be cured of 
loving England. as. the fellow was of his ague, by 


The 


getting himtelf whipt through the town. 


ta 


I would retiie too if Icould; but niy country-ſeat, 
where. | have an acre of ground, is gone to ruin. The | 
wall of my own apartment is fallen down, and I want 


mud to rebuild it, and ſtraw to thatch it. 


Beſides, 2 |. 


ſpiteful neighbour has ſeized on fix foot of ground, 


carried off my trees, and ſpoiled my grove. 


All this 


is literally true, and | have not fortitude enough to 
go and fee thote devaſtations. 
Bur, in return, | live a country- life in town, fee no 
body, and go every day once to prayers; and hope, 
in a few months, to grow as ſtupid as the preſent ſitu- 
ation of affairs will require. 
Well, atter all, parſons are not ſuch bad company, 
eſpecially when they are under ſubjection; and I let 
none but ſuch come near me. 


+ Here are two or three words in the manuſcript totally eraſed 
and illegible. 
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However, pray God forgive them, by whoſe indo- 
ſence, neglect, ot want of frierdſhip, I am teduced to 
live with twenty leagues of ſalt-water between your 


Lordſhip and me, c. 


LE TIS MN: AXTEL 
To the Eail of OXFORD. 


My Lozxvy, Dublin, July, 19 1713. 

T may lcok like an idle or officious thing in me. to 

give your Lordſhip any interruption under your pre- 
lent ci cumſlances: Yet I could never forgive my telt, 
if, after being treated for ſeveral years with the great- 
eſt kindneſs and diſtinction, by a pet ſon of your Lond 
ſhip's virtue, I ſhould omit making you, at this time, 
the huwbleft offers of my poor ſervice and attendance. 
It is the firſt time I ever ſolicited you in my own be- 
half; and if I am refuſed, it will be the firſt requeſt 
you ever refuſed me. I do not think myſelf obliged 
to regulate my opinions by the proceedings of a Houſe 
of Lords or Commons; and theretore, however the 
may acquit themſelves in your Lordſhip's cafe, I ſhall 
take the liberty of thinking, and calling your Lord- 
ſhip the ableſt and faithfullett miniſter, and trueſt lover 
of your country, that this age hath produced. And I 
have already taken care, that you ſhall be fo repre- 
ſented to poſterity, in ſpite of all the rage and malice 
of your enemies. And this I know will not be wholly 
indifferent to your Lordihip ; who, next to a good con- 
ſcience, always eſteemed reputation your beſt poſſeſſion. 


Your intiepid behaviour, under this profecution, aſto- 


niſheth every one but me, who know you ſo well, and 
how little it is in the power of human actions, or 
events to diſcompoſe you. I have ſeen your Lordſhip 
labouring under greater difficulties, and expoſed to 
greater dangers, and overcoming both by the provi- 
cence of God, and your own wiſdom and courage. 
Your life has been already attempted by private ma- 
lice, it is now purſued by public reſentment. No- 
thing elle remained. You were deſtined to both trials; 
and the ſame power which delivered vou out of tie 

pas 
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pes of the lion and the bear, will, I truft, deliver 
you out of the hands of the uncircumcited. 


I can write no more. You ſuffer for a good cauſe, 


for having preſerved your country, and for havi 

been the great inſtrument. under God, of his preſent 
Majeſty's peaceable acceſſion to the throne. This! 
know, and this your enemies know, and this I wil 
take care that all the world thall know, and tutwe 
ages be convinced of. God Almighty protect you, 
and continue to you that fortitude and magnanimity 
he hath endowed you with. Farewel. J. 8. 


F 
To Lord BOLINGBROKE. 


My Lon d, May, 1719. 
Fond r whether I formerly mentioned to you what 
II have obſerved in Cicero; that, in fume of bis 
letters, while he was in exile, there is a fort of melan- 
choly pl-afure which is wonderfully affecting. I be 
tieve the reaſon mutt be, that, in thote <ci:cun:!tances 
of life, there is more leiſure far friendſhin to operate, 
without any mixture of envy, intere.}, or ambition, 
But, I am afraid, this was chiefly when Cicero w1it to 
his brethren in exile, or they to him; becaule common 
diſtreſs is a great promoter both of friendthip and ſpe- 
culation. For, I doubt, p:ofperity and adverlity are 
too much at variance, ey-r to ſuffet a near alliance be- 
tween their owners. 
Friendikip, we fay, is created ty a reſe:nblance of 
humours. You allow that advertity borh naught you 
to think and reaſon much otherwiſe tha vonn did; 


whereas, I can affure you, that thoſe who coyntiived | 
to ſtay at home, and keep what they hav, are not 
changed at all; and, if they ſometimes drink an abſent | 
friend's health, they have fully aiſcharged their duty. 


I have been, for ſome time, nurſing up an obſervation, 
which perhaps may be a juſt one: That no men are 
uſed ſo ill, upon a change of times, as thoſe who 
atted upon a public view, without regard to themſelves 
do not mean from the ciicumſtance of faving more 

of 
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or leſs money, but becauſe I take it, that the ſame 


ain of caution, which diſpoſeth a man to fill his 
coffers, will teach him how to preſerve them upon all 


| events. And I dare hold a wager, that the Duke of 


Marlborough, in all his campaigns, was never known 
to loſe his baggage. I am heartily glad to hear of that 
unconditional offer you mention ; becauſe [ have been 
taught to believe there is little good-nature to be had 
from that quarter: And, if the offer were ſincere, I 
know not why it has not ſucceeded, fince every thing 
is granted that can be aſked for, unleſs there be an 
exception only for generous and good-natured actions. 
When TI think of yon with relation to Sir Roger, I 
imagine a youth of ſixteen marrying a woman of thir- 
ty 4 love; ſhe decays every year, while he grows up 
to his prime; and when it is too late, he wonders how 
he could think of fo unequal a match, or what is be- 
come of the heauty he was fo fond of. — l am told 
he outdoes himſelf in every quality for which we us'd 
to quarrel with him. I do not think, that leifure 
of life, and tranquillity of wind, which fortune and 
your own wiſdom hath given you, could be better 
employed than in drawing up very exact memoirs 
of thoſe affairs, wherein, to mv knowiedge, you had 
the moſt difficult and weighty part: And I have often 
thought, in comparing periode of time, there never 
was a more important one in England than that 
which made up the four laſt years ot the late Queen. 
Neither do I think any thing could be more entertain- 
ing, or uſeful, than the ſtory of it fully and exactly 
told, with ſuch obſervations, in ſuch a ſpirit, ſtyle, 
and method, as you alone are capable of performing 
it. One reaſon why we have ſo few memoirs written 
by principal actors, is becauſe much familiacity with 
preat affairs makes men value them too little; yet 
uch perſons will read Tacitus and Comines with won- 
derful delight. Therefore I muſt beg two things; 
irft, that you will not omit any paſſage becauſe you 
think it of little moment; and, fzcondlv, that you 
will write to an ignorant world, and not ſuppoſe your 
reader to be only of the preſent age, or to live with- 
in ten miles of London. There is nothing more vexes 
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me in old hiſtorians, than when they leave me in the \ cou 


dark in ſome paſſages which they ſuppoſe every one 
to know. It is this lazineſs, pride, or incapacity of 

reat men, that hath given way to the impertinents of 
Ne nation where you are, to peſter us with memoirs 
full of crifling and romance. Let a Frenchman talk 
twice with a miniſter of ſtate, he defires no more to 
furniſh out a volume; and I, who am no Frenchman, 
deſpairing ever to ſee any thing of what you tell me, 
have been ſome time providing materials for ſuch a 


work, only upon the ſtrength of having been always - 


mongſt you, and uſed with more kindneſs and confidence, 
than it often happens to men of my trade and level, 
But I am heartily glad of fo good a reaſon to think no 
further that way, although I could ſay many things 
which you will never allow yourſelf to write. 1 have 
already drawn your character at length in one tract, 
and a ſketch of it in another. But I am ſenſible that 
when Cæſar deſcribes one of his own battles, we con- 
ceive a greater idea of him from thence, than from all 
the praiſes any other writer can give him. 

I read your Pzraphraſe with great pleaſure, and the 
eſs of the poetry convinces me of the truth of 
your philoſophy. I agree that a great part of our 
wants is imaginary, yet there is a different proportion, 
even in real want, between one man and another. A 
king, deprived of his kinzdom, would be ailowed to 
live in real want, although he had ten thouſand a 
year ; and the caſe is parallel in every degree of life. 
When I reaſon thus on the caſe of ſome abtent friends, 
it frequently takes away all the quiet of my mind. I 
think it indecent to be merry, or take ſatisfaction in 
any thing, while thoſe who prefided in councils, er 
armies, and by whom I had the honour to be beloved, 
are either in humble folitude, or attending, like Han- 
nibal, in foreign courts, denec Bithyno libeat vigilure 
tyranno. My health (a thing of no moment) is ſome- 
what mended ; but, at beſt, I have an ill head and an 
aching hear:. Pray God fend you ſoon back to your 

coun- 
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| country in peace and honour, that I may once more 
| | ſee him cum quo morantem ſæpe diem fregi, &c. | 


| 


LETTER XXX. 
To Lord BOLINGBROKE 
My Lon p, December 19, 1719. 


FixsT congratulate with you upon growing rich; 
for I hope our friends information is true. Omne 


ſelum diti patria. Euripides makes the Queen Jocaſta 


aſk her exiled ton how he got his victuals? But, who 
ever expected to ſee you a trader, or dealer in ſtocks? 
I thought to have ſeen you where you are, or per- 
haps nearer : . But diis aliter viſum. It may be with 
one's country as with a lady: If the be cruel and ill- 
natured, and will not receive us, we ought to conſider 
that we are better without her. But, in this caſe, we 
may add, ſhe has neither virtue, honour, nor juſtice. 
| have gotten a mezzotinto (for want of a better) of 
Ariſtippus, in my drawing- room; The motto at the 
top is, Omnis Ariflippum, c. and at the bottom, 
Tantd fædus cum gente ferire, commiſſum juyeni. But, 
fince what I heard of Miſſiſipi, I am grown fonder of 
the former motto. You have heard that Plato fol- 


| lowed merchandize three years, to ſhew he knew how 


to grow rich as well as to be a philoſopher : And, I 
gueſs, Plato was then about forty, the period which 
the Italians preſcribe for being wiſe, in order to be 
nch at fifty. Senes ut in otia tuta recedant. I have 
known ſomething of courts and miniſters longer than 
you, who knew them ſo many thouſand times better; 
but I do not remember to have ever heard of or ſeen 
one great genius, who had long ſucceſs in the miniftry : 
And, recollecting a great many, in my memory and 
acquaintance, thoſe who had the ſinootheſt time, were, 
at beſt, men of middling degree in underſtanding. 
But, if I were to frame a romance of a great miniſter's 
life, he ſhould begin it as Ariilippus has done; then 
be ſent into exile, and employ his leiſure in writing 
the memoirs of his owa adminiſtration; then be re- 

called. 
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called, invited to reſume his ſhare of power, act as far 
as was decent ; at Jaſt, retire to the country, and be 
a pattern of hoſpitality, politeneſs, wiſdom, and vir- | 
tue. Have you not obſerved that there is a lower 
kind of diſcretion and regularity, which ſeldom fails 
of railing men to the higheſt ſtations in the court, the 
church, and the law ? It muit be ſo: For Providence, 
which deſigned the world ſhould be governed by many 
heads, made it a buſineſs within the reach of common 
underſtandings ; while one great genius is hardly found 
among ten millions. Did you never obſerve one of 
ous clerks cntting his paper with a blunt ivory knife? 

id you ever know the knife to fail going the true 
way ? Whereas, it he had uſed a razor, or a pen- 
knife, he had odds againſt him of ſpoiling a whole 
ſheet. I have twenty times compared the motion of 
that ivory implement to thoſe talents that thrive beſt 
at court. Think upon Lord Bacon, Williams, Strafford, 
Laud, Clarendon, Shafteſbury, the laſt Duke of Buck- 
ingham “; and, of my own acquaintance, the Earl of 
Oxford and yourſelf: All great geniuſes in their ſeveral 
ways; and, if they had not been fo great, would have 
been leſs unfortunate. I remember but one exception, 
and that was Lord Sommers, whoſe timorous nature, 
joined with the trade of a common lawyer, and the 
conſciouſneſs of a mean extraction, had taught him 
the regularity of an alderman, or a n 
But, of late years, I have even refined upon this 
thought: For I plainly fee, that fellows of low in- 
tellectuals, when they are gotten at the head of affairs, 
can faily into the higheit exhorbitances, with much 
more ſafety, than a man or 2 talents can make the 
leaſt tep out of the way. Perhaps it ts for the ſame 
reaſon, that men are more afraid of attacking a vi- 
cious than a mettleſome horſe: But I rather think 
it owing to that inceſſant envy, wherewith the com- 
mon rate of mankind purſues all ſuperior natures to 
their own. And I conceive, if it were left to the 
choice of an aſs, he would rather be kicked by one of 
his own ſpecies than a better. If you will recollect 


„Villiers Duke of Buckingham. A 
at 


- 


TS my 


that | am towards fix years older than when I faw you 

laſt, and twenty years duller, you will not wonder 

to find me abound in empty ſpeculations: I can now 

expreſs in an hundred words what would formerly 

| have coſt me ten. I can write epigrams of fifty diſtichs, 

| which might be ſqueezed into one. I have gone the 

round of all my ſtories three or four times with the 

ounger people, and begin them again. I give hints 

ow ſignificant a perſon I have been, and no body be- 
lieves me: I pretend to pity them, but am inwardl 

angry. I lay traps for. people to defire I would ſhew 

them ſome things I have written, but cannot ſucceed ; 

and wreak my {pight, in condemning the taite of the 
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a people and company where I am. But it is with place, 
a as it is with time. If I boaſt of having been valued 
f three hundred miles off, it is of no more uſe than if 
1 I told how handſome I was when I was young. The 
, worſt of it is, that lying is of no uſe; for the peo- 
b le here will not believe one half of what is true. If 
f * prevail on any one to perſonate a hearer and ad- 
| | miter, you would wonder what a favourite he grows. 
6 He is ſure to have the firſt glaſs out of the bottle, and 
, the bet hit I can carve. Nothing has convinced 
, me ſo much that I am of a little ſubaltern ſpi- 
rit, inopis atque pufilli animi, as to reflect how I am 
forced into the moſt trifling amuſements, to divert the 
. vexation of former thoughts, and preſent objects. 
$ Why cannot you lend me a ſhred of your mantle, or 
* why did you not leave a ſhred of it with me when 
„ pou were ſnatched from me?——You fee I ſpeak in 
h in my trade, although it is growing faſt a trade to be 
je aſhamed of. 
e cannot but wiſh. that you would make it poſſible 
i- for me to ſee a copy of the papers you are about; 
k and I do proteſt it neceſſary that ſuch a thing ſhould 
* be in ſome perſons hands beſides your own, and I ſcorn 
0 to ſay how fate they would be in mine. Neither would 
he you diſlike my cenſutes, as far as they might relate to 
of circumſtantials. I tax you with two minutes a day, 
& until you have read this letter, although I am ſenſible 


you have not half ſv much from buſineſs more uſeful 
and entertaining. 
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My letter which miſcarried * was, I believe, much 
as edifying as this, only thanking and congratulatin 
with you for the delightful verſes you ſent me. And 
I ought to have expreſſed my vexation, at ſeeing you 
ſo much better a philoſopher than myſelf ; a trade you 
were neither born nor bred to: But I think it is ob- 
ſerved, that gentlemen often dance better than thoſe 
who live by the art. You may thank Fortune that 
my paper is no longer, Cc. 


LETTER XXXI. 
To the BISHOP of MEATH. 


My Loxy, June g, 1721. 
I Have received an account of your Lordſhip's 
refuſing to admit my proxy at your viſitation, with 
ſeveral circumſtances of perſonal refleions on my- 
ſelf, although my proxy atteſted my want of health; 
to confirm which, and to lay before you the juſtice | 
and Chriſtianity of your proceeding, above a hundred ' 
rſons of quality and diſtintion can witneſs, that, fince 
Friday the 26th of May, I have been torinented with 
an ague, in as violent a manner as poſſible, which Kill 
continues, and forces me to make uſe of another hand 
in writing to you. At the ſame time, I muſt be plain 
to tell you, that if this accident had not happened, 1 
ſhould have uſed all endeavours to avoid your viſita- 
tion, upon the public promiſe I made you three years 
ago, and the motives which occaſioned it; becauſe I 
was unwilling to hear any more very injurious treat- 
ment and appellations given to my brethien or myſelf; 
and, by the grace of God, I am ſtill determined to 
abſent myſelf on the like occaſions, as far as I can poſſi- 
bly be diſpenſed with by any law, while your Lord- 
ſhip is in that dioceſe and I a member of it. In which 
reſolution I could ndt conceive but your Lordſhip 
would be eaſy: Becauſe, although my preſence might 
poſſibly contribute to your reat (at leait futute) 
in- 


* He meins letter the 2gth, which he hath enderſed as having 
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intereſt, I was ſure it could not to your preſent ſatis- 
faction. 

If I had the happineſs to have been acquainted with 
any one clergyman in the dioceſe, of your Lordſhip's 
principles, I ſhould have deſired him to repreſent me 
with hopes of better ſucceſs: But I wiſh you would 
ſometimes think it convenient to diſtinguiſh men as 
well as principles, and not to look upon every perſon, 
who happens to owe you canonical obedience, as if * 

I have the honour to be Ordinary over a conſidera- 
ble number of as eminent divines as any in this king- 
dom, who owe me the ſame obedience as I owe to 
your Lordſhip, and are equally bound to attend my 
viſitation ; yet neither I, nor any of my predeceflors, 
to my knowledge, did ever refuſe a regular proxy. 

l am only forry that you, who are of a country 
for good-nature, have found the way to unite the 
haſty paſſion of your own + countrymen, with the 
long, ſedate reſentment of a Spaniard : But I have 
an 1 hope that this proceeding has been 
more owing to party than complexion. I am, 
My Loxzp, 
Your Lordſhip's 


Moſt humble ſervant. 
LET TER FEM 
To the Earl of OXFORD. 


My Lonp, October r 1th, 1722. 


Or re receive letters franked Oxford, but al- 
| ways find them written and ſubſcribed by your 
Lordſhip's ſervant, Mynett. His meaning is ſome bu- 
tines of his own, wherein I am his folicitor ; but he 
makes his court by giving me an account of the ſtate 
of your family, and perpetually adds a clauſe, that 
your Lo:dikip toon intends to write to me. I knew 
you indeed when yuu were not ſo great a man as you 

2 are 


* The rcm2.ncer oi this paragraph he bas left to the Biſhop's 
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are now, I mean when you were Treaſurer ; but you 
are grown ſo proud fince your retirement, that there 
is no enduring you: And you have reaſon, for you ne- 
ver acted fo difficult a part of life before. In the two 
great ſcenes of power and profecution you have ex- 
celled mankind; and in this of retirement you have 
moſt 2 forgotten your friends. Poor Prior 
often ſent me his complaints on this occaſion, and [I 
have returned him mine. I never courted your ac- 
quaintance when you governed Europe, but you court- 
ed mine; and now you neglett me, when I ule all my 
inſinuations to keep myſelt in your memory. I am 
very ſenſible that, next to receiving thanks and com- 

liments, there is nothing you more hate than writing 

tters : But, ſince I never gave you thanks, nor made 
you compliments, I have ſo much more merit than 
any of thoſe thouſands whom you have leſs obliged, 
by only making their fortunes, without taking them 
into your friendſhip, as you did me, whom you al- 
ways countenanced in too public and particular a 
manner to be forgotten, either by the world or my- 
ſelf, for which never man was more proud or leſs 
vain. 

have now been ten years ſoliciting for your picture; 
and, if I had ſolicited yon for a thoufand pounds, (I 
mean of your own money, not the public) I could 
have prevailed in ten days. You have given me many 
hundred hours, can you not now give me a couple? 
Have my mortifications been ſo few, or are you fo 
malicious to add a greater than I ever yet ſuffered? 
Did you ever refute me any thirg I aſked you? And 
will you now begin? In my conſcience, I believe, and, 
by the whole cord! & of your life, I have reafon to 
believe, that you are too poor to bear the expence. 
I ever told you that I was the richer man of the two; 
and I am now richer by five hundred pounds, than I 
was at the time when I was boaſting at your table of 
my wealth before Diamond Pitt. 

I bave hitherto taken up with a ſcurvy priat of you, 
under which I have placed this lemma: 

——/cteres adtus primamque juventam 


Profequar ? ad ſeſe mentem preſentia ducunt, 3 
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And this I will place under your picture, whenever 
you are rich enough to fend it me. I will only pro- 
miſe, in return ; that it ſhall never loſe you the repu- 
tation of poverty; which to one of your birth, patri- 
mony, and employments, is one of the greateſt glo- 
ries of your lite, and fo (hall be celebrated by me. 

I intreat your Lordſhip, if your leiſure and your 
health will permit, to let me know when I can be a 
month with you at Brampton-cattle; becauſe I have 
a great deal of buſineſs wich you that relates to poſte- 
rity. Mr. Mynett has, for ſome time, led me an un- 
comfortable life with his ill accounts of your health; 
but God be thanked, his ſcyle is of late much altered 
for the better. 

My hearty and conſtant piayers are perpetually 
offered up for the preſervation of you and your excel- 
lent family. Pray, my Lord, write to me; or you 
never loved me, or I have done ſomething to deſerve 
your diſpleaſure. My Lord and Lady Harriot, my 
Brother and Siiter “, pretend to attone by making me 
fine preſents; but I would have his Lordſhip know, 
that I would value two of his lines mote than two of 
his manors, c. 


LETTER XXXIII. 


To His Excellency the Lord CARTERET, 


Lord-Licutenant of IRELAND 


My Lonxp, April 28, 1724. 
Any of the principle perfons in this kingdon, 
ditlinguiſhed for their luyalty to his preſen: Ma- 

Jeity, hearing that I had the hunour to be known 
to your Lxcellency, have for ſome time prefſed me 
very earneitly, ſince you were declared Lord-Lien- 
tenant of this kingdom, to repreſent to your Excel- 
lency the apprehentions they are under concerning 
Mr. Wood's patent for coining half-pence to paſs in 

D 3 Ire- 
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Ireland. Your Excellency knows the unanimous ſenti. 
ments of the parliament here upon that matter: And, 
upon enquiry, you will find, that there is not one 
perſon of any rank or party in this whole kingdom, 
who does not look upon that patent as the moſt ruin- 
ous project that ever was contrived againſt any nation, 
Neither is it doubted, that, when your Excellency 
ſhall be thoroughly informed, your juſtice and com- 
paſſion for an injured people will force you to employ 
your credit for their relief. 

I have made bold to fend you incloſed two fmall 
tracts on this ſubject, one written (as it is ſuppoſed) by 
the Earl of Abercorn ; the other is entitled to a Wea- 
ver, and ſuited to the vulgar, but thought to be the 
work of a better hand. 

I hope your Excellency will forgive an old humble 
ſervant, and one who always loved and eſteemed you, 
for interfering in matters out of his province; which 


he would never have done, if many of the greateſt | 


8 here had not, by their importunity, drawn 
im out of his retirement, to venture giving you a 
little trouble, in hopes to fave their country trom ut- 
ter deſtruction, for which the memory of your go- 
vernment will be bleſſed by poſterity. 


I hope to have the honour of ſeeing your Excel- 


lency here, and do promiſe neither to be a frequent 
viſitor nor troubleſome folicitor, but ever, with the 
greateſt reſpect, c. 


LETTER XXXIV. 


To the Same. 


My Lony, June gth, 1924. 


T is above a month fince I took the boldneſs of | 


writing to your Excellency, upon a ſubject where 
the welfare of this kingdom is highly concerned. 

I writ at the defice of ſeveral conſiderable perſons 
here, who could not be ignorant that I had the ho- 
nour cf being well kacwa to you.” 

I could 
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] could have wiſhed your Excellency had conde- 
ſcended fo far, as to let one of your under-clerks have 

ihed to me that a letter was received. 

J have long been out of the world, but have not 
forgotten what uſed to paſs among thoſe I lived with, 
while I was in it: And I can tay, that, during the 
experience of many years, and many changes in affairs, 
your Excellency, and one more, who is not worthy to 
be compared to you, are the only great perſons that 
ever retuſed to anſwer a letter from me, without re- 
gard to buſineſs, party, or greatnefs; and if I had 
not a peculiar eſteem for your perſonal qualities, I 
thould think myſelf to be acting a very inferior part in 
making this complaint. 

I never was fo humble as to be vain upon my ac- 
quaintance with men in power, and always rather 


choſe to avoid it when I was not called. Neither 


were their power or titles ſufficient, without merit, 
to make me cultivate ttem; of which I have wit- 
neſſes enough left, after all the havock made among 
them by accidents of time, or by changes of pe:fons, 
meaſures, and opinions. 

I know not how your own corceptions of your- 
ſelf may alter, by every new high ſtation, but mine 
muſt continue the ſame, or alter for the worſe. 

I often told a great miniſter, whom you well know, 
that I valued him for being the tame inan through all. 
the progreſs of power and place. I expected the like 
in your Lordſtip ; and fijt hope that { Gall be the 
only perion who will ever find it otherwiſe. 

I pray God to dire your Excellency in all your 
good undertakings, and eſpecially in yeur government 
of this kingdom. 

1 thall trouble you no more ; but remain wich great 
reſpect, 


Myr Lon, 
Your Excellency's 
loft obedient and 
Moſt humble ſervant. 
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To the fame. 


My Lozp, July gth, 1724 
I Hunz claim the privilege of an inferior, to be 
the laſt writer; yet with great acknowledgments 
for your condeſcenſion in anſwering my letters. I 
cannot but complain of you for putting me in the 
wrong. I am in the circumſtances of a waiting- 


woman, who told her lady, that nothing vexed her 


more than to be caught ina lie. But, what is worſe, 
J have diſcovered in myſelf ſomewhat of the bully ; 
and that, after all my rattling you have brought me 
down to be as humble as the moſt diſtant attender at 
your levee. It is well your Excellency's talents are in 
few hands; for, if it were otherwiſe, we, who pre- 
tend to be free-ſpeakers, in quality of philoſophers, 
ſhould be utterly cured of our forwardneſs; at leaſt, | 
am afraid there will be an end of mine, with regard to 
your Excellency. Yet, my Lord, I am ten years older 
than I was when J had the honour to fee you laſt, and 
conſequently ten times more teſty. Therefore I foretel, 
that you who could fo eaſily conquer fo captious a 
perſon, and of fo little conſequence, will quickly 
ſubdue this whole kingdom to love and reverence you. 
I am, with the greateſt reſpect, 
Mr Lob, Ec. 


CE T1 6 KR. en 
ToEDWARDEalo OXFORD. 
On his Father's Death. 


My Lon p, July, 1724. 
A LTHoUGH 1 had, for two years palt, inured 
myſelf to expect the death of my Lord your 
Father, from the frequent accounts of the *bad con- 
dition of his health; yet the news of it itruck me fo 
ſenſivly, that I had not ſpirit enough to condole with 
your 
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your Lordſhip, as I ought to have done, for ſo great 
a loſs to the world and yourſelf. It is true, indeed, 
you no longer wanted his care and tenderneſs, nor his 
example, to incite you to virtue; but his friendſhip 
and converfatiun you will ever want, becauſe they are 
qualities fo iare in the world, and in which he fo 
much excelled all others. It hath pleaſed me, in the 
midit of my grief, to hear that he preſerved the great- 
nels, and calmneſs, and intrepidity of his mind to his 
hit minutes: For it was fit that ſuch a lite ſhould 
terminate with equal luſtre to the whole progreſs of 
it. | 

I muſt now beg leave to apply to your Lordſhip's 
juſtice, He was often pleated to promiſe me his 
picture ; but his troubles, and ficknets, and want of 
opportunity, and my abſence, prevented him. I do 
therefore huaibly infiſt, that your Lordlhip will pleaſe 
to diſcharge what I almoſt look upon as a legacy. 

I would intreat another and much greater favour of 
your Lordſhip, that, at your leiture hours, you would 
pleaſe to inſpect among your father's _ whether 
there be any memorials that may be of uſe towards 
writing his life; v-hich I have ſometimes mentioned to 
him, and often thought on, when I little thought to 
ſurvive him. I have formerly gathered ſeveral hints, 
but want many memorials, e:pecially of his more early 
times, which might be eafily ſupplied. And ſuch a 
work moſt properly belongs to me, who loved and 
reipeQed him above all men, and had the honour to 
know him better than any other of my level did. 

I humbly beg your Lordſhip's pardon for to long a 
letter upon ſo mournful an occaſion; and expect your 
juſtice to believe, that I am, and ſhall ever be, with 
mne greateſt reipeQ, 

My Loxzp, 


Your Lordſhip's moſt obedient, 
Moft obliged, and 
Moſt humble ſervant. 


I defire to preſent my moſt humble feſpects to my 
Lady Oxford, 
D 5 LE T- 
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LETTER XXXVI. 
To his Excelleney the Lord CARTERET, 


Lord Lieutenant of IXE LAND. 


Mr Lozp, September 3d, 1714 
ErixG ten years older than when J had the honour 

to fee your Excellency laſt, by conſequence, if! 

am ſubje&t to any athnents, they are now ten times 
worſe, and ſo it happened. For I have been, this 
month paſt, fo peltered with the return of a noiſe and 
— in my ears, that I had not ſpirit to perform 
the common offices of life, much leſs ro write to your 
Excellency, and leaſt of ail to anſwer fo obliging and 
condeſcending a letter as that I received from you, 
But theſe wh ten years have a worſe conſequence ; 
that they utterly deftroy any title to the good opinion 
you are pleaſed to expreſs of me, as an amuſer of the 
world and myſelf. To have preferved that talent, | 
ought, as I grew older, to have removed into 2 
better climate, inſtead of being ſunk for life in a worſe. 


I imagine France would be proper for me now, and 


Italy ten years hence, However, I am not fo bad az 
they would make me: For, ſince I left England, ſuch 
a parcel cf traſh has been there fathered upon me, 
that nothing but the good judgment of my friends 


could hinder them from thinking me to be grown the 


greateſt dunce alive. 

There is a gent Han of this kingdom juſt gone for 
England ; it is Doctzr George Berkeley, Deanof Derry, 
the beſt preferment among us, being worth about 
tiool. a year. He takes the Bath in his way to 
London ; and will, o: ccurſe, attend your Excellency 
and be preſcnted, I ſuppoſe, by his friend my Lord 
Burlington. And, becaute I believe you will chuſe 
out fome very idle minutes to read this letter, perhaps 
you way not be ill entertained with ſome account of 
the man, and his erta d. He was a Fellow in the 
Univerſity here ; and, £v.cg to England very young, 
about thirteen years ago, he became the founder of a 
ſe there called the Immateriali/ts, by the force of a 
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very curious book upon that ſubject. Doctor Smald- 


ridge, aud many other emir.ent perſons were his pro- 
ſelytes. I ſent him ſecretary and chaplain, to Sicily, 
with my Lord Perethcrow ; and, upon his Lordſbip's 
return, Doctor Berkeley ſpent above teven years in 
travelling over moſt parts of Eu.ope, but chiefly 
through every corner of Italy, Sicily, and other 
iſlands. When he came back to England, he found 
ſo many friends that he was effectually recommended 
to the Duke of Grafton, by whom he was lately 
made Dean of Derry. Your Exrellency will be 
frighted, when I tell you all this is but an introduction: 
For I am now to mention his errand. He is an ab- 
ſolute philoſopher, with regaid to money, titles, and 
power; and, for three years paſt, hath been ſtruck 
with a notion of founding an univerſity at Bermudas, 
by a charter from the Crown. He hath ſeduced ſe- 
yeral of the hopefulleſt young clergymen and others 
here, many of them well provided for, and all ot 
them in the faireſt way of preferment: But, in England, 
his conqueſts are greater; and, I doubt, will ſpread 
very far this winter. He ſhewed me a little tract, 
which he deſigns to publiſh; and there your Excel- 
lency will fee his whole ſcheme of a life academico- 
philoſophical, (I ſhall make you remember what you 
were) of a college founded for Indian ſcholars and 
miſſionaries ; where he, moſt exorbitantly, propoſeth 
a whole hundred pounds a year for himſelf, forty 
pounds for a fellow, and ten for a ſtudent. His heart 
will break if his deanry be not taken from him, and 
left to your Excellency's diſpoſal. I diſcourage him 
by the coldneſs of courts and miniſters, who will in- 
terpret all this as impoſſible, and a vilion ; but 
4 will do. And, therefore, ! do humbly entreat 
your Excellency, either to uſe ſuch perfuafions as will 
keep one of the firſt men in this kingdom, tor learning 
and virtue, quiet at home, or afliſt him, by your 
credit, to compaſs his romantic deſign ; which, how- 
ever, is very noble and generous, and directly proper 
for a great perſon of your excellent education t'» 
encourage. 
I mutt now, in all humility, intreat one fayour o: 
vou, 
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you, as you are Lord Lieutenant. Mr. Proby, ſurgeon 
of the army here, laid out the greateſt part of his 
fortune to buy a captainſhip for his eldeſt ſon. The 
young man was lately accuſed of diſcovering an incli- 
nation to * while he was quartered in Galway. 
The report of the court- martial is tranſmitted to your 
Excellency, The univerſal opinion here is, that the 
accuſation was falſe and 'malicious: And the Arch- 
biſhop of Tuam, in whoſe dioceſe Galway is, upon a 
ſtrict enquiry, hath declared it to be ſo. But all this 
is not to ſway with your Excellency, any more than 
that the father is the molt univerfally beloved of any 
man I ever knew in his ſtation. But I intreat, that you 
will pleaſe to hear the opinion of others, who may 
ſpeak in his favour ; and, perhaps, will tell you, 
that, as party is not in the 3 ſo you cannot do any 
perſonal thing more acceptable ro the people of Ireland, 
than in inclining towards lenity to Mr. Proby and his 
family ; although I have reafon to be confident, that 
they neither need nor deſire more than jultice. I 
your Excellency will remember my requeſt to be only 
that you would hear others, and not think me fo very 
weak, as to imagine I could have hopes of giving the 
leaſt turn to your mind. Therefore I hope, what! 
have faid is pardonable in every teſpect, but that of 
taking up your time. 

My Lord, we are here preparing for your reception, 
and for a quict ſeſſion under your government; but, 
whether you approve the manner, I can only gueſs. 
It is by untvert:] declarations agaiaſt Wood's coin. 
One thing I am confident of, that your Excellency will 
find and leave us under diſpoſitions very different, 
towards your perſon and high ſtation, from what have 
appeared towards others. 

I have no other excuſe for the length of this letter, 
but a faithful promiſe that I will never be guilty of the 
ſame fault a ſecond time. I am, Ec. 


LET- 
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LETT ERAXAXVHIL 
To Mis. PRATT. 


MaDam, March 18th, 1724-5. 

Rs. FirsMoRRICE did the unkindeſt thing ſhe 
could imagine ; ſhe fends an open rote by a 

ſervant, (for ſhe was too much a prude to write we a 


letter) ditecting me to enquire for one Howard mailer 


of a ſhip, who had brought over a ſcreen to me from 
Mrs. Pratt. Away | ran to the cuſtom-houſe, where 
they told me the ſhip was expected every day: But the 
God of Winds, in confederacy with Mrs. Fitſmortice 
to teaze me, kept the ſhip at leaſt a month longer, 
and left me miſerable in a itate of impatience between 
hope and fear, worſe than a lady who apprehends her 
cloaths will not be ready againſt the birth dav. 

I will not move your good-nature, by repreſenting 
how many reitleſs days and nights I have patted, with 
what dreams my fleep hata been diſturbed, vhen I 
ſomerimes ſaw the ſhip ſinking, and my ſcreen floating 
in the fea, and the mermaids ftruggling which or them 
ſhould get it. At lait Mr. Medlicott®, whyfe neart 
inclines him to pity the diitrefſed, gave me notice of 
it's fate arrival. He interpoſed his authoriiy; and, 
over-ruling the tedious forms of the cuſtom-kouſe, 
ſent me my ſcreen to the Deanry: Where it was im- 
mediately opened, on I ueſday the 16th inſtant, three 
minutes ſeven ſeconds after tour o'ciock, the Cay being 
fair but ſomewhat winiv, the ;un in Aries, and the 
moon within 39 hours 8 f.cunds and @ half vi being 
full. All which I find, by contu'ring Ptolemy, ta be 
fortunate incidents, and that, „itu due Cre, ny 
ſcreen will eſcape the mops of he 10uſemaid, and the 
grealy hands of the ſootinen. h 

At the opening of tne ſc.ecn, juſt a c'nner, 
ſome company of both ſexes wele pteſent ie ladies 
were full of malice, and the mn vi envy, wi..c l yas 
very affedtedly calm. But ali agreed, that ating 


One of the commiſſioners of the cuſtoms. 
ſhewed 
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ſhewed a better judgment than to know how to make 
a proper preſent, and that no preſent could be more 
judiciouſly choſen. For no man in this kingdom 
wanted a fcreen fo much as myſelf : And, beſides, 
ſince I had left the world, it was very kind to ſend the 
world to me. As for wy own part, I confeſs I never 
expected to be ſheltered bv the world, when I have 
been ſo long endeavouring to ſhelter myſelf from it. 
See how ill you beſtow your favours, when you meet 
with nothing but complaints and reproaches, initead 
of acknowledgmeats, tor thinking, in the midſt of courts, 
upon an ablent inſigniſicant man, buried in obſcurity, 
But I know it is as hard to give thanks as to take them: 
Therefore I thall fay no more, than that I receive your 
acceptable preſent juit as I am ture you deftie I mould. 
But I cannot promite that it will add one jot to the love 
and eſteem I have for you; becauſe it is impoſſible for 
me to be more than I have always been, 


Mavam, 
Your, Se. 


LETTER KK 
To his Excellency the Lord CARTERET, Lord 


Lieutenant of IZ LAND. 


My Loxp, Deanry-bouſe, April 17, 172% 
Have been ſo long afflicted with a deafneſs, and at 
preſent with. a gidcinefs in my head, (both old dif- 
tempers) that I have not been able to attend your Ex- 
cellency and my Lady Carteret, as my inclination and 
duty oblige me; and I am now hailing into the country, 
to try what exerciſe and better air will do towards my 
recovery. Not kawing how long I may be abſent, 
nor how ſoon you may think fr to leave this kingdom 
take this occaſion ot returning your Excellency, and 
my Lady Cartecet, my moſt humble ackno »ledgments 
for your great Civiities towards me, which I wiſh it 

were in my power to dzſerve. 
I have o:lv one humble requeſt to make to your Ex- 
cellency, which I had in my heart ever ſince you were 
n- 
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nominated Lord Lieutenant ; and it is in favour of Mr. 
Sheridan. I beg you will take your time for beſtow- 
ing on him ſome church-living, to the value of 1 501. 
ger annum. He is agreed on all hands, to have done 
more public ſervice, by many degrees, in the education 
ot lads, than any five of his vocation ; and has much 
more learning than uſually falls to the ſhare of thoſe 
who profeſs teaching. being perfectly ſkilled in the 
Greek, as well as Latin tongue, and acquainted with 
all the antient writers, in poetry, philoſophy, and 
hiſtory. He is a man of good fenſe, modeſty, and 
virtue. His greateſt fault is a wife and four children, 
for which there is no excufe, but that a wife is thought 
neceſſary to a ſchoulmatiter. His conſtitution is ſo weak, 
that, in a few years, he muſt give up his buſineſs ; and 
probably muſt flarve, without ſome preferment, for 
which he is an ill folicitor. My Lord Biſhop of Elphin 
hath promiſed to cecommend this requeſt to your Excel- 
lency. And I hope you will pleaſe to believe that it 
proceeds wholly from juſtice and humanity, for he is 
neither a dependent nor telation of mine. 


I humbly take my leave, and remain, with the ut- 
moll reſpect, 


My Lox, c. 
r 
To Mrs. HOWARD. 


Mapa, | February 1ſt, 1926-7 

Arm fo very nice, and my workmen fo fearful, that 

tacre is vet but one niece nniſked of the two, which 
you commanded me to tend to her Royal Highneſs. The 
other was done; but, the undertaker confelſing it was 
not to the utmo't perfection, hath oirained my leave for 
a ſecond attempt; in whica he promiſes to do wonders, 
and tells me it will be ready ia another fortnight ; al- 
though, perhaps, the humour may be quite off both 
wi.!: the Princefo and you: For ſuch were courts when 


I knew them. I defiie you will order her Royal High- 


# Afterwarcs Counteſs of Suffolk. 
nef 
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neſs to go to Richmond as ſoon as ſhe can this ſummer, 
becauſe the will have the pleaſute of my neighbourhood; 
for I hope to be in London by the middle of March, 
and I do not love you much when you are there : And 
expect to find you we altered by flattery, or ill com- 
pany. I am glad co tell you now, that | honour you 
with my eſteem; becauſe, when the Princeſs grows a 
crowned head, you ſhall have no more fuch compli- 
ments; and it is a hundred to one whether you will 
dz(erve them. I do not approve of your advicc to bring 
over pumps for myſelf, but will rather provide ano- 
ther ihoe for his Royal Highneſs 7, againſt there ſhall 
be occaſion. I will tell you an odd accident that hap- 
pened this night: While I was carefling one of my 
Houyhnhnms, he bit my little anger fo cruelly, that! 
am hardly able to write; and Timpute the cauſe to ſome 
foreknowledge in him, that | was going to write to a 
Sieve Yahoo ®, (for fo you are pleaſed to call yourſelf.) 
Pray tell Sir Robert Walpole, that, if he does not uſe 
me better next ſummer than he did laſt, I will ttudy 
revenge, and it ſhall be vengeance ecclefiaſtique. 1 _ 
you will get your houſe and wine ready, ro which Mr. 
Gay and lare to have ſtee acceſs when you are at 
couct: For, as to Mr. Pope, he is not worth conſider- 
ing on ſuch occaſions. I am forry i have no complaints 
to make of her Royal Highneſs: Thereicre, I think, 
I may let you tell her, Toat ev-ry grain of virtue and 
good ſenſe, in one of her rank, conſidering the bad 
education among flatterers and adorers, is worth a dozen 
in any inferior perſon. Now, if what the world fays 
be true, that ſhe excels all other ladies at leaſt a dozen 
times; then multiply one dozen be tae other, you will 
find he number to be one hundred and forty-forr. If 
any one can fay a civiler thing, let him, iocT think it 
too much for me. 

I have fone title to be angry with ycu, for not com- 
maniung thoſe who write to me to mention your fe- 
meu. race. Can there be any thing more baſe, than 
to ma::2 me the firſt advances, and then be inconſtant. 


Þ Vide Gulliver's Travels, chap. IV. 
ji. e. A Court Lady, Sue Gulliver's Travels, 


It 


CͥͥͥͥTKErCrC TT ¼⅛—Dõ ] wt ww” Y? - wͥ . TP , WRT 


161 
t is very hard, that I muſt croſs the ſea and 1ide two 
hundred miles, to reproach you in periton; when, at 


the lame time, I feel myſelt, with the molt entice te- 
ſpect, 


Mapan, Ec. 
LETT TEM AL 
To the ARC HBISHOP of DUBLIN. “ 


Mr Lon pd, | May 18th, 1727. 
UxDersTAND, by ſome letters juſt come to my hands, 

] that, at your Grace's viſitation ot the Dean and Chap- 
ter of St. Patrick's, a proxy vas inſiſted on from the Dean, 
the viſitation adjourned, and a rule entered that a 
proxy be exhibited within a month, If your Grace 
can find, in any of your old records or of ours, that 
a proxy was ever demanded tor a Dean of St. Patrick's, 
ou will have ſome reaſon to inſiſt upon it: But, as it 
1s a thing wholly new and unheard of, let the conſe- 
quences be what they will, I ſhall never comply with 
it, I take my chapter to be my proxy, it I want any: 
It is only through them that you viſit me, and my ſub- 
dean is to anſwer for me. I am neither civilian nor ca- 
noniſt : Your Grace may probably be both, with the 
addition of a dextrous deputy. My preceeCing ſhall 
be only upon one maxim : Never to yield to an op- 
preſſion, to juſtify which no prefident can be preduced. 
I fee very well how perſonal all this proceeding is; and 
how, from the very moment of the Queen's death, 
your Grace hath thought fit to take every opportunity 
of giving me all forts of uneaſineſa, without ever giv- 
ing me, in my whole life, one fingle mark of your fa- 
vour beyond common civilties. And, if it were not 
below a man of ſpirit to make complaints, I could 
date them from fix and twenty years paſt. This hath 
ſomething in it the more extraordinary, becauſe, dur- 
ing tome years, when I was thought to have credit 
with thole in power, I employed it to the utmolt for 


* Dr, W:lliam King. | 
your 
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your ſervice, with great ſucceſs, where it could be 
moſt uſeful, againſt many violent enemies you then had, 
however unjutitly ; by which I got more ill-will than 
by any other action of my life, I mean from my friends, 
My Lord, I have lived, and by the grace af God will 
die, an enemy to ſervitude and flavery of all kinds: 
And I believe at the fame time, that perſons of ſuch a 
diſpoſition will be the moſt ready to pay obedience 
wier--erit is due. Your Grace hath often faid, you 
we d never infringe any of our liberties. I will call 
back nothiag of what iz pait : I will forget, if I can, 
tiat vou mentioned to me « licence to be abient. Nei- 
ther my age. health, humour, or fortune, qualify me 
for little brangles ; but I will hold to the practice de- 
livered down by my predeceſſors, I thought, and have 
been told, that I deſerved vette: from that church and 
that kingdom: I am ſure I do from your Grace, And, 
I believe, people on this de will arteſt, that all my 
merits are not very old. It is 2 lite hard, that, the 
occaſion of my journey hither being partly for the ad- 
vantage cf that kingdom, pari'” on account of my 
health, partly on buſinets of importance to me, and 
partly to ſee my friends; I cannat enjc:y the quiet of 
a few months, without your Grace taterpoling to diſ- 
turb it. But I thank God, the civilities of thoſe in 
power here, who allow taemſelves to be my profeſſed 
adverfaries, make ſome attonement tor the ro%kindnefs 
of others, who have fo many reaſons to be my friends. 
I have not long to live; and, therefore, if conſcience 
were quite out of the caſe for me to do a baſe thing, I 
will ſet no unworthy examples fur my ſucceſſors to 
follow: And, therefore, repeating it again, that | 
thall not concern myſelf upon the proceeding of you! 
Lordſhip, I an, Oc. | 
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LETTER XIII. 
To the Counzſs of SU F FOLK. 


Mabax, Twickenham, Auguſt 15, 1727. 
W1sn I were a young lord, and you were unmar- 
ried : I ſhoul1 make you the beit huſband in the 
world, for 1 am ten times deater than ever you were in 
ur life; and, inſtead of a poor painin my face, Ihave a 
ſubſtantial giddineſs and head- ache. The beit of 
it is, that, although we might lay our heads together, 
you could tell me no ſecrets that might not be heard 
five rooms diſtant. Theſe diforders of mine, if they 
hold me as long as they uſed to do ſome years ago, will 
laſt as long as my leave of abſence, which I ſhall not 
renew: And then the Queen will have the misfortune not 
to ſee me, and I ſhall go back with the fatisfation ne- 
ver to have ſeen her | the ſhe was Queen, but when [ 
kiſſed her hand. And, although ſhe were a thouſand 
Queens, I will not loſe my privilege of never ſeeing 
her but when ſhe commands it. I told my :wo landlords, 
that I would write you a love-letter ; which, I re- 
membei you commanded me to do laſt year: But I 
would not ſhew it to either of them. I am the great- 
eſt cout tier and flatterer you have; becauſe I try your 
good ſenſe and taite more than all of them put toge- 
ther, which is the greateſt compliment I could put up- 
on you: And you have hitherto behaved yourſelf to- 
lerably well under it; much better than your Miſtreſs, 
if what a lady told me was true : That, talking with 
the Queen about me, her Majetty faid, I was an odd 
fort of man. But I forgive her; for it is an odd thing 
in an honeſt man to ſpeak freely to princes. I will fay 
another thing in your praiſe, that goodneſs would be- 
come you better than any perſon | know: And, for 
that very reaſon, there is no body I wiſh to be good fa 
mach as yourſe!f, I am, Cc. 
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LETTER XLII. 


To his Excellency the Iord CARTERET, 


Lord- Lieutenant of IAELANPD. 


My Lox, January 18, 1727-8, 
W as informed, that your Excellency having re- 
ferred to the Univerſity here, ſome regulation of his 
Majeſty's benefaction for proteſſors; they have, in their 
anſwer, infinuated as if they thought ir best, that the 


profeſſorthips ſnould be limiced to their fellows, and to 


be held only as they continue to be fo. I need not in- 
form your Excellency, how contrary ſuch a practice is 
to that of all the univerſities in Europe. Your Excel 
lency well knows how many learned men of the two 
laſt ages, have been invited by princes to be profeſſors 
in ſome art or ſcience, for which they were renowned; 
and that the like rule hath been follovcd in Oxford and 
Cambridge. I hope your Excellercy will ſhew no te- 
pare to fo narrow ard partial an opinion, wiich can on- 
y tend to mend fellowſhips, and ſpoil prut. iſorſhips : 
Although I ſhould be ſorry, that any fellow mould be 
thougat incapable on that account, when other- 
wiſe qualified And I ſhould be glad that any perſon, 
whoſe education hath heen in this univerfity, ſhould 
be preferred before another upon equal detervings. But 
that mult be left to thoſe who ſhall be yuur Excellency's 
ſucceſſors, who may not always be great clerks: And 
I with you could, in ſome meaſute, provide againſt hav- 
ing this benefaction made a perquitite of humour or fa- 
vour. Whoever is preferred to a biihoprick, or to ſuch 
a preferment as ſhall hinder him from refiding within a 
certain diſtance of this town, ſhould be obliged to te- 
fign his profeſſorthip. 

As long as you are Governor here, I ſhall always 
expect the liberty of telling you my thoughts; and | 
hope you will conſider them, until you had I grow 
impertinent, or have ſome bias of my own, 

f I had not been confined to my chamber, by the 
continuance of an unconverſable diforder, I would have 
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exchanged your trouble of reading for that of hearing. 
|] am, Oc. | 

[ deſire to preſent my moſt humble reſpects to my 
Lady Carteret. 

Your friend Walpole hath lately done one of the 
cruelleſt actions that ever I knew, even in a miniſter 
of ſtate, theſe thirty years paſt ; which, if the Queen 
hath not intelligence of, may my right hand forget it's 
cunning. 


LETTER XLIV. 
To the ſame. * 


My Lond, About May 10, 1728. 


ToLp your Excellency that you were to run on 

my errands. My Lord Burlington hath a very fine 
monument of his anceſtor the Earl of Cork, in my ca- 
thedral, which your Excellency hath ſeen. I and the 
chapter have written to him in a body to have it re- 
paired, and I in perſon have deſired he would do it. 
And I deſired likewiſe, that he would ſettle a arcel of 
land, worth five pounds a year, (not an annuity) to 
keep it always in repair. He faid he would do any 
thing to oblige me ; but was afraid that, in future 
times, the five pounds a vear would be miſapplied, and 
ſecured by the dean and chapter to their own ule. I an- 
ſwered, that a dean and twenty-four menibers of ſo great a 
chapter, who, in livings, eſtates. Sc. had about 4000l. 
a year amongſt them, would hardly divide four ſhillings 
among them to cheat his poiterity ; and that we could 
have no view but to conſult the honour of his family. 
| therefore command your Exeeliency to lay this before 
him, and the affront he hath put upon us, in not an- 
lwering a letter written tq him by the dean and chap- 
ter in a body. | 

The great Duke of Schomberg is buried under the 
altar in iny cathedial. My Lady Holderneſs is my old 


This letter is not dated, but endorſed ** To Lord Lieutenans 
” Carteret before his going off.” 
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acquaintance, and I writ to her about a ſmall ſum, to 
make a monument for her grand-father. TI writ to 
her myſelf ; and alſo, there was a letter from the dean 
and chapter, to defire ſhe would order a monument to 
be raiſed for him in my cathedral. It ſeems Mildmay, 
now Lord F * * ®, her huſband, is a covetous fellow; 
or, whatever is the matter, we have had no anſwer, 
I defire you will tell Lord F * * ®, that, if he will 
not ſend fifty pounds to make a monument for the old 
Duke, I and the chapter will ere a ſmall one of our- 
felves for ten pounds ; wherein it ſhall be expreſſed, 
That the poſterity of the Duke, naming particularly 
Lady Holderneſs and Mr. Mildmay, not having the 
generoſity to etect a monument, we have done it of 


ourſelves. And if, for an excuſe, they pretend they 


will ſend for his body, let them know it is mine; and, 
rather than ſend it, I will take up the bones, and make 
of it a ſkeleton, and put it in my regiftry-office, to be 
a memorial of their baſeneſs to all poſterity. This 1 
expect your Excellency will tell Mr. Mildmay, or a 
you now call him Lord F * **. And I expect likewiſe, 
that he will jet Sir Conyers Darcy know how ill I take 
his neglect in this matter; although, to do him juſtice, 
he averred, that Mildmay was fo avaricious a wretch, 
that he would let his own father be buried without a 
coffin. to ſave charges. 

I expe likewiſe, that, if you are acqurinted with 
your fucceffor, you will let him know how impartial 
was in giving you chatacters of clergymen, without 
regard to party ; and what weight you laid on them: 
And that, having but one clergyman who had any te- 
lation to me, I let him paſs unpteferted. And, laſtly, 
that you will let your taid ſucceſſor know, that you 


lament the having done nothing for Mr. Robert Grat- 


ton; and give bim ſuch a recommendation, that he 
may have Trig to mend his fortune. 

Theſe are the matters I leave in charge to your Ex- 
cellency: And I defire that I, who have done with 
courts, may not be uſed like a courticr. For, as | 
was a Courtier when you were a ſchool-boy, I know 
all your arts, And fo God bleſs you, and all your 4 

F mul, 
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1 
mily, my old friends: And remember, I _ you 
tall not dare to be a courtier to me. I am, Ec. 


LET TERS. 
To MIr, POPE. 


SIR, March 6th, 1728-9. 

F I am not a good correſpondent, I have bad 

kealth ; and that is as good. I paſſed eight months 
in the country, % ith Sir Arthur and my Lady Acheſon, 
and had at leaſt half a dozen returns of my giddineſs 
and deafreis, which laſted me about three weeks a 

iece; and. among other inconveniencies, kindered me 
— viftring my chapter, and puniſhing enormities, but 
did not {ave me tbe Charges of a viſitation-dinner. This 
diſorder neither hinders my ileeping, nor much my 
walking, yet is the moſt mortifying malady I can ſuffer. 
I have been juſt a month in town, and have juſt got 
rid of it in a fortnight: And, when it is on me, [ 
have neither ſpirits to write, or read, or think, or eat. 
But I drink as much as 1 like; which is a reſource 
you cannot fly to when you are ill. And I like it as 
little as you: But | can bear a pint better than you 
can a ſpoonful. You were very kind in your care for 
Mr. Whalley ; but | hope you remembered, that Da- 
niel is a damnable poet, and contequently a public 
enemy to mankind. But I deſpiſe the Lords decree, 
which is a jeſt upon common ſenſe : For, what did it 
lipnify to the merits of the cauſe, whether George the 
Old, or the Young, were on the throne ? 

No: I intended to paſs laſt winter in England, but 
my health ſaid No: And I did deſign to live a gentleman, 
and, as Sancho's wife ſaid, , go in my coach to court. 
| know not whether you are in earneſt to come hither 
in ſpring : If not, pray God you may never be in 


| jeit. Dr. Delany ſhall attend you at Cheer, and your 


apartment is ready; and [ have z moſt excellent chaiſe, 
and about fixteen Dozen of the beſt cy::c« in the world; 
and you ſhall command the town ard kingdom, and 
digite mon/irari, Cc. Ard, when I cannot hear, you 

tall 
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ſhall have choice of the beſt people we can afford, to 
hear you, and nurſes enough; and your apartment is 
on the ſunny ſide. | 
The next paragraph ſtrikes me dumb. You fay Iam 
to blame, if I retuſe the opportunity of going with 
my Lady Bolingbroke to Aix la Chapelle. I mult tell 
ou, that a foreign language is mortal to a deaf man, 
muſt have good ears to catch up the words of ſo 
nimble a tongued race as the French, having been a 
dozen years without converſing among them. Mr, 
Gay is a ſcandal to all luity young fellows with healthy 
countenances ; and I think, he is not intemperate in a 
phyſical ſenſe. | I am told he has an allhma, which is 
a diſeaſe I commiſerate more than deafneſs, becauſe it 
will not leave a man quiet either ſleeping or waking. I 
hope he does not intend to print his Opera * before it 
is acted; for I defy all your ſubſcriptions to amount 
to 80o/. And yet, I believe, he loſt as much more for 
want of human prudence. | 
I told you ſome time ago, that I was dwindled toa 
writer of libels on the Lady of the family where I lived, 
and upon myſelf ; but they never went further: And 
my Lady Acheſon made me give her up all the foul co- 
pies, and never gave the fair ones out of her hands, 
or ſuffered them to be copied. They were ſometime; 
ſhewn to intimate friends, to occaſion mirth, and that 
was all. So that I am vexed, at your thinking I had 
any hand in what could come to your eyes. have 
ſome confuſed notion of ſeeing a paper called Sir Ralph 
the Patriot, but am ſure it was bad or indifferent; and, 
as to the Lady at Qnadrille I never heard of it. Per- 
haps it may be the fame with a paper of verſes, called 
the Journal of a Dublin Lady, Which I writ at Sir Ar- 
thut Acheſon's; and, leaving out what concerned the 
family. I ſent it to be printed in a paper which Dr. She- 
ridan had engaged in, called the Intelligencer, of which 
he had made but forry work, and then dropt it. But 
the verſes were printed by themſelves, and molt hor- 
ridly mangled in the prets, and were very mediocre in 


* The Second Part of the Beggar's Opera, 
them- 
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themſelves; but did well enough in the manner | 
mentioned, of a family-jeſt. I do fincerely aſſure you, 
that my frequent old diforder, and the ſcene where 1 
am, and the humour I am in, and ſome other reaſon 
which time hath ſhewn, and will ſhew more if I live ; 
have lowered my ſmall talents with a vengeance, and 
cooled my diſpoſition to put them in uſe. — only 
| to be rich, for I am hard to be pleaſed ; and, for 
| want of riches, 22 grow every day leſs ſolicitous 
to pleaſe me. erefore | keep humble company, 
who are happy to come where they can get a bottle 
of wine without paying for it. I | any my vicar a 
ſupper, and his wife a ſhiiling, to play with me an 
hour at back-gammon once a fortnight. To all people 
of quality, and eſpecially of titles, I am not within; 
or, at leaſt, am deaf a week or two after I am well. 
But on Sunday-evenings, it coſts me fix bottles of wine 
to people whom I cannot keep out. Pray, come over 
in April, if it be only to convince you that I tell no 
lies, and the journey will be certainly for your health. 
Mrs. Brent, my houſe-keeper, famous in print for 
digging out the great bottle, favs ſhe will be your 
nur ſe; and the beit phyſicians we have ſhall attend you 
, without fees : Although, I believe, you will have no 
g occaſion but to converte with one or two of thera to 
f make them proud. 

Your letter came but laſt poſt, and you fee my 
4 punctuality. I am unlucky at every thing I ſend to 
4 England. Two bottles of uſquebaugh were broken. 
, Well, my humble ſervice to my Lord Bolingbroke, 
d 

e 
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Lord Bathurſt, Lord Maſham, and his Lady my dear 
friend, and Mr. Pulteney, and the Doctor, and Mr. 
Lewis, and our ſickly triend Gay, and my Lady 
Bolingbroke ; and very much to Patty f. who I hope 
will learn to love the world leſs, before the world 
leaves off to love her. I am much concerned to hear 
of my Lord Peterborow being ill. I am exceedingly 
his ſei vant, and pray God recover his health. As tor 
Your courtier Mrs. Howard, and her Miſtreſs, I have 


Patty Blount. 
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nothing to fay, but that they have neither memoa1? 
nor manners; elſe I ſhould have ſome mark of the 
former from the latter, which I was promiſed above 
two years ago: But, ſince I made them a preſent, it 
would be mean to remind them. I am told poor Mis, 
Pope is ill: Pray God preſerve her to you, or raife you 
upas uſeful a friend, 

This letter is an anſwer to Mr. Ford, whoſe hand l 
-miſtook for yours, having not heard fron: him this 
twelve-month. "Therefore you ate not to ftare ; and 
it muſt not be loft, for it talks to you only. 

Again, forgive my blunders: For, reading the 
letter by candle light. and not dreaming of a letter 
from Mr. Ford, I thought it muſt be yours, becauſe it 
talks of our friends. 

The letter talks of Gay, and Mr. Whalley, and 
Lord Bolingbroke. which made me conclude it muſt 
de yours: 80 all the anſwering pait muſt go far 
nothing. 


LETTER MMI 
To a certain ESQUIRE. 


SIR, January 3d, 1729-30 
ExincG your frank on the outfide, and your address 

in the fame hand, it was obvious who was the 
wiiter. And, beſo:e I opened it, a worthy friend 
being with me. I told him the contents of the it- 
ference between us. That, your tythes being gere- 
rally worth fixe or fix pounds per annum. ard, by the 
terror of Squiteſhip, frighting my agent to take what 


you graciouſly thought ft to give, you wionged me of 


bait my due every year. That, having held from your 
father an iſlanel worth three pence a year, which! 
planted and paid two ſhillings annually for ; and being 
out of poſſeſſon of the faid iſland ſeven or eight years, 
there could not poitiihly be above four ſhillings due to 
you ; for which you have thought proper to Hop thiee 
or four years tythe, at your own rate of two pounds 
five ſhillings a year, (as | remey;ber) and ſtill continue 
10 ſtop it, on pretence that the ſaid iſland was not 
| | ſurrendered 
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furrendered to you in form ; although you have cut 


down more plantations of willows, and abeles, than 
would purchaſe a dozen ſuch iſlands. I told my friend, 
that this talent of Squires prevailed very much former- 
ly in the country : That, as to yourſelf, from the 
badneſs of your education, r all my advices and 


endeavours, and from the caſt of your nature, as well 
23 another circumſtance which I ſhall not mention; I 
expected nothing from you that became a gentleman : 
That I had expoſtulated this ſcurvy matter very gently 
with you: That I conceived this letter was an anſwer. 
That, from the prerogative of a good eſtate, however 
gotten, and the practice of lording over a few Iriſh 


 wretches, and from the natural want of better think- 


ing, | was ſure your anſwer would be extremely rude 
and ſtupid, full of very bad language in all ſenſes. 
That, a hear in a wilderneſs will as ſoon fix on a 
philoſopher as on a cottager: And a man, wholly 
void of education, judgment, or diſtinction of perſons, 
has no regard, in his inſolence, but to the paſſion of 
fear: And, how heaitily I wiſhed, that to make you 
bew your humility, your quarrel had rather been 
with a captain of dragoons, than the Dean of St. 
Patrick's. 

All this happened before my opening your letter; 
which, being read, my friend told me I was an ill 
guefſer. That you affirmed you deſpiſed me only as 
a clergyman by your own confeſſion ; and that you 
had reaſon, becauſe clergymen pretend to learning, 
wherein you value yourſelt as what you are an utter 
ſtranger to. 

I took ſome pains in providing and adviſing about 
your education; but, fince you have made ſo ill uſe of 
my rules, I cannot deny, that according to your own 
principles, your uſage of me is juſt. You are wholly 
out of my danger: I he weapons I uſe will do you no 
hurt; and to that which would keep nicer men in awe 
yeu are inſenſible. A needle againſt a ſtone-wall can 
make no impreſſion. Your faculty lies in making 
bargains : Stick to that. Leave your children a better 
eltate than your father left you; as he left you much 


more than your grandfather left him. Your father and 
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von ate mach wiſer than I, who gave among you ſiſty 
vears purchaſe for land, for which I am not to ſee one 
farthing. This was intended as an encouragement to 
a clergyman to reſiiſe among you, whenever any of your 

ofterity ſhall be able to dittinguiſh a man from a 
beat. One thing I defire you will be ſet right in: I do 
not deſpiſe all ſquies. It is true, I deſpiſe the bulk of 
them. But pray take notice, that a ſquiie muſt have 
ſome merit before | ſhall honour him with my con- 
tempt: For I do not deſpite a fly, a maggot, ora 
mite. 

If you ſend me an anſwer to this, I ſhall notread it, 
but open it before company, and in their preſence bum 
it; for no other reaſon but the detePation of bad 
ſpelling, no grammar, and that pertneſs which pro- 
ceeds from ignorance and an invincible want of tatte, 

I have ordered a copy of this letter to be taken, with 

an intention to print it, as a mark of my eſteem for 
ou; Which, however, perhaps I ſhall not purſue: 
For I could willingly excuſe our two names from 
ſtanding in the ſame paper, ſince I am confident you 
'have as little defire of tame as I have to give it you. 

I with many happy new years to you and your 
family, and am, with truth, 


Your friend ard humble fervant. 


Let me add ſomething ſerious : That, as it is held 
an imprudent thing to provoke valour ; fo, I confeſs, 
it was imprudent in me to provoke rudeneſs : Which, 
asit was my own ſtanding rule never to do, except in 
cafes where I had power to punith it, fo my error 

roceeded from a better -pinion of you than you have 
thought fit to make good. For, with every fault in 
your nature, your education, and your underitanding, 
I nevcr imayined you ſo utterly devoid of knowing 
fore little ditinion between perſons. 
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LETTER XLVI. 
To Lady WORSLEY. 


Mana, April 19th, 1730. 
M Lady Carteret (if you know ſuch a Lady) 


commands me to purſue my own inclination z 


which is, to honour mytelf with writing you a letter; 


and thereby endeavouring to prefe:ve myſelf in your 
memory, in ſpite of an acquaintance of more years, 
than in regard to my own reputation, as a young 
gentleman, | caie to recollet. I forgot whether 
had not ſome reaſons to be angry with your Ladyſkip, 
when I was laſt in England. J hupe to fee you very 
ſoon the youngeſt great-grardmothier in Europe: and 
filteen years hence (which I ſhall have nothing to do 
with) you will be at the amuſement of * Riſe up 
« daughter,” Sc. You are to anſwer this letter, 
and to inform me of your health and humour; and, 
whether you like your daughter better or worſe, afrer 
having ſo long converſed with the Iriſh world, and fo 
little with me. Tell me what are your amuſements at 
prefent ; cards, court, hooks, viſiting, or foncling 
(1 humbly beg your Ladyſhip's pa don, but it is be- 
tween ourſelves) your grand-chiidren? My Lady 
Carteret hath been the beit Queen we have known in 
Ireland theſe many years; yet is ſhe mor:ally hated by 
all the young girls, becauſe (and it is your 1ault) the 
is handſomer than all of them together. Pray, do 
not inſult poor Ireland on this occathon, for it would 
have been exactly the fame thing i: London. Ard 
therefore I ſhall adviſe the K—g, when I go next to 
England, to ſend no more of her ic t. (if ſuch ancther 
can be found) for fear of turning all nis loyal female- 
ſubjects here againtt him. 

How is our old friend Mrs. Barton? (I forget her 
new name.) I faw her three years ago, at court, 
alnoſt dwindled to an echo, and hardly knew her; 
While your eyes dazzled me as much as when [I firſt 
met them: Which, conſidering myſelf, is a greater 
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compliment than you are aware of. I wiſh you may 
have grace to find it. 
My Lady Carteret hath made me a preſent, which l 
take to be malicious, with a deſign to ſtand in your 
lace. Therefore I would have you to provide againſt 
it by another, and ſomething of your own hs, 5 as 
hers is. For you know I always expect advances and 
preſents from Ladies. Neither was [ ever deceived in 
this laſt article by any of your ſex but the Q-, whom 
[ taxed three years ago with a preſent of ten pounds 
value. Upon taking my leave, ſhe faid the intended 
a medal for me, but it was not fintſhed. I afterwards 
ſent her, on her own commands, about hve and thirty 
pounds worth of filk, for herſelf and the Princeſſes ; 
but never received the medal to this day. Therefore, 
'I will truſt your ſex no more. You are to preſent my 
moſt humble ſervice to my old friend Sir Robert 
Worſley. I hope my friend Harry is well, and fatten- 
ing in the ſun, and continuing a batchelor to enrich the 
poor Wotſley family. 
I command you to believe me to be, with the great - 
eſt truth and teſpect, c. 


LI 
To the Earl of CHESTERFIELD. 


M Lozp, November 1oth, 1730. 
W as poſitively adviſed by a friend, whoſe opinion 
hath much weight with me, and who hath a great 

vereration for your Lordſhip, to venture a letter of 
ſolicitation : And it is the firſt requeſt of this kind 
that I erer made ſince the public changes, in times, 
perſons, meaſures, and opinions, drove me into diſ- 
tance and obſcurity. | 

There is an honeſt man, whoſe name is Launcelot; 

he hath been long a ſervant to my Lord Suſſex: He 
married a relation of mine, a widow, with a tolerable 
jointure ; which, depending upon a leaſe which the 
Duke of Grafton ſutfered to expire about three years 
ago, ſunk half her little fortune. Mr. Launcelot had 
many promiſes from the Duke of Dorſet, while his 
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Grace held that office which is now in your Lordſhip“, 
but they all failed, after the uſual fate that the bulk 
of court-ſuiters muſt expect. 

Jam very fenfible that I have no manner of claim 
to the leaſt favour from your Lordſhip, whom I have 
hardly the honour to be known to, although you 
were always pleaſed to treat me with much humanity, 
and with more dittinction than I could pretend to 
deſerve. I am likewiſe conicious of that demerit 
which I have largely ſhared with all thoſe who con- 
cerned theinfelves in a court and minittry, whoſe 
maxims aad proceedings have been ever ſince fo much 
exploded. But your Lordſhip will grant me leave to 
fay, that, in thoſe times, when any perfons of the 
ejected party came to court, and were of tolerable 
conſequence, they never failed to ſucceed in any 
reaſonable requett they made for a friend. And, when 
I ſometiines added my poor foli-citations, | uſed to 
quote to the then miniters a paſſage in the Goſpel, 
The peer (meaning their owa Cependents) you have 
al ways with you, &c. 

This is the ſtrongeſt argument I have to entreat 
your Lordthip's favour for Mr. Launcetot, who is a 
* honett man, and as loyal as you could wiſh. 

is wife, my near relation, hath been my favourite 
from her youth, and as deterviry as it is polible for 
one of her level. It is underiivcd, that ſome little 
_ employments about the Court may be Cen in your 
Lordſhip's diſpoſal; and that iny Loid Sulles will give 
Mr. Launcelot the character he deſerves : And then 
let my petition be (to ſpeak in my own trade) a drop 
in the bucket. 

Remember, my Lord, that, although this letter be 
long, yet what particularly concerns my requeſt is but 
of a few lines. 

I ſhall not congratulate with your Lordſnip upon 
any of your preieat great employments, or upon ihe 
greateſt that can poilihly be given to you; becaule 
you are one of thoſe very ſew who do moe honour 


ki The Earl of Ckefterficld was then Lord Steward of his 
Majeity's houttuld, | 
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to a Court, than you can poſſibly receive from it: 
Which I take to be a greater compliment to any Court 
than it is to your Lordſhip, I am, 

Mr Loxp, Ec. 


LETTER ALIA. 
Jo the Counteſs of SUFFOLK. 


_ Mapanx, November 21, 17 30. 


I Do now pity the leiſure you have to read a letter 
from me, and this letter ſhall be a hiſtory. Firſt, 
therefote, I call you to witneſs that I did not attend 
on the Q— till I had received her own repeated 
meſſages; which, of courſe, occaſioned wy being 
introduced to you. I never aſked any thing, till, 
upon leaviug England the firſt time, I deiired from 
you a preſent worth a guinea, and from her Majeſty 
one woith ten pounds, by way of a memorial. Your's 
I received ; and the Q-, upon my taking leave of 
her, made an excuſe that ſhe had intended a medal for 

me; which not being ready, ſhe would ſend it me the 
Chriſtmas following: Yet this was never done, nor 
at all remembered when I went back to England the 
next year, and, by her commands, attended her as 1 
had done beture. I mutt now tell you, Madam, that 


J will receive no medal from her Majefly, nor any 
thing lets than her picture at half length, drawn by 
Jervas ; and, if he takes it from another original, the 
n thall fit at leaſt twice for him to touch it up. | 
dente you will let her Majeſty know this in plain words, 
although I have heard that I am under her ditpleaſure. 
But this is a uſual thing with princes as well as 
miniſters, upon every falle repreſentation ; and fo l 


took occaſion to tell the Qn, upon the quarrel Mr. 
Walpole had with our friend Gay, the firit time I ever 
had the honour to attend her. | | 
Againſt you I have but one reproach : That when ! 
was lalt in England, and juit after the prefent King's 
acceſſion, | retolved to paſs that ſummer in France, 
for which I had then a moll lucky opportunity; from 
which thoſe who ſeemed to love me well Cifſuaded 
me, 
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me, by your advice: And, when I fent you a note, 
conjuring you to lay aſide the character of a courtier 
and a favouriie upon that occaſion, your anſwer 
poſitively directed me not to go in that juncture; and. 
you laid the ſame thing to my friends, who ſeemed to 
have power of giving me hints, that I might reaſon- 
ably kope for a ſettlement in England. Which, God 
knows, was no very great ambition, conſidering the 
ſtation I ſhould leave here, of greater Cignity, and 
which might have eaſily been managed to be diſpoſed 
of as the Q—n pleated. If theſe Hints came from you, 
Laffirm you then acted too much like a courtier. But 
I forgive you, and elteem you as much as ever. You 
had vour reaſons, which I ſhall not enquire into; 
becauic I always believed you had ſome viitues, beſides 
ali the accomplithu;ents of mind and perſon that can 
acorn a lady. 

T am angry with the Qn for facrificing my friend 
Gay to the miſtaken piques of Sir Robeit Walpole, 
about a libel written againſt him, although he was 
convinced at the fame time of Mr. Gay's innocence, 
and although, as I ſaid before, I told her Majetty the 
whole ftoivo Mr, Cay deterved better treatment 
amongſt yuu, upon all accounts. and particularly for 
his excellent viregarucd Fables, Ceaicated ro Prince 
William, which 1 hope his Royal Highneſs will often 
read for his taſtcuctiun. I with her majeſty would a 
little remember what I largely faid to her about Ireland, 
when, before a witneſs, foe gave me leave, and com- 
manded me to tell here what ſhe ſpoke to me upon 
that jubject; and ordered me, that, It I lived to fee 
her in her preſent Nation, to ſend her our grievances, 
promiling to read my letter, and do all good offices 
in hei power for this miferable and mot loyal king- 
dom, now at the brink of ruin, and neser fo near as 
now. As to myſelf, | repeat again, that I never aſked 
any thing more than a trifle, as a memorial of ſome 
diitinction which her Majeſty graciouſly ſeemed to 
maxe between me and eveiy common clergyman : 
But that trifle was forgotten, accoruving to the uſual 
mMctiou of princes, aitaourh } war taught to think 

2 


I 1. 


82 ] 
myſelf upon a foot of pretending to ſome little ex- 
ception. 

As to yourſelf, Madam, I moſt heartily congra- 
tulate with you for being delivered from the toil, the 
envy, the flavery, and vexation of a favourite, where 
you could not always anſwer the good intentions that 
F hope you had. You will now be lefs teized with 
ſolicitations, one of the greateſt evils in life. You 
poſſeſs an eaſy employment, with quiet of mind, al- 
though it be by no means equal to your merit: And, 
if it ſhall pleaſe God to eſtabliſh your health, I believe 
and hope you are too wiſe to hope for more. Mr. Pope 
hath always been an advocate for your fincerity, and 
even I. in the character I gave you of yourſelf, allow- 
ed you as much of that vittue as could be expected in 
a lay, a courtier, and a favourite. Yet, I confeſs, I 
never heartily pledged your health as a toaſt upon any 
other regards than beauty, wit, good fente, and an 
unblemithed character. For, as to friendſhip, truth, 
hncerity, and other trifles of that kind, I never con- 
cerned myſelt about them; becauſe I knew them to be 
only gon of the lower morals, which are altogether 
uſeleſs at courts. I am content that you ſhould tell 
the Q—n all I have faid of her, and in my own words, 
if you pleaſe. 

I could have been a better prophet in the character 
I gave you of yourſelf, if it had been good manners, 
in the height of your credit, to put you in mind of it's 
mortality. For, you are not the firtt, by at leaſt three 
ladies, whom I have known to undergo the ſame turn 
of fortune. It is allowed that ladies are often very 
— ſcaffoldings, and I need nat tell you the uſe that 

affoldings are put to by all builders, as well political 
as mechanic. I ſhould have begun this letrer by 
telling you, that I was encouraged to write it by my 
beſt friend, and one of your great admirers ; who told 
me, that, from ſomething that had paſſed between 
you, he thought you would not receive it ill. After 
ail, I know no perfon of your ſex, for whom I have 
ſo great an eſteem, as I do and believe I ſhall always 
continue to bear for you, I mean a private perlon ; 
for I muſt except the Qn, and it is not an * 
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of form: Becauſe I have really a great veneration for 
her great qualities, although I have teaſon to complain 
of her conduct to me; which I could not excuſe 
although ſhe had fifty kingdoms to govern. I have but 
toom to couclude with my fincere profeſſions of being, 
with true refpect, 


MapDam, 
Your moſt obedient 


Humble tervant. 
LETTER L 
To Lady SANTRY. 


Maran, 1730. At a conjecture. 


| M. reaſon for waiting on you, ſome time ago, was 
VI g 


rounded on the elteem I always had for you; 

which continued ſtill the fame, although I had hardly 
the leatt 2cquaintance with your Lord, nor was at all 
deſirous to cultivate it, becauſe Idid not at all approve 
of his conduct. In two or three days after I ſaw you 
at Sir Compton Domviite's houſe, all my acquaintance 
told me how full the town was of the viſit I had made 
you; and of the cruel tieatment you received from 
me, with relation to your ion. I will not believe your 
Ladyſhip was ſo weak as to ſpread this complaint 
yourlelt, but I lay it wholly to thoſe (wo young wo- 
men who were then in the ſame room, I fuppote as 
viſiters. But, if you were really diſcontented, and 
thought to publiſh your diſcontent in aggravating words, 
muſt cut o at leaſt nine tenths of the friendſhip I 
had for you, and liſt you in the herd of Iriſh ladies, 
whoſe titles, or thoſe of their huſbands, with me ne- 
ver have the weight of a feather, or the value of a 
pebble. I imagined you had ſo much tenſe as to under- 
tand, that all I faid was intended for the fervice both 
of you and your fon. I have often ſpoken much more 
ſeverely to perſons of much higher quality than your 
fon, and in a kingdom where to be a lord is of impor- 
tarice ; and | have received hearty thanks, as well as 
fcuad amendment. One thing I ſhall obſerve, upon 
yuur account; Which is, Never to ter away any 
10 2 
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more advice upon any Iriſh lord, or his mother ; be- 


cauſe I thought you would be one of the laſt to deceive. 


me. 
I called four times at the houſe where you lodge, 
and you were always denied, by which, I ſuppoſe, 
you would have me think you are angry; whereas ! 
am the perſon who ought to complain, becauſe all I 
faid to you proceeded from fiiendſhip, and a defire of 
reforming your ſon, But that deſire is now utterly at 
an end. 


* 


LETTER I 
To the Earl of CHESTERFIELD. 


My Lozp, January 5, 1730-1. 
ReTuvrx your Lordſhip my moſt humble thanks 
for the honour and favour of your letter, and 

defire your juſtice to believe, that, in writing 
to you a ſecond time, J have no deſign of giv- 
ing you a ſecond trouble. My only end at preſent is 
to beg your pardon for a fault of :znorance. I ought 
to have remembered, that the arts of courts are like 
thoſe of play; where, it the mo{ expert be abſent for 
a few months, the whole ſyſtem is 5 changed, that 
he hath no more ſkill than a new beginner. Vet! 
cannot but wiſh, that your Lordikip had pleaſed to 
forgive one, who hath been ar. utter ſtranger to public 
life above ſixteen years. Buſſy Rabutia himſelf, the 
policeſt perſon of his age, when he was recalled to 
court after a long baniſhinent, appearedridiculous there: 
And what could I expect from my antiquated manner, 
of addreſſing your Lordſhip in the prime of your life, 
in the height of fortuae, 33 and merit; ſo diſ- 
tinguiſhed by your active fpirit, and greatneſs of your 
genius? I do here repeat to your Lordlhip, that I lay 
the fault of my miſconduct entirely on a friend wiom 
I exceedingly love and efieem, whom I Care not name, 

and who is as bad a courtier by nature as I am grown 
by want of practice. God forbid that your Lordſhip 
ſhouid continue in an employment, however great and 
honourable, where you only can be an ornament 8 the 
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Court ſo long, until you have an opportunity to pro- 
vide offices for a dozen low people like the poor man 
whom I took the liberty to mention. And God forbid, 
that, in one particular branch of the King's family, 
there ſhould ever be ſuch a mortality, as to take away 
a dozen of his meaner ſervants in leſs than a dozen 
ears. 

F Give me leave, in further excuſe of my weakneſs, 
to confeſs, that, beſides ſome hints from my friends, 
your Lordſhip is in great meature to blame, for your 
obliging manner of treating me in every place where I 
had the honour to ſee you ; which I acknowledge to 
have been a diſtinction that I had not the leaſt pretence 
to, and conſequently as little to ground upon it the 
requeſt of a favour. 

As I am an uttei ſtranger to the preſent forms of the 
world, I have imagined more than once, that your 
Lordſhip's proceeding with me may be a refinement in- 
troduced by youricii: And that as, in my time, the 
moſt ſolemn and frequent promites of great men uſually 
failed, againſt all probable appearances, fo that fingle 
ſlight one of your Lordihip, may, by your generous 
nature, early ſucceed againft ail viſible impoſſibilities. 


lan, Cc. 
LETT ER LR 
To VENTOSO. 


SIR, April 28th, 1937. 
Our letter hath lain by me without acknowledg- 

ing it longer than I intended; not for want of 
civility, but becauſe I was wholly at a loſs what to 
ſay: For, as your ſcheme of thinking, converſing, and 
living, differs in every point Ciemetiically from mine, 
_ fol think myſelf the moſt improper pei ſon in the world 
to converſe or correſpond with ycu. You would be 
glad to be thought a proud man, and yet there is not 
a grain of pride in you: For you are pleaſed that peo- 
ple ſhould know you have been accqainted with perſons 
of great names and titles, whereby you confeſs that 
you take it for an honeur ; which a proud man never 
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does: And, beſides, you ran the hazard of not being 
believed. Lou went abroad, and ſtrove to engage 
yourſelf in a deſperate cauſe, very much to the da- 
mage of your fortune, and might have been to the 
danger of your life, if there had not been, as it were, 
a combination of ſome, who would not give credit to 
the account you gave of your tranſactions; and of 
others, who, either reaily or pretending to believe you, 
having given you ont as a dangerous perſon, (of which 
laft notion I once hiated _— to you :) Becauſe, 
if what you repeated of yourſelt were true, it was 
neceflary that you had either made your peace, or muſt 
have been proſecuted for high-treaſon. The reputa- 
tion (if there be any) of having been acquainted with 
princes and other great perſons, ariles from it's being 
generally known to others, hut never once mentioned 
by ourſelves, if it can poſſibly be avoided. I fay this 
perfectly for your ſervice, becauſe an univerſal opinion 
among thoſe who know, or have heard of you, that 
you have always ptactiſed a direct contrary proceeding, 
hath done you more hurt than your natural underſtand- 
ing, left to itſelf, could ever have brought upon you. 
Tae world will never alloy any man that character 
which he gives to himſelf, by openly profeſiing. it 
to taole with whom he converſeth. Wit, learning, 
valour, great acquaintance, the eſteem of good men, 
will be known although we ſhould endeavour to con- 
ceal them, however they may pals unrewarded: But, 
I doubt, our own bare aſſertions, upon any of thoſe 
points, will very litt!e avail, except in tempting the 
hearers to judge directly contrary to what we advance, 
Therefore, at this ſeaſon of your life, I ſhould be glad 
you would act aftzr the common cuſtom of mankind, 
and have done with thoughts of courts, of ladies, of 
lords, of politics, and all dreams of being important 
in the world. I am glad your country-life hath taught 
you Latin, of which you were altogether ignorant 
when I knew you :irit ; and | ain aitonithed how you 
came to recover it. Youc new friend Horace will 
teach you many leffons agreeable ro what | have faid, 
for which I couid tefer to a dozen paſſ:ces in a few mi- 


nutes. I ſhould be glad to fee the houte wholly . 
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of theſe cobwebs, and that you would take an oath 
never to mention a prince, or princeſs. a foreign or do- 
meſtic lord, an intrigue of ſtate or of love; but ſuit 
yourſelf to the climate and —_—_— where your pru- 


dence will be to paſs the reſt of your life. It is not 
a farthing matter to you what is doing in Europe, more 
than to every aldei man who reads the news in a coffee- 
houſe. If you could reſolve to act thus, your under- 
ſtanding is good enough toquality you for any convetſati- 
on in this kingdom. Families will receive you without fear 
or conſtraint, nor watch to hear you talk in the grand 
ſtyle, laugh when you are gone, and tell it to all their 
acquaintance. It is a happineſs that this quality may, 
by a man of ſenſe, be as ealily ſhaken off as ic is ac- 

aired, eſpecially when he hath no propei claim to it: 
for you were not bred to be a man of butiineſs ; you 
never were called to any employments at courts; but 
deſtined to be a private gentleman, to entertain your- 
ſelf with country-butineſs and country-acquaintance 
or, at beſt, with books of amuſement in your own lan- 
guage. It is an uncontrolled truth, that no man ever 
made an ill figure who underitood his owa talents, nor 
2 good one who millook then. I am, c. 


LETTER Lil 
A CouxTereeit LETTER to the Q-—<N, * 


Mapan, Dublin, June 22d, 1737, 

Have had the honour to tell your Majeſty on ano- 

ther occaſion, that provinces labour under one 
mighty misfortune, which is, in a great meaſure, 
the cauſe of all the teſt; and that is, That they are 
for the molt part far removed from the Prince's eye, 
and of conſequence from the influence boch of his 
wiſdom and goodneſs, This is the caſe of heland 
beyond expreſſion ! 


* Thus endorſed by Dr. Swift : © Counterfeit letter from me to 
e Qa. ſent to me by Mr. Pope, dated June 22d. 173i. Re- 
* ceived July 19th, 1731. Given by the Couatcis of Sullelk.” 
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There is not one mortal here, who is 1 well fatis- 
fied of your Majeſty's intentions to all your 
ple: And yet LS of this iſle are ſo far | 
ſharing the effects of your yur diſpoſitions, in any equi- 
table degree ; ate ſo far from enjoying all the good to 
which they are entitled, from your Majeity's moſt gra- 
cious inclinations, that they often find great difaculty 
how to enjoy even the relief of complaint. 

To omit a thouſand other inſtances, there is one 
perſon of Iriſh birth, eminent for genius and merit of 
many kinds, an honour to her country, and to her ſex! 
I will be bold to ſay, not leſs ſo in her ſphere than your 
Majeſty in yzurs. And yet all her talents and virtues 
have not yet been able ro influence any one perſon about 
your Majeſty, ſo far as to introduce her into your leaſt 
notice. As I am your Majeſty's moſt dutiful and loyal 
ſubject, it is a debt I owe your Majeſty to acquaint 
you, that Mrs. Barber, the beſt female pcet of this or 
perhaps of any age, is now in your Majelty's capital, 
known to J. ady Hartford, Lady Torrington, Lady 
Walpole, Cc. A woman whoſe genius is honoured by 
every man of geaius in this kingdom, and either he- 
noured ot envied by every man of genius in England. 

Your majeſty is juitly reverenced for thoſe great abi- 
lities with which God hath bleſſed yau ; for your te- 
gard to learning and your zeal for true religion: Com- 
pleat your charaQer, by your regard to perſons of ge- 
nius; eſpecially thoſe, who make the greatneſs of their 
talents, after your Majeſty's example, ſubſervient to 
the good of mankind and the glory of God; which is 
moſt remarkably Mrs. Barber's cafe and character. 

Give me leave to tell you, Madam, that every ſub- 
ject of under ſtandirg and vittue, throughout your do- 
minions, is appointed by Providence 1 yo"r council. 


And this, Madam, is an open and an honeſt apology 
for this trouble ; or, to ſpeak more properly, for this 
dutiful information. It is your true intereſt, that all 
your ſubjects ſhould fee that merit is regarded by you 
in one inflance; or rather, that it is not difrecarded 
in any initance. Let them daily bleſs God for every 
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| gift of wiſdom and goodneſs beſtowed upon you, and 


pray inceſſantly for the long continuance of them; as 
doth 


Your MajestyY's 
| Moſt dutiful, and 
| Loyal ſubject and ſervant, 


JONATH. SWIFT. 
LETTER LIV. 
To Mr. POPE. * 


Dear Sir, July zoth, 1731. 

Weir you & long letter not many days ago, which 

| therefore did not arrive until after your laſt that 1 
received yeſterday, with the incloſed from me to the 
Q—n. You hinted ſomething of this in a former 
letter: Iwill tell you fincerely how the affair ſtands. I 
never was at Mrs. Barber's houſe in my life, except 
| once that I chanced to paſs by her ſhop, was deſired 
to walk in, and went no further, nor ſtaid three mi- 

nutes. Doctor Delany hath been long her protector; 

and he, being many years my acquaintance, deſired my 

good offices * her, and brought her ſeveral times to 

the Deanry. I knew ſhe was poetically given, and, for 

a woman, had a ſort of genius that way. She appeared 

| very modeſt and pious, and I believe was ſincere, and 
; wholly turned to poetry. I did conceive her journey 
to England was on the ſcore of her trade, being a 

. woollen-drapier, until Doctor Delany faid, ſhe had a 
» _ of printing her poems by ſubſcription, and de- 
| fired I would befriend her : Which I did chiefly by your 
y means. The Doctor ſtill urging me on, upon whoſe 


A requeſt I writ to her two or three times, becauſe ſhe 
| thought that my countenancing of her might be of uſe. 
u | Lord Carteret very much befriended her, and ſhe ſeems 
d do have made her way not ill. As for thoſe three let- 


ry ters you mention ſuppoſed all to be written by me to 


* Occaſioned by the preceding counterſeit letter. 
the 
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the Qn, on Mrs. Barber's account, eſpecially the let- 
ter which bears my name; I can only (ay, that the ap- 
prehenſons one may b- apt to have of a friend doi 
a foolith thing, is an effect of kindnels; and God knows 
who is free from playing the fool ſome tune or other, 
But in ſuch a degree, as to write to the Qu, who 
hath ufed me ill without any cauſe, and to write in 
ſuch a manner as the letter you ſent me, and in ſuch a 
ſtyle, and to haze fo much zea! ivr one almoſt a ſtrang- 
er, and to make ſuch a deſcriptiou of a woman, as to 
preter her before all mankind, and to initance it as one 
of the greateſt grievances of Ireland, that her Majetty 
hath not encouraged Mrs. Barber, a woollen-drapier'; 
wife declined in the world, becauſe ſhe hath a knack 
at verſifying; was to ſuppote, or fear, a folly ſo tran- 
ſcendent, that no man could be guilty of who was not 
fit ſor Bedlam. You know the letter you ſent incloſed 
is not my hand ; and why I ſhould diſguiſe, and yet 
fign my name, ſhould ſeem unaccountable: !.tpecial! 
when I am taught, and have reafon to believe, that 
am under the Q—n's diſpleaſufe on many accounts, and 
one very late, for having fixed up a ſtone over the bu- 
rying-place of the Duke of Schomberg, in my cathe- 
dral : Which, however, I was aſſured by a wu..hy 
perſon, who ſolicited that affair laſt tummer with ſome 
relations of the Duke, that her Majc'ty, on hearing the 
matter, faid they ought to erect a monument. Vet! 
am told affuredly, that the K—g, not long ago, on 
the repreſentation and complaint of the * Eaves 
(with a hard naine) who hath married a grand-daugh- 
ter of the Duke, ſaid publicly in the Jrawing-room, 
That I had put up that ſtone out ot malice, to raiſe 
a quarrel between his Majeſty and the King of Pruſſia.“ 
This perhaps may be falſe, becauſe it is abſurd : For! 
thought it was a Whiggiſh action to honour Duke 
Scho.aberg, who was fo inſtrumental in the Revoluti- 
on, and was Stadtholder of Pruſſia, and otherwile in 
the ſervice o! that eleQtorate, which is now a kingdom. 
You will obſerve, the letter you ſent me concluded, 
« Your Majeſty's loyal ſubject;“ which is ablolutely 


* Sce his Epitaph, Vol. VII. p. 120. 
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abſurd ; for we are only ſubjects to the King, and ſo is 
her Majeſty herfelf. I have bad the happineſs to be 
known to you above twenty years ; and | appeal, 
whether you have known me to exceed the common in- 
diſcretions of mankind ; or that, when I conceived my- 
ſelf to have been fo very ill uſed by her Majeſty, whom 
| never attended but on her own commands, I ſhould 
turn ſolicitor to her for Mrs. Barber ? If the Q-—n 
had not an inclination to think ill of me, ſhe knows me 
too well to believe in her own heart that l ſhould be 
ſuch a coxcomb I am puſhed on by that unjuft ſuſ- 
picion to give up ſo much of my dilcretion, as to write 
next poſt to my Lady Suffolk on this occaſion, and to 
deſite ſhe will ſhew what I write to the Q=n ; although 
have as much reaſon to complain of her as of her Ma- 
jetty, upon the ſcore of her pride and negligence, which 
make her fitter to be an Iriſh Lady than an Englith one. 
You told me ſhe complained that I did not write to her: 
When I did, upon your advice and a letter that required 
ananſwer, ſhe wanted civility to acquit herſelf. I ſhall 
not be leſs in the favour of God, or the efteem of my 
friends, for either of their Majeſty's hard thoughts, 
which they only take up from miſrepreſentations. The 


| firſt time I faw the Q—n, I took occaſion, upon the 


ſubject of Mr. Gay, to complain of that very tieat- 
ment which innocent perſons often receive tiom princes 
and great miniſters; that they too eaſily receive 
bad impreſſions ; and, although they are demonſtrably 
convinced that thoſe impreſſions had no grounds, yet 
they will never ſhake them off This I ſaid upon Sir 
Robert Walpole's treatment of Mr. Gay about a libel, 
and the Qn fell entirely in with me, yet now falls in- 
to the ſame error. As to the lett „„ 
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f of accidents, and out of perfect commilſeration, Ec. 


F Here the paper is accidentally torn. There ſeems to be want. 
ing eight ſmall quarto lines, and concludes with theſe few words 
en the back of the page, which follow the aſtericks. 
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LETTER LV. 
To the Counteſs of SUFFOLE* 


Man aan, July, 24th, 1731. 
Give you joy of your new title, and of the 
conſequences it may have or hath had on your riling 

at Court, whereof I know nothing but by common 
fame: For you rememb<r how I propheiied of your 
behaviour, when you ſhould come to be a great lady, 
at the time I drew your character; and hope you 
have kept it. I writ to you ſome time ago by the ad- 
vice of Mr. Pope: I writ to you civilly ; but you did 
not an wer my letter, although you were not then a 
Counteſs ; and it you were, your negle& was fo much 
the worſe, for your title hath not increaſed your va- 
lue with me, and lyout conduct muſt be very good, if 
it will not lefſen you. Neither ſhould you have heard 
from me now, it it were not on a particular occaſion, 
find from ſeveral inſtances that I am under the 
Q---n's diſpleaſure ; and, as it is uſual among princes, 
without any manner of rcaſon. I am told there weie 
three letters ſent to her Majeſty in relation to one Mis 
Barber, who is now in London, and ſoliciting for a 
ſubſcription to her poems. It ſeems the Q---n thinks 
that theſe letters were written by me; and I fcom 
to defend myſelf even to her Majeity, grounding my 
ſcorn upon the opinion I had of her juitice, her taſte, 
and good ſenſe; eſpecially when the laſt of thoſe let- 
ters, whereof I have juſt received the original from 
Mr. Pope, was figned with my name: And why | 
ſhould diſguiſe my hand, which you know very well, 
and yet write my name, is both ridiculous and unac- 
countable. Laſt poſt I writ my whole ſentiments on 
the matter to Mr. Pope; who tells me, that you and 
he vindicated me on all the three letters; which, ja- 
deed, was but bare juſtice in you both, tor he 1s my 
old friend, and you are in my debt on account of the 
eſteem I had for you. I deſire you would alk the 


* Occaſioned by the counterfeit letter to the * 
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Q---n, whether, fince the time I had the honour to be 
known to her, I ever did one ſingle action. or faid 
one ſingle word to diſoblige her? | never aſked her for 
any thing : And you well know, that, when | had an 
intention to 7 to France, about the time that the late 


K---g died, I deſired your opinion, (not as you were 
a couttier) whether | ſhould go or no; and that you 
abſolutely forbid me, as a thing that would look dit- 
affected, and for other reatons, wherein I confeſs 1 
was your dupe, as well az ſomebody's elſe: And, for 
want of that journey, I fell fick, and was forced to re- 
turn hither to my unenvied home. I hear the Q---n 
bath blamed me for putting a ſtone, with a Latin in- 
ſcription, over the Duke of Schomherg's burying-place 
in my cathedial ; and that the K-—-g ſaid publicly, I 
had done it in malice, to create a quarrel! between 
him and the king of Pruſſia. But the public prints, 
as well as the thing itſelf, will vindicate me: And the 
hand the Duke had in the Revolution made him de- 
ſerve the beſt monument. Neither could the King of 
Pruſſia juſtly take it ill, who mutt needs have heard 
that the Duke was in the ſervice of Pruſſia, and Stadt- 
holder of it, as I have ſeen in his titles. The firſt 
time I ſaw the Q---n, I talked to her largely upon 
the conduct of princes and great winiiters, (it was on 
u particular occaſion) That, when they receive an ill 
«ccount of any perſon, although they afterwards have 
the greateſt demonſtration of the falſhood, yet will 
they never be reconciled : And, although the Q---n 
fell in wita me upon the hardſhip of ſuch a proceed- 
ing, yet now lhe treats me exactly in the fame manner. 
J have faults enough, but never was guilty of any 
either to her Majeſiy or to you; and as little to the 
K---g, whom I never ſaw, but when 1 had the honour 
to kits his hand. I am ſenſible that I owe a great 
deal of this utage to Sir Robert Walpole ; whom 
jet I never offended, although he was pleaſed to quar- 
rel with me vety unjuſtly: For which I ftewed 


It is true, there are but two or three paſſages in Swift's 
Works that could, in the leaſt offend Sir R. W. before this per of; 
but inſtantly aiter, even in this very year 1731, be attacks him 
with a good deal of ſeverity. Vive his Poera:, ES, 

not 
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not the leaſt reſentment, (whatever I might have in 
my heart) nor was ever a partaker with thoſe who 
have been battling him for ſome years pat“. I an 
contented that the Q---n ſhould ſee this letter; and 
would pleaſe to conſider how ſevere a cenſure it is 
to believe I ſhould write three to her, only to find 
fault with her minitry, and recommend Mrs. Barber; 
whom I never knew until ſhe was recommended to 
me by a worthy friend, io help her to ſubſcribers, 
which by her writiags I thought the deſerved. Her Ma- 
jeſty gave me leave, and even commanded me, above 
five years ago, if I lived until ſhe was Q---n, to write 
to her on behalf of Ireland: For the miſeries of this 
kingdom, ſhe appeared then to be much concerned, 
I deiired the friend who introduced me to be a witneſs, 
of her Majeſty's promiſe. Yet that liberty | never 
rook, although I had too many occaſions ; and is it 
not wonderful, that I ſhould be ſuſpected of writiag 
to her in ſuch a ſtyle, in a counterfeit hand, and my 
name ſubſcribed, upon a perfeCt trifle, at the ſame 
time that I well knev; mytelf to be very much out of 
her Majeſty's good graces; I am perhaps, not fo very 
much awed with Majety as others, having known 
Courts more or leſs from my early youth. And J have 
more than once told the Q---n, that I did not re 

her ſtation half ſo much, as the good underftanding | 
heard and found to be in her: Neither did I ever 
orce ſee the late K---g, although her Majeſty wa 
pres to chide me on that account, for my ſingularity. 
n this I am a good Whig, by thioking it ſufficient to 
be a dutiful ſubject. without any Gaal regard for 
Princes, further than as their virtues deſerve; and, 
upon that ſcore had a moſt particular reſpect for the 
Q---n, your Miſtreſs. Owe who aſks nothing may 
talk with freedom, and that is my cafe. I have not 
faid half that was in my heart, but I will have done: 
And, remembering that you are a Counteſs, will bor- 
row ſo much ceremony, as to remain, with great reſpeQ, 


Mapam, 
Your Ladyſhip's 
Moſt obedieat, and 
Moſt humble ſervant. 


à hundred ill offices to the Princets. 
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LETTER LV. 
To Lady BETTY GERMAINx. 


Mapau, January, 1732-3. 


LTHoUGH I have but juſt received the honour 
of your Ladyſhip's letter, yet as things ftand, I 
am determined, 'againft my uſual practice, to give you 
no reſpite, but to anſwer it immediately ; becauſe 
you have provoked me with your Lady Suffolk. It is 
lix years laſt ſpring ſince I fir} went to viſit my friends 
in England, after the Qteen's deatn. Her p eſent 
Majeſty heard of my arrival, and ſent zt leaſt nine 
times to command my attendance before lO l obey 
her, for teveral reaſons not hard to gueſs; and, amon 

others. becauſe I had heard her character from thoſe 
who knew her well. At laft I went, and the rec-ived 
me very graciouſly, I told her the firſt time that I 
wi: informed ſhe loved to fee dd perſons; and that. 
ba ing ſent for a wild Boy from Germany. the had 
acu.i--mv to fee a wild Dean from Ireland. I was 
not much ſuck with the honour of being ſent for, 
becauſe I knew the fame diſtinction had been 
offered to otheis, with whom it would not give 
me much pride to be compared. I never went once 
but upon command ; and Mrs. Howard, now Lady 
Suffolk, was uſually the perſon who ſent for me, 
both at Leiceer-houſe and Richmond. Mr. Pope 
(with whom [I lived) and Mr. Gay were then great fa- 
vourites of Ms. Howard, eſpecially the latter, who 


vas then one of her led-captains. He had wrote a 


very ingenious book of Fables, for the ute of her 
younger ſon, and the often promiſed to provide for 
him. But, ſome time before, there came out a libel 
again Mr. Walpole, who was informed that it was 
written by Mr. Gay; and, although Mr. Walpole 
owned he was convinced that it was not written b 

Gay, yet he never would pardon him, but did him 
Walpole was at 
that time very civil to me, and fo were all the people 
in power. He invited me and ſome of my friends to 


dine 
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dine with him at Chelſea. Aſter dinner I took an 
occaſion to fay, what I had obſerved of princes and 
great miniſters. That, if they heard an ill thing of a 
private perſon, who expected ſome favour, although 
they were afterwards convinced that the perſon waz 
innocent, yet they would never be reconciled. Mr, 
Walpole knew well enough that I meant Mr. Gay. [ 
afterwards faid the ſame thing to the Princeſs, with 
the ſame intention, and ſhe confeſſed it a great 
injuſtice. But Mr. Walpole gave it another turn: 


For he ſaid to ſome of his friends, and particularly | 


to a Lord, a near relation of yours, That 1 had dined 
with him, and had been making apologies for myſelf: 
It ſeems for my conduct in her late Majeſty's reign, 
in which no man was more innocent ; and, particular- 
ly more officious to do good offices to many of that par- 
tv, which was then out of power, as it is well known, 
Mrs. Howard was then in great favour, and openly pro- 
tected Mr. Gay; at leaſt, ſhe ſaw him often, and pro- 
feſſed herſelf his friend: But Mr. Walpole could hard- 
ly be perſuaded to let him hold a poor little office 
tor a ſecond year, of commiſſioner to a lottery. When 
] took my leave of her highneſs, on coming hither, 
ſhe was very gracious ; told me the medals ſhe had 
promiſed me were not ready, but ſhe would ſend 
them to me. However, by her commands, I ſent her 
lone plaids for herſelt and the Princeſſes, and was too 
gallant to hear of any offers of payment. Net 
ipring, | came again to England, was received the 
ſame way; and, as i had many hints given me that the 
Court at Leicetter Fields would endeavour to ſettle 
me in England, (which I did not much regard) the 
late King died. I weat, by Mrs. Howard's commands, 
to kiſs their new Majeſties hands, and was particular- 
ly diſtinguiſhed by the Q---n. In a ſew weeks, the 


Q---n fad to Mrs. Howard, (alluding to one of Mr. | 
Gay's Fables) that fie would take vp the Hare; and 


bade her to put her ia mind, in ſettling the family, to 
find icme emplcyment for Mr. Gay: But, in the 
event, it proved 03'y an offer to be a gentleman-ulber 


to a gil of two years old, which all his friends (and 


I among 
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among the reſt) adviſed him not to accept, and ac- 
cordingly he excuſed himſelf with the utmoſt reſpect. 
This I and every body elſe were ſure muſt have been 
a management of Mr. Walpole. As to myſelf, in a 
few weeks after the King's death, I found myſelf not 
well, and was reſolved to take a ſtep to Paris for my 
health, having an opportunity of doing it with ſome 
advantages and recommendations. But my friends 
adviſed me firſt to conſult Mrs. Howard; becauſe, as 
they knew leſs of Courts than I, they were ſtrongly 

ſſeſſed that the promiſes made me might ſucceed, 
— a change was all I defired. I writ to her for her 
opinion ; and particularly deſired, that, fince I had 
long done with Courts, I conjured her not to uſe me 


+ like a courtier, but give me her fincere advice: which 


he did, both in a letter and to ſome friends. It was 
by all means not to go: It would look fingular, and 
perhaps diſaffected; and, to my friends, enlarged upon 
the good intentions of the court towards me. I ftaid ; 
my Realth grew worſe. left Mr. Pope's houſe ; went 
to a private lodging near Hammerſmith: And, con- 
tinuing ill, I writ to Mrs. Howard, with my duty to 
the Q---n, took coach for Cheſter, recovered in m 
journey, and came over hither : Where, although I 
have ever ſince lived in obſcurity, yet I have the 
misfortune, without any ground except miſinforma- 
tion, to lie under her Majeity's diſpleaſure, as I have 
been aſſured by more than two honourable perſons 
of both ſexes; and Mr. Gay is in the fame condition. 
For theſe reaſons, as I did always, fo I do ſtill think 
Mrs. Howard, now my lady Suffolk, to be an abſolute 
tourtier. Let her ſhew you the character I writ of 
her, and whereof no one elſe hath a copy: And I 
take Mr. Pope and Mr. Gav, who judge more favour- 
ably, to be a couple of ſimpletoas. f my anſwer to 
the laſt letter which my lady Suffolk honoured me with, 
I did, with great civility, diſcharge her from evec 
giving herſelt another trouble of tkat kind. I have a 
great eiteem for her good ſenſe and taſte. She would 
be an ornament to any Court: And I do not in the 
leaſt pity her for not being a female miniſter, which J 
never looked on as an advantazeous charater to a 
Vor. XI. F Zea 
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great and wiſe lady; of which I could eaſily pro- 
duce inſtances. Mr. Pope, beſide his natural and 
acquired talents, is a gentleman of very extraordi- 
nary candour ; and is conſequently, apt to be too 
great a believer of aſſurances, promiſes, profeſſions, 
encouragements, and the like words of courſe. He 
aſks nothing, and thinke, like a philoſopher, that he 
wants nothing. Mr. Gay 1s, in all regards, as honeſt 
and fincere a man as ever I knew; whereof neither 
princes nor minifters are either able to Judge or in- 
clined to encourage: which, however, I do not take 
for ſo high a reach of politics as they uſually ſuppoſe. 


For, however infignificant wit, learning, and virtue 


may be thought in the world, it perhaps would do 
government no hurt to have a little of them on it's 
tide. If you have gone thus far in reading, you are 
not ſo wiſe as I thought you to be. But I will never 
offend again with ſo much length. 1 write only to 
juſtify myſelf. I know you have been always a zex- 
— Whig, and ſo am I to this day: But nature hath 
not given you leave to be virulent. As to myſelf, ] 
am of the old Whig priaciples, without the modern 
articles and refinements. 

Your Ladyſhip ſays not one ſyllable, to inform me 
whether you approve of what I ſent you to be wiit- 
ten on the monument, nor whether you would have 
it in Latin or Engliſh. I am ever, with true teſped, 
and high eſteem, 


MavpamM, 


Your Ladyſhip's, Ce. 


The friend I named, who I was afraid would die, 
is recovered; and bis preferment is by turns in the 
Crown and the Primate, but the next vacancy will 
not be in the Crown's diſpoſal. 
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LETTER Ln. 


To the BISHOP of CLOGHER * 


My Lonxd, July, 1733. 

Have been often told by ſome of our common 
| acquaintance, that you have ſometimes expreſſed 
your wonder that I never waited on you for ſome 
years paſt, as I uſed to do for many years before; and 
that you could not gueſs the reaſon, becauſe, to your 
knowledge, you never once diſobliged me. As no- 
thing is more common than dropping acquaintance 
by the uſual occurrences of life, without any fault on 
either fide, I never intended to ſay or think any thing 
of the matter, until a late proceeding of yours, which 
no way relates to me, put me upon a deſite of finding 
matter to juſtify you to your friends here, as well as 
to myſelf ; becauſe I always wiſhed you well, and be- 
cauſe I have been more than once inſtrumental to your 
ſervice. When I firſt came acquainted with you, we 
were both private clergymen in a neighbourhood : 
You were afterwards Chancellor of St. Patrick's ; 
then was choſen Dean, in which election I was the 
moſt buſy of all your ſolicitors. When the compro- 
miſe was made between the Government and you, ta 
make you eaſy, and Dr. Synge Chancellor, you abſo- 
lutely and frequently promiled to give me the curacy 
of St. Nicholas Without : But you thought fit, by 
concert with the Archbithop, to hold it yourſelf, and 
apply the revenue to build another church ; againſt 
which it became me to ſay nothing, being a party con- 
cerned and injured, although it was generally thought 
by others, as well as myſelf, that it was an ill and 
dangerous p:ecedent to build a church with the re- 
venue of the miniiter. I defire no thanks for being 


inſtrumental in your next promotion, becauſe, as 


things then ſtood, I conſulted my own advantage. 
However, upon the Queen's death, When | had done 
for ever with Courts, I returned to reſide at my poſt, 
yet with ſome kind of hopes of getting ſome credit 
| * Dr, John Stearne . 
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with vou; very unwiſely: Becauſe, upon the affair of 
St. Nicholas, I had told, you frankly, That | would al- 
ways '&'pe& you, but never hope for the leaſt friend- 
ſhip from you. But, trying to forget all forme: t1cat- 
ment, I came like others to your houſe; and. firce 
vou were a biſhop, have once or twice recourn+ dud 
perſons to you, who were no tclations or friends of 
mine, but merely for their general good character: 
Which availed ſo little, that thoſe very perſons had 
the greateſt ſhare of your neglect. I then gave over 
all t ughes of being inftrumental to place merit and 
virtue unde your piotection by my recommendations ; 
and, as | was ever averſe from mingling with multi- 
tudes and ſtrangers, I forbore by degrees to be a par- 
taker of your hoſpitality, rather than purchaſe a thare 
of it at fo dear a rate. This i is the hiltory of my 
conduct with regard to your Lordthip: And it is now 
a great comfort to me, that I ated in this manner. 
For, otherwiſe, when thoſ: > two aboininable bills, for 
enflaving and beggaring the clergy, (which took their 
birth from Hell) were upon the anvil. it I had found 
vour Lordihip's name among the biſhops who would 
have turned them into a law, [ might have been apt 
to diſcover ſuch marks of indign.tt2n, horror, aud 
deſpair, both in words and deportment, as would 
have ill become ne to a perſon of your ſtation For, 
call God to wirnels, that J did then. and do now, 
and ſhall for ever firmly believe, that every biſhop, 
who gave his vote for either of thete bilis, did it 
with no other view (bating further promotion) than 2 
premecitated deſign, from the fpi:it of ambition ard 
love of albitiary power, to make the whele body 
of the clergy, t.eit ſlaves and vaffuals until the day of 
Judgement, under the load of poverty ard contcunpt. 
J have no room tor me chaittelle thoughts, except 
for thoſe who will avis cer NOW, as they muſt at chat 
dreadiul Cay, that what they did was out of peiiett 
ignorance, „ant of coufuecration, hope o! furure pro- 
mot'on, (an avument nat be conqu 16:44) or the pet- 
ſuuſion of cunuin 8er breth; en than the.ntelves; when 
I faw a biſhop. Mom J bad known to mary years, 
tall into te tante fn, which word I wie in partiality 
to 
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to your Lordſhip. Upon this open avowed attempt, 
in almoſt the whole bench, to deſtroy the church, | 
reſolved to have no more commerce with perſons of 
ſuch prodigious grandeur, who |] feared in a little 
time, would expect me to kiſs their flipper. It is 
happy for me that I know the perſons of very few 
bihops, and it is my conſtant rule never to look into 
a coach; by which I avoid the terror that fuch a 
fght would ftrike me with. 

In the beginning of my letter, I tuld vour Lordſhip 
of a defire to know the particulars of a late proceed- 
ing, which is in the mouths of many among your 
acquaintance, from ſome of whom I received the fol- 
lowing account. That you have the gieat tythes of 
two livings in your diocele, which were let to ſome 
fanatic knight, whoſe name I forget. It ſcems you 
felt the begianing of a good motion in yourſelf, 
which was to give up thoſe tythes to the two incum- 
bents, (the fanatic's leaſe being near out) either for 
a very {mall relerved rent, or entirely, provided you 
could do ſo without leſſening the revenue of the fee. 
And the condition was, that your tenants among them 
ſhould raiſe the rents 150/. which was what the Fa- 
natic paid you for both the laid pariſhes. It is 
affirmed, that Sir Ralph Gore, one of your tenants, 
much approving ſo generous a propotil, engaged to 
prevail on the tenants to agree, aid offered a large 
advancement of his own part. The marter was thus 
hxed, when ſuddenly you changed your mind, and te- 
newed the leaſe to the lame Fanatic for 300 . fine. 
The reaſons of this lingular action ge faid ro be two: 
The firtt is, That you declared you wauted power to 
refit the tempt.:tivn of ſuch a e; the other, That 
you were diſſuaded from it by ſome of your brethren, 
as an example very dangerous, and cf ill cor ſequencæ, 
if it ſhould be followed by others. This !:& J do not 
in the leaſt wonder at, becauſe luch advice is of the 
lame leaven with the two enflaving and beggating biss. 
I profeſs to your Lotdikhip, that I have no other mo- 
tive in defiring to be ſatisfied upon this point, than a 
reſolution to jultify you to the world, as far as the 
truth will give me power. I am, Sc. 

Ti LET. 


A. 
LET 3F.E KR: U 
To the Duke of DORSET. 


My Loxny, January, 1733-4. 
10 hath been my great misfortune, that, ſince you? 
Grace's return to this kingdom, I have not been 
able to attend you, as my duty and gratitude for your 
favours, as well as the honour of having been fo ma- 
ny years known to you, obli me to do. I have 
teen purſued by two old diſorders, a giddineſs and 
deafneſs, which uſed to leave me in three or four 
weeks, but now have continued four months. THLas 
I] am put under a neceſſity to write what I would ra- 

ther have choſen to ſay in your Grace's preſence. 


On Monday laſt week, towards evening, there came 


to the Deanry one Mr. Betteſworth ; who, _ told 
by the ſervants that I was gone to a friend's houſe, 
went thither to enquire for me, and was admitted in- 
to the ſtreet-parlour. I left my company in the back 
room, and went to him. He began with aſking me, 
whether I were autbor of certain verſes, wherein he 
was refleQed on *? The fingularity of the man, in 
bis countenance, ma ner, action, ſtyle, and tone of 
voice, made me call to mind that I had once ſeen 
bim, about two or three years ago, at Mr. Ludlow's 
cuuntry-houſe. But I could not recollect his name, 
and of what calling he 1..;ght be I Lad never heard. I 
therefore defired to know who, and what he was; 
faid I had heard of ſome ſuch verfes, but knew no 
more. He then ſigniged to me, that he was a ſerjeant 
at law, and a member of parliament. After which 
ke repeated the lines that concerned him with great 
emphaſis; faid, I was miſtaken in one thing, for he 
aſſured me he was no booby, but owned himſelf to 
be a co: zomb. However, that being a point of con- 
troverſy wherein | had no concern, | let it drop. As 
to the verſes, he inſiſted, that, by his taſte and kill 


* Sce theſe verſes, Vol. VII. p. 29. 
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in poetry, he was as ſure 1 writ them as if he had 
ſeen them fall from my pen. But 1 found the chief 
weight of his argument lay upon two words that 
rhymed to his name, which he knew could come from 
none but me. He then told me, That, ſince I would 
not own the verſes, and that fince he could not get la- 


tisfaction by any courſe of law, he would get it by his 

n, and ſhew the world what 2a inan I was. hen 
he began to grow over-warm and eloquent, I called in 
the gentleman of the houſe, from the room adjoin- 
ing; and the Serjeant going on with leſs turbulence, 
went away. He had a footman in the hall during all 
his talk, who was to have opened the door for one or 
more fellows, as he hath fince reported; and, like- 
wiſe, that he had a ſharp knife in his pocket, ready 
to ſtab or maim me. But the Maſter and Miſtreſs of 
the houſe, who knew his character, and could hear 
every word from the room they were in, had I 
a ſufficient defence in ſuch a cafe, as they afterwards 
told me. He hath fince related to five hundred perſons 
of all rarks, above five hundred falſhoods of this 
converſation, of my fears and his own brutalities, 
againſt all probability as well as fat; and ſome of 
them, as I have been aſſured, even in the preſence of 
your Grace. His meanings and his movements were 
indeed peeviſh enough, but his words were not. He 
threatened me with nothing but his pen, yet owned he 
had no pretence to wit. And indeed I am heartily 
glad, for his own fake, that he proeceded no further; 
tor, the leaſt uproar would have called his neareſt 
neighbours “ ficlt to my aſſiſtance, and next, to the 
manifeſt danger of his lite. And I would not wil- 
lingly have even a dog killed upon my account, 
Ever ſince he hath amuſed himfelf with declaring, 
in all companies, eſpecially before biſhops, and lords, 
and members of parliament, his refolutions for ven- 
geance, and the feveral manners by which he will puc 
it in execution. 


* Dr. Swift was then at the Reverend Mr. Worral's houſe, 
which happencd to be within three or ſour doors of Mr. Betteſ- 
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It is only to the advice of ſome judicious friends that 
your Grace owes the trouble of this letter. For, 
though I may be diſpitited enough by fickneſs and 
years, yet I have little reaſon to apprehend any danger 
from that man; and thoſe who ſeem to have molt re- 

rd for my ſafety, ate no more apprehenſive than my- 
Felf, eſpecially ſuch as beſt know his character. For 
his very enemies, and even his ridiculers, who are, of 
the two, by tar the greater number, allow him to be a 

ceable man in all things except his words, his rhe- 
tor ical action, his looks, and his hatred to the cler- 
gy ; which howevet are all known, by abundance of 
experience, to be perfectly harmleſs ; and particularly 
as to the clergy. 1 1o not doubt, but, if he will be 
ſo good as to continue ſtedfaſt in his principles and 
practices, he may at proper junQures contribute-very 
much to the honour and intereſts of that reverend 
body, as well as employ and improve the wit of many 
young gentlemen in the city, the univerſity, and the 
reſt of the kingdom. 

What I have faid to your Grace is only meant as 2 
poor endeavour to preſerve myſelf in your good opini- 
on, and in the continuance of your favour. I am, 
with the higheſt reſpect, c. 


LETTER LIX 
To Miſs HOADLEY.* 


MapDpan, June 4th, 1734. 

WI. I lived in England, once every year | 

iſſued out an edit, commanding that all ladies 
of wit, ſenſe, merit, and quality, who had an am- 
bition to be acquainted with me, ſhould make the 
firſt advances at their peril; which edit, you may 
believe, was univerſally obeyed. When (much againit 
my will) I came to live in this kingdom, I publiſhed 
the ſame edict ; only the harveſt here being not alto- 
gether fo plentiful, I conhned myſelf to a tmaller com- 
paſs. This made me often wonder how you came fo 


Daughter of Dr. Joha Hoadley, Archbiſhop of m_ 
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Jong to negle& your duty; for, if you pretend igno- 
rance, I may produce legal witneſſes _—_ you. 
have heard of a judge bribed with a pig, but it 
was diſcovered by the ſqueaking; and, therefore, 
u have been fo politic as to ſend me a dead one, 
which can tell no tales. Your preſent of butter was 
made with the ſame deſign, as a known court-practice, 
to greale my filt that | might keep filence. Theſe 
are great offences, contrived on purpoſe to corrupt 
my integrity. And helides I apprehend, that, if I 
hould wait on you to return my thanks, you will 
deny that the pig and butter weite any advances at all 
on your fide, and give out that I made them firſt ; by 
which I may endanger the ſundarrental privilege that 
| have kept to many years in two kingdoms, at leaſt 
make it a point of controverſy. However, I have 
two ways to be revenged: Firſt, I will let all the 
ladies of mv acquaintance know, that you, the ſole 
daughter and child of his Grace of Dublin, are to 
mean as to deſcend to underitand houſewitery, which 
every girl of this town, who can afford ſixpence a 
month tor a chair, would ſcorn to be thought to have 
the leaſt knowledge in: And this will give you as ill a re- 
putation as it you had been caught in the fact of reading 
a hiſtory, or handling a needle, or walking in a field at 
Tallagh. My other revenge thall be this: When 
my Lord's gentleman delivered his meffage, after I put 
him ſoine queſtions, he drew out a paper containing your 
directions, and in your hand: I fai'd it properly be- 
longed to me; and, when I had read it, I put it in my 
pocket, and an ready to ſwear, when lawtully called, 
that it is written in a fair hand, rightly ſpelt, and good 
plain ſenſe. You now may fee | have you at mercy; 
tor, upon the leaſt offence given, I wi!l thew the paper 
to every female ſcrawler I meet, who will foon ſpread 
about the town, that vour writing and ſpelling are 
— and unfaſhionable, more like a par ſon than a 
acy. | 
| ſuppoſe, by this time, you are willing to ſubmit, 
and, therefore, I defire you may ſtint me to two Chi- 
aa-bowle of butter a week; for my breakfaſt is that 
EL of 
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of a ſickly man, rice gruel, and I am wholly a ſtran- 

er to tea and coffee, the companions of bread and 
— I received my third bowl laſt night, and I 
think my ſecord is almoſt entire. I hope and believe 
my lord Archbiſhop will teach his neighbouring tenants 
and farmers a little Engliſh country-management : 
And I lay it upon you, Madam, to bring houſewitery 
in faſhion among our ladies; that, by your example, 
they may no longer pride themſelves on their na- 
tural or affected ignorance. I am, with the trueſt reſ- 
peR and eſteem, 


Map u, 
Your moſt obedient and 


Obliged, Ec. 


I defire to preſent my moſt, c. to his Grace and 
the Ladies. 


EET ESSAY 
To the Duke of CHANDOIS. 


My Lon pd, Auguſt 31, 1734. 

LTrTHouGa | have long had the honour to be 
an old humble fervant to your Grace, yet I do 
not remember to have ever written you a letter, at 
leaſt ſince her Majeſty's death. For this reaſon, your 
Grace will reaſonably wonder to find a man wholly 
forgotten, begin a commerce by making a requeſt. 
For which I can offer no other excuſe, tnan that fre- 
quent application to me, by many worthy and learned 
perſons of this city and kingdom ; who, having heard 
that I was not unknown to you, ſeldom failed any 
opportunity of preſſing me to ſolicit your Grace, of 


whoſe generous nature fame has well informed them, 


to make a preſent of thoſe antient records, in paper 
or parchment, which relate to this kingdom, that 
were formerly collected, as we have heard, by the 
late Earl of Clarendon, during his government here, 
and ate now in your Grace's poſſeſſion. They can be 
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of no uſe in England, and the fight of them will be of 
little value to foreign virtuci; and they naturally be- 
long to this poor 213 I could wiſh they were 
of great intrinfic value, ſo as to be fold on the Ex- 
change for 1000 J. becauſe you would then pact with 
them at the firſt hint, merely to gratify your darling 
paſſion of generoſity and munificence: And yet, fince 
they are only valuable in the place of their birth, like 
the reſt of our natives, I hope you will be prevaited on 
to part with them, at the humble requeit of many very 
deſerving perſons in this city and univerſity. In return 
for which bounty, the memory of it ſhall be preſerved 
in that honourable manner, which fo generous a pa- 
tron of learning as your Grace will certainly be pleaſed 
with. And, at their requeſt alone, I defire your com- 
pliance, without the leaſt mention of mytelf as any 
way inſtrumental. 

I intreat your Grace's pardon for this interruption, 
and remain, with the greatett reſpect, 


My LoxD, 
Your Grace's, Sc. 


LSE ERASE 
To the Duke of DORSET. 


My Loxvp, January 14th, 17 34-e. 

Aw aſſured that your Grace will have ſeveral re- 
preſentations of an affair relating to the univerſity 
here, from ſome very conſiderable perſons in this king- 
dom. However, I could not refute the application 


made me by a very worthy perſon of that Society, 


who was commiſſioned by ſome principal members of 
the body to deſire my good offices to your Grace; be- 
cauſe they believed you thought me an honeſt man, 
and becauſe I had the honour to be known to you from 
your early youth. The matter of their requeſt re- 
lated wholly to a dreaded apprehenſion they lie under, 
of Dr. Whitcomb's endeavour to procure a diſpenſa- 

don 
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tion for holding his fellowſhip along with that church- 
pieferment beſtowed on him by your Grace. The 
perſon tent to me on this meſſage, gave me a written 
paper, containing the reaſons why they hope your 
Grace will not be prevailed upon to grant fuch a 
diſpenſation. I preſume to ſend you an abſtract of 
theſe reaſons ; becauſe I may boldly affure your 
Grace, that party or faction have not the leaſt concern 
in the whole affair; and, as to myſelf, it happens that 
I am an entire ſtranger to Dr. Whitcomb. 

It is alledged, that this preferment given to the 
Doctor conſiſts of a very large pariſh, worth near ſix 
hundred pounds a year, in a very fine country thirty 
miles from Dublin: That it abounds very much with 
Papiits, and conſequently a moſt important cure, re- 
quiring the Rector's reiidence, beſides ſome other 
aſſiſtant; which, being ſo rich, it might well afford. 

That as to ſuch diſpenſations, they find in their 
college-books but three or four inſtances ſince the 
Revolution, and theſe in caſes very different from the 
preſent. For thoſe few livings, which had diſpen- 
tations to be held with a fe!lowſhip, were ſinecures of 
ſinall value, not ſufficient to induce a fellow to leave 
his college; and, in the body of thoſe diſpenſations, is 
inſerced a reaſon for granting them. That they were 
ſuch liviags as could be no hindrance in the diſcharge 
of a tellow's duty. | 

Thar diſpenſations are very hurtful to their ſociety, 
becauſe they put a ſtop to the ſucceſſion of fellowthips, 
and thereby give a check to that emulation, induſtry, 
and improvement in learning, which the hopes of 
gaining a fellowſhip will belt incite young ſtudenis 
with. 

That, if this diſpenſation ſhould take place, it may 
prove a precedent for the like practice in tuture times; 
which will be very injurious to the ſocicty, by encou- 
raging fellows to apply for diſpenfations, when they 
have intereſt enough to get preterments, by which the 
ſenior fellows will be ſettled in the college for life ; 
and thus, for want of a ſucceſſion any other way 
than by death or marriage, all encouragement to 
young diligent ſtudents will be wholly loſt. 2 
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That a junior fellowſhip is of very ſmall value, and 
to arrive at it requires good ſenſe, as well as long and 
cloſe ſtudy; to Which young ſtudents are only en- 
couraged by hopes of ſuccecding, in a reatonable 
time, to be one of the ſeven teniors 3 waich hopes 
will be quite cut off, when thoſe ſeniors are perpetuat- 
ed by diſpenſations. 

That the fellows at their admittance into their fel- 
ſowlhips, take a ſolen oath never to accept of any 
church-preferment above a certain value and diſtance 
from Dublin, as long as they continue fellows : To 
which oath the accepting of a diſpenſation by Dr. 
Whitcomb is directly contrary, in both particulars of 
value and diſtance. | 

That, at this time, there is a ſet of very hopeful 
young men in long and cloſe ſtudy, to ſtand for the 
firſt vacant fellowſhip, who will be altogether dit- 
couraged, and drop their endeavours in the purſuit of 
learning, by being difappointed in their hopes of 
Doctor Whitcomb's leaving the college, and opening 
a way for one of them to ſucceed in a tellowſhip. 

Theſe, my Lord, are the ſum of the reaſons brought 
me by a very worthy perſon, a fellow of that college, 
and recommended by ſome of the mott deſerving in 
that body; and I have ſhortened them as much as 1 
could. 

I ſhall only trouble your grace with one or two of 
my own remarks upon this ſubjeR. | 

The univeriity, and in ſome ſenſe the whole king- 
dom, are full of acknowledgment for the honour your 
grace hath done them, in truſting the care of one of 
your fons to be educated ia the college of Dublin, 
which hopes to be always in your Grace's favour ; 
and by your influence, while you govern here, as well 
as the credit you wiil always deterve at Court, will 
ever deſire to be protected in their rights. 

Your Grace will pleaſe to know, that a fellowſhip 
in this univerſity differs much in ſome very important 
circumitances from moſt of thoſe in either of the 
univerſities in England. 

My Lord George will tell your Grace, that a fel- 
lowihip here is obtained with great difficulty, by the 

number 
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number of candidates, the ſtrict examination in many 
branches of learning, and the regularity of life and 
manners. It is alta diſpoſed of with much folemaity : 
The examiners take an oath at the altar to give their 
vote according to their conſciences. 

The univerſity ts patron of ſome church-prefer- 
ments, which are offered to the ſeveral fellows down- 
wards to the loweit in holy orders. 

[ beg your Grace to conſider, That, there being 
very little trade here, there is no encouragement far 
gentlemen to breed their ſons to m2rchandize: That 
not many great employments, in church or law, fall 
to the ſhare of perſons born here. That the laſt re- 
fource of younger ſons is to the church; where, if 
well befriended, they may chance to riſe to ſome 
reaſonable ſpiritual maintenance, although we do not 
want inſtances of ſome clergymen, well born and of 

od reputation, who have been, and ſtill are curates 

thirty years; which hath been a great diſcou- 
ragement to others, who have no other means left to 
provide for their children. 

Your Grace will not want opportunities, while you 
continue in this government, and by your moſt de- 
ſerved favour witk his majeſty, to make Doctor 
Whitcomb eaſier in his preferment, by ſome addition, 
that no perſon or ſociety can have the leaſt pretence 
to complain of. And I humbly beg your grace, out 
of the high veneration I bear to your perſon and 
virtues, that you will pleaſe to let Do&tor Whitcomb 
content himſelf for a while with that rich preferment, 
(one of the beſt in the kingdom) until it ſhall he in 


your way further to promote him to his own content. 


If, upon his admittance to his fellowſhip, he took an 
oath never to accept a church-living thus circum- 
ſtantiated, and hold it with his fellowſhip, it will be 
thought hardly reconcileable to conſcience to receive 

a 2 | 
I humbly entreat your Grace to forgive this * 
trouble I have given you, wherein J have no fort o 
intereſt, except that which proceeds from an earneſt 
deſire, that your Grace may continue, as you have 
begun from your youth, without incurring yr 
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cenſure from the world, or giving the leaſt cauſe of 
diſcontent to any deſerving perſon. I am, Cc. 


LETTER LAI 
To *#**+ „„ „„, Eſq; 


SIR, March 1gth, 1734- 
Hab, ſome days ago, a very long letter from a 
young gentleman whom I never fav ; but, by the 

name ſubſcribed, I found it came from a younger fon 
of yours, I ſuppoſe your ſecond. He lays before me, 
in a very particular manner, the forlorn condition he 
is in, by the feverities of you and your lady, his 
mother. He freely owns his boyilh follies, when he 
was firſt brought up to town, at fourteen years old; 
but he appeals to Dr. Sheridan for the improvement he 
made in the Doctor's ſchool, and to his tutor for his 
behaviour in the college, where he took his degree 
with particular credit, being made one of the mo- 
derarors of his claſs; by which it appears that he 
aſſed for one of the four beſt ſcholars in it. His 
tter contains four large pages in folio, and written 
in a very ſmall hand; where he gives a hiſtory of his 
life, from the age of fourteen to the preſent time. It 
is written with to much ſpirit, nature, and good ſenſe, 
as well as appearance of truth, that, having firſt razed 
out the writer's name, I have ſhown it to | Anger gen- 
tlemen my friends, of great .worth, learning, and 
taſte ; who all agree in my opinion of the letter, and 
think it a pity that ſo hopeful a youth ſhould not have 
proper encouragement, unleſs he hath ſome very diſ- 
agreeable faults, whereof they and I are ignorant, 
When I had written thus far, Dr. Sheridan came to 
ſee me: I read your ſon's letter to him, and he was 
equally pleaſed with it, and juſtified the progreſs the 
young man had made in his ſchool. I weat this even- 
ing to viſit a Lady, who hath a very great eſteem and 
friendſhip for you and Mrs. **** ; She told me that 
the young man's great fault was too much pertneſs, 
and conceit of himſelf, which he often ſhewed in your 
houſe, and even among company. Which, I own, is 
| a very 
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a very bad quality in any young man, and is not eaſily 
cured : Yet, I think, if I had a ſon who had under- 
ſtanding, wit, and humour, to write ſuch a letter, I 
could not find it in my heart to caſt him off, but try 
what good advice and maturer years would do towards 
amendment; and, in the mean time, give him no 
cauſe to complain of wanting convenient food, lodging, 
and raiment. Fle lays the whole weight of his letter 
to me upon the truth of the factæ, and is content to 
ſtand or fall by them. If he be a liar, he is into the 
bargain an unpardonable fool; and his good natural, 
as well as acquired parts, ſhall be an aggravation to 
me to render him more odious. I hear he is turned of 
one and twenty years ; and what he alledges ſeems 
to be true, that he is not yet put into any way of 
living, either by law, phyſic, or divinity ; although, 
in his letter, he pretends to have ſtudied the firſt, on 
your promile to fend him to the Temple : But, your 
mind altering, and you rather chuſing to ſend him to 
Leyden, he applied himſelf to ſtudy phyſic, and made 
ſome progreſs in it; but, for many months, he hath 


keard nothing more from you; fo that now he is in 


utter deſpair,, loaden with the hatred of both his 


parents, and lodges in a garret in William-ſtreet, with. 


only the liberty to dine at your houſe, and no further 
care taken of him. 

Sir, although I have ſeldom been in your company, 
it is many years ſince | had the honour of being known 
to you ; and I always thought, as well as heard, that 
you were a pentleinan of great honour, truth, know- 
iedge, modeſty, gocd-nature, and candour. As to 
your Lady, I never ſaw her but once, and then but 
for a few minutes: She hath the character of being a 
very polite and accompliſhed perſon; and therefore, 
very probably, her ſon's rough, over-weening; for- 
ward behaviour, among company with her, without 
that due deference which only can recommend youth, 
may be very diſguſtiul to her. Your fon defires me in 
his letter, to apply to ſome friends who have mol: 
credit with you, that you will pleaſe to put him into 
ſome way of life ; and he wiſhes that thaſe friends 
would be fo gencious to join in contributing 

| any. 
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allowance to ſupport him at Leyden. I think it 
would have been well if he had been ſent to ſea in the 

roper time, or had now a commiſſion in the army. 
Vet if he were the A writer of that letter ſent 


to me under his name, 1 conſeſs myſelf fo very partial, 
as to be extremely forry if he ſhould not deſerve and 
acquire the favour of you and your lady ; in which 


cale, any parents might be forgiven for being proud of 


ſuch a fon. I have no acquaintance with his tutor, 
Dr. King; but, if I can learn from thoſe who have, 
ſhall be glad to hear that he confirms the character of 
the young man's good paris and learning, as Dr. 
Sheridan hath done. 

[ intreat your pardon for this long letter, and for 
offering to interfere in a domeſtic point, where I have 
no information but from one fide : But I can faith- 
fully affare you, that my regard is altogether for the 
ſervice and eaſe of you and your lady and family. I 
have always thought that a happy genius is ſeldom 
without ſome bent towards virtue, and therefore de- 
ſerves ſome indulgence. Moſt of the great villains I 
have known (which were not a ſmall number) have 
been brutes in their underſtandings as well as their 
actions. 

But I have already run out my paper, as well as your 
patience. I ſhall therefore conclude with the fincere 
ptoſeſſion of being, with great eſteem and truth, 


SIR, 
Your moſt obedient, and 


Moſt humble ſervant. 


L E T- 


T 
9 
| 


1114 J 
LETTER LXII. 
To Lady BETTY GERMAINE. 


Maran, June 8th, 1738. 


TrouBrL.t you ſooner than uſual, in —— 
your letter of May 27th, becauſe there are ſome 

a ſſages in it that ſeem to require a quick anſwer. If 
forget the date of mine, you muſt impute it to my 
ill head; and, if I live two years longer, I ſhall firſt 
forget my own name, and laſt your Ladyſhip's. I gave 
my Lady Kerry an account of what you faid in relation 
to her ſon, with which ſhe is fully ſatisfied. I deteſt 
the Houſe of Lords for their indulgence to ſuch a 
rofligate proſtitute villain as Curle ; but am at a loſs 
ow he could procureany letters written to Mr. Pope, 
although, by the vanity or indiſcretion of correſpon- 
dents, the rogue might have pickt up ſome that went 
from him. Thoſe letters have not yet been ſent hither, 
therefore I can form no judgment on them. When! 
was leaving England, upon the Queen's death, I burnt 
all the letters I could find, that I had received from 
miniſters for ſeveral years before. But, as to the let- 
ters I receive from your Ladyſhip, I neither ever did ot 
ever will burn any of them, take it as you pleaſe : For 
I never burn a letter that is entertaining, and conſe- 
quently will give me new pleaſure when it is forgotten. 
It is true, | have kept ſome letters merely out of triend- 
ſhip, although they ſometimes wanted true ſpelling and 
ood ſenſe, and ſome others whoſe writers are dead. 
or I live like a monk, and hate to forget my departed 
friends. Yet I am ſometimes too nice ; for I burnt all 
my Lord letters, upon receiving one where he 
uſed theſe words to me, All I pretend to is a great deal 
of fincerity Which, indeed, was the chief virtue he 
wanted. Of thoſe from my Lord # * ® I burnt all 
but one, which I keep as a moſt admirable original 
of court promiſes and profeſſions. I confeſs alſo that 
I have read ſoine paſſages in many of your letters, to 


a friend, but without naming you, only that the wri- 


ter was a lady, which had ſuch marks of good ſenſe, 
that 
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that often the hearers would not believe me. And yet 
Inever had a letter of mine printed, nor of any others 
to me. 
Your Ladyſhip very much ſurpriſes me with one paſ- 
in your letter, which however I do not in the leaſt 
underſtand ; where you ſay, You hade been honoured 
in print by amorous, ſatirical, and gallant letters, where 
there was no word but your bare name mentioned. | can 
aſſure you, this is to me altogether a riddle, and what 
I never heard the leaſt ſyllable of ; and with you would 
explain it. No, Madam, I will never forgive your 
nbolent niece, without a moſt humble ſubmiſſion un- 
der her own hands; which if ſhe will not comply with, 
Iſhall draw up letters between us, and ſend them to 
Curle. 
I will tell your Ladyſhip a cauſe I have of complaint 
inſt the Duke of Dorſet. I have written to him 
: four times fince he was Lieutenant, and three of 
my Letters were upon ſubjeas that concerned him 
much more than it did any friend of mine, and not at 
all myſelf ; but he was never pleaſed to return me an 
anſwer. Which omiſſion (for I diſdain to call it con- 
tempt) I can account for only by ſome of the follow- 
ing reaſons. He is either extremely buſy in atfairs of 
the higheſt importance; ot he is a Duke with a gar- 
ter ; or he is a Lieutenant of Ireland ; or he is of a 
very antient noble extraction; or ſo obſcure a man 
as Jam is not worth his remembrance ; or, like the 
Duke of Chandois, he is an utter ſtranger to me: And 
it would grieve me to the ſoul to put them together 
upon any one article. The laſt letter I writ to his 
Grace was upon an affair relating to one of the favou- 
rite party, and yet a very honeſt gentleman ; which laſt 
circumſtance, with ſubmiſſion to your Ladyſhip, is what 
I ſeldom grant; and the matter defired was a trifle. The 
letter betore that related to a requeſt made him by a 
ſenior fellow of this univerſity, upon which I was ear- 
neſtly prefſed to write by ſome conſiderable members 
of the fame body, which it highly concerned, as well 
as his Grace's honour ; the demand being directly con- 
trary to their ſtatutes, and of the moſt pernicious con- 
ſequence, not only to the univerſity, but the Kingdom: 
And 
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And for that reaſon, it is thought, his Grace hath choſ- 
en to let it fall, I ſuppoſe by much better cauſes of 
conviction than mine. I do affure you, Madam, that 
I have not been troubleſome to my Lord Duke in any 
1 Since he hath been Governor, my letters 

ave been at moit hut ore a year, and my per- 
tonal requeſts not ſo many; nor any one of 
them for the leaſt intereſt that regarded myſelf. And 
although it be true that I do not much approve the 
conduct of affairs in either kingdom, wherein I agree 


with vaſt numbers ot both paitics ; yet I have utterly 


waved intermeddling even in this enſſaved kingdom, 
where perhaps I might have fome influence to be trou- 
bleſome ; yet I have long quitted all ſuch thoughts, 
out of perfect deſpair: Although I have ſometimes 
withed, that the true loyal Whigs here might be a lit- 
tle more conſidered in the diſpoſition of employments, 
notwithſtanding their misfortune of being born on this 
fide the channel; which would gain abundance of 
hearts both to the Crown and his Grace. My paper 
is fo full, that I have not room to excuſe it's length. 
I remain 


Your Ladyſhip's 
Moft obedient humble ſervant, 
LETTER LXIV. 
To Sit CHARLES WOGAN, in Sraix. 


HowovurRenD Six, 1738. 


Tuixx you are the only perſon alive who can juſt- 
1 ly charge me with ingratitude : Becauſe, although 
I' were utterly unknown to you, and become an obſcure 
exile in a moſt obſcure and enſla ved country; you were 
at the pains to find me out, and ſend me your very 
agreeable writings, with which I have often entertain- 
ed ſome very ingenious friends, as well as myſelf; I 
mean not only your poetry, in Latin and E.nglith, but 
your poetical hiſtory in proſe of your own lite and ac- 
tions, inſcribed to me; which I often wiſhed it were 


ſafe 
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ſafe to print here, or in England, under the madneſs 
of univerſal party now reigning : I mean particularly 
in this kingdom. to which I would prefer living among 
the Hottentots, if it were in my power “. 

have been often told, that you have a brother + 
and ſome near relations in this country, and have of- 
tener employed my friends in vain to learn when any 
of them came to this town. But, I ſuppoſe, on account 
of their religion, they are fo prudent to live in priva- 
cy: Although the Court hath thought it better in point 
of potitios, and., to keep the good-will of Cardinal 
Fleury, hath thought it proper, to make the Catholics 
here much more eaſy than their ill-willers, of no reli- 
gion, approve of in their hearts. And I can aſſure 


| you, that thoſe wretches here, who call themſelves a 


parliament, abhor the clergy of our church more than 
thoſe of yours, and have made an univerſal aſſociation 
to defraud us cf our undoubted dues. 

have further thanks to give you for your generous 
preſent of excellent Spaniſh wine, whereof I have been 
ſa choice, that my butler tells me there are ſtill ſome 


bottles left f. I did very often aſk ſome merchants here, 


who trade with Spain, whether this conntry could not 
afford ſomething that might he acceptable in Spain, but 
could not get any ſatisfaction. The price, I am ſure, 
would be but a trife. And Iam told by one of 
them, that he heard you were informed of my deſire : 
To which you anſwered in a diſinteteſted manner, That 
you only defired my works. It is true indeed that a 
printer & here, about a year ago, did collect all that 
was printed in London which paſſed for mine, as well 
ſeveral ſingle papers in verſe and pioſe, that he could 
get from my friends, and defired my leave to publiſh 
them in four volumes. He reaſoned, That printers 
here had ng property ia their copies: That mine would 
tall into worſe hands: That he would ſubuit to me 


Theſe writings are at preſent in the hands of the editor of 
theſe volumes, ail of them under Sir Charles Wogan's o naw, 

FT Mr. Wegan of Rathcoftee. 

T Dr. Swift, in gr2tetul remembrance of Sir Charles Woran, 
uſce to call tis Spa iſh v. ine his Hero w ae. 

$ Mr. Faulk-er. 
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and my friends what to publiſh or omit. On the 


whole, I would not concern myſelf ; and fo they have 
appeared abroad, as you will ſee them in thoſe I make 
bold to ſend you. I muſt now return to mention wine. 
The laſt ſeaſon for it was very bad in France, upon 
which our merchants have raiſed the price twenty per 
cent. already, and the preſene weather is not like to 
mend it. Upon this I have told ſome merchants 
opinion, or perhaps my fancy: That, when the — 
of ſummer happens to fail in the ſeveral wine countties, 
Spain and Portugal wines, and thoſe in the South of 
Italy, will be at leaſt as ripe as thoſe of France in x 

od year. If there be any truth in this conceit, | 
would defire our merchants to deal this year in thoſe 
warmer climates : Becauſe I hear that in Spain French 
vines are often planted, and the wine is more mellow; 
although, perhaps, the natural Spaniſh grape may fail 
for want of its uſual ſhare of ſun. In this point [ 
would have your opinion; wherein, if you agree, 
will make Mr. Hall, an honeſt Catholic merchant 
here, who deals in Spaniſh wine, to bring me over u 
large a cargo as I can afford, of wines as like French 
claret as he can get. For my diforders, with the help 
of years, make wine abſolutely neceſſaty to ſuppoit 
me. And, if you were not a perſon of too conſiderable 
a rank, (and now become half a Spaniard) I would try 
to make you deſcend fo low, as toorder ſome merchants 
there to conſign to ſome of ours, directed to me, ſome 
good quantity of wine that you approve of; ſuch az 
our claret drinkers here will be content with. For, when 
I give them a pale wine, (called by Mr. Hall Caſſalia 
they ſay it will do for one glaſs, and then (to ſpeak in 
their language) call for Honeſt Claret. 


LETTER IXV. 


To Biſhop HORTE. * 
My Lozv, May 12th, 1736. 
Have two or three times begun a letter to your 
Lordſhip, and as often laid it aſide; until, by tbe 
unaſked advice of ſome friends of yours, and of al 


* Dr. Jeſiah Horte, Biſhop of Kilmore. 
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my own, I reſolved at laſt to tell you my thoughts up- 
on the affair of the poor printer, who ſuffered fo much 
upon your Lordſhip's account, confined to a dungeon 
2 common thieves, and others with infectious 


diſeaſes, to the hazard of his life ; beſides the expence 
of above twenty-five pounds, and belides the ignominy 
to be ſent to Newgate like a common malefactor. 

His misfortunes do alſo very highly and perſonally 
concern me. For, your Lordſhip declaring your deſire 
to have that paper looked for, he did at my requeſt 
ſearch his ſhop, and unfortunately found it: And, al- 
though he had abſolutely refuſed before to print it, bo- 
cauſe my name as the author was fixed to it ; which 
was very legible, notwithſtanding there was a ſcratch 
through the words; yet, at my deſire, he ventured to 
print it. Neither did Faulkner ever name you as the 
author, although you ſent the paper by a clergyman, 
one of your dependents: But your friends were the 
only perſons who gave out the report of it's having 
been your performance. I read your Lordſhip's letter 
written to the printer, wherein you argue that he is, 
in theſe. dealings, the adventurer, and muſt run the 
hazard of gain or loſs. Indeed, my Lord, the cafe is 
otherwiſe. He ſells ſuch papers to the running boys for 
farthings a piece, and is a gainer by each, leſs than halt 
a farthing ; and it is ſeldom he tells above a hundred, 
unleſs they be of ſuch as only ſpread by giving offence, 
and conſequently endanger the printer both in loſs of 
money and liberty, as it was the caſe of that very pa- 
per: Which, although itbe written with ſpirit and hu- 
mour, yet, if it had not affected Betteſworth, would 
ſcarce have cleared above a ſhilling to Faulkner; nei- 
ther would he have done it at all, but at my urgency, 
which was the effect of your Lordſhip's commands to 
me. But, as your Lordſhip bath ſince been univerſally 
known for the author, although never named by Faulk- 
ner or me, ſo it is as generally known that you never 
gave him the leaſt conſideration for his loſſes, diſ- 
graces, and dangers of his life. I have heard this, 
and more, from every perſon of my acquaintance, 
whom I fee at home or abroad: And particularly 
from one perſon too high to name, who told me " 

the 


120] 


the particulars ; and I heartily wiſhed, upon your ac 
count, that I could have aſſured him that the poor man 
had received the leaſt mark of your juſtice, or, if you 
pleaſe to call it ſo, your generoſity, which I would 
gladly inform that great perſon of before he leaves us, 
Now, my Lord, as God, aſſiſting your own good 
management of a very ample fortune, hath made you 
extremely rich, I may venture to ſay, that the printer 
hath a demand, in all conſcience, juſtice, and honour, 
to be fully refunded, both for his diſgraces, his loſſes, 
and the apparent danger of his life ; and that my opi- 
nion ought to be of tome weight, becauſe I was an 
innocent inſtrument, drawn in by your Lordſhip, agai 
Faulkner's will, to be an occaſion of his ſufferings: 


And, if you ſhall pleaſe to recompence him in the 
manner that all people hope or defire, it will be no more | 
in your _ than a drop in the bucket. And as foon | 


as I ſhall be informed of it, I ſhall immediately write 
to that very great perſon, in ſuch a manner as will 
be moſt to the advantage of your character : For 
which, I am ſure, he will rejoice, and fo will all your 
friends; or, if you have any enemies, they will be put 


ro 2 
ur Lordſhip hath too good an underſtanding to 

imagine, that my principal regard in this affair is not 
to your repuration, although it be likewiſe mingled 
with pity to the innocent ſufferer. And I hope you 
will conſider, that this caſe is not among thoſe, where 
it is a mark of magnanimity to deſpiſe the cenſure of 
the worid : Becaule all good men will differ from you, 
and impute your conduct only to a ſparing temper, up- 
on an occaſion where common juſtice and humanity te- 
quired a direct contrary proceeding. | 

I conclude with affuring your Lordſhip again, that 
what I have written was chiefly for your Lordlhip's cre- 
dit and ſervice : Becauſe I am, with great truth, 


Your Lordſhip's moſt, Cc. 
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LETTER ILXVI. 
To Lady BETTY GERMAINE. 


Maran, June 15th, 1735. 

Write this letter to your Ladyſhip, in the em- 
] ployment you have choſen of being a go-between 
the Duke of Dorſet and me. I muſt preface this let- 
ter with an honeſt declaration, That I never propoſed 
any one thing to his Grace wherein I did not chiefly 


. conſult his honour and the general opinion of the 


kingdom. I had the honour to know him from a boy, 
as did your Ladyſhip from a child; and yet, except- 
ing great perſonal civilities, I never was able to obtain 
the favour of getting one church · preferment for any 
friend, except one too inconfiderable to mention. I 
writ to, and told my Lord Duke, that there was a cer- 
tain family here, called the Grattans, ard that they could 
command ten thoufand men : Two of them are par- 
ſons, (as you Whigs call them) another is Loid Mayor 
of this city, and was knighted by his Grace a month 
or two ago. But there is another couſin of theirs, who 
is a Grattan, though his name be John Jackſon, as 
worthy a clergyman as any in this kingdom. He lives 
upon his own ſmall eſtate, four miles from this town, 
and in his own pariſh: Bur he hath four children. 
He only wants * little addition of 100/. a year: 
For he hach laid out 800. to build upon his own ſmall 
eſtate in his own pariſh, which he cannot leave, and we 
cannot ſpare him. He hath laina weight upon my ſhoul- 
ders for many years; and I have often mentioned him 
to my Lord Duke as a moi: deferving perſon. His 
Grace hath now an opportunity to help him. One Mr. 
Ward, who died this morning, had a deanry of ſmall 
value: It was a hedge-deanty; (my Lord Duke will 
tell you what I mean) we have many of them in Ire- 
land: But, as it doth not require living there, except 
a month or two in the year, although it be but of for- 
ty or fifty pounds yearly rent, it will be a great eaſe 
to him. He is no party-man, but a loyal ſubject. It 
is the deanry of Cloyne: He iz well acquainted with 
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the Biſhop, who ie Dr. Berkeley, Thave reaſons enough 
to complain of my Lord Duke, who abſolutely refuſed 
to provide for a mo#l worthy man whom he had made 
one of his chaplains before he came over: And there- 
fore, if he wiil not conſent to give this poor deanry 
to Mr. John Jackfon, I will fall gut with him far ever, 
deſice your Ladyſhip to let the Duke know all 
this. 

Somebody read 2 part of a news-paper to me the 
other day, wherein your ſaucy niece is mentioned as 
married, with forty-five thouſand pounds to her fortune. 
I deſire to prefent her with my moſt humble ſervice, and 
that we may be friends for the future. I hope your 
T adyſhip ſii!l preferves your health and goods humour. 
Your .virtues 1 in no pain about, for you ate con- 
firmed in them by your education and birth, as well 
as by conſtant practice. I pray God preſerve you long, 
for the good you do to the world, and tor your hap- 
pinefs hereafter. 

Iwill (natwichſtanding your commands to the con- 
trary) he io bold to tell you, that | ain, with the great- 
elt reſpect and eſteem, 


Mapent, your Ladyſhip's 
Moſt obedient, and 
Obliged humble ſervant. 


LETTER LXVIL 
To Mr. ALDERMAN BARBER. 


Drar Ms. AlLverMmay, March 3o, 1737. 


XAT O U will read the character of the bearer, Mr. 

Lord, which he will deliver to you, ſigned by 
the magiilrates and chief inhabitants of Coleraine. It 
ſeems your ſociety hath raiſed the rents in that town, 
and of your lards about it, within three years paſt, to 
ſour times the value of what the tenants formerly paid; 
which is beyond what I have ever heard, even among 
the moſt fcrewing landlords of this kingdom: And 
the conſequence hath already been, that many of your 
tenants iu that town and the lands about it, are pre- 
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pating to the plantations of America, for the ſame rea- 
ſons that ate driving ſome thouſands of families in the 
North to the ſame plantations, I mean the oppreſſion 
of landlords. My dear friend, you are to conſider; 
That no ſociety can or ought, in prudence or juſtice, 
let their lands at fo high a rate as a ſquire, who lives 
upon his eſtate, and is able to diſtrain at an hour's 
warning. All bodies corporate muſt give eaſy bargains, 
ſo as to be readytopay all the incident charges to which 
they are ſubjet. Thus biſhops, deans and chapters, 
as well as other corporations, dom or never let their 
lands even ſo high as half the value; and when they 
raiſe thoſe 1ents which are unreaſonably low, it is by 
degrees. I have inſtances of this conduct in my own 
practice, as well as that of my chapter, although my 
own lands, as Dean, are let four fifths under theic 
value. On the other fide, there is no reaſon why an 
honourable ſociety ſhould rent their eſtate for a trifle. 


And therefore I told Mr. Loyd my opinion: That if 


you could beprevailed on juſt to double the rent and 
no more, I hoped the tenants might be able to live 
in a tolerable manner. Forl am as much convinced as 
I can be of any thing human, that this wretched o 
preſſed country mk neceffarily decline for ever. If, 
by a miracle, things ſhould mend, you may, in a fu- 
ture renewal, make a moderate increaſe of rent: but 
nat by ſoch leaps as you are now taking: For you 
ought to remember the fable, of the hen who laid 
every ſecond day a golden egg, upon which her 
miitreſs killed her to get the whole lump together. 
am told that one condition in your Charter is, to plant 
a colonr of Ungliſh in thoſe parts. If that be fo, you 
are too wite to let it be a colony of Iiiſh beggars. I 
would not have faid thus much in an affair, and about 
perſons to whom I am a ſtranger, if J had not been 
ſong eflured of the poor condition thoſe people in and 
about Colerai're have lain under ſince that enormous 
raiſing of their rents. The bearer, whom I never ſaw 
until yefterdav, ſecn to be a gentlemaa of truth and 
good fenſe. Yet, it he hath miſrepreſented this matter 
mme, 1 fall never be his advocate again 
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My health is very indifferent: ſpirits I have none 
left. I decline every day. I hope and hear it is bet- 
ter with you. May you live as — as you deſite: 
For I have loft ſo many friends without getting any new, 
that I muſt keep you as a ſample of the former. I am, 
my dear friend, | 


Yours, &c. 
LETTER LAVI 
To the Earl of OXFORD. 


Mr Loxvp, June 14, 1737. 

FT Hao the bononr of a letter from your Lordſhip, 

dated April the 7th, which I was not prepared to 
anſwer until this time. Your. Lordikip muſt needs have 
known, that the Hiſtoty you mention of the four latt 
years of the Queer.'s reign, was wiitten at Windfor, juſt 
upon finitking the peace. ; at which time your father 
and my Lord Bolingbroke had a miſunderdanding 
with each other, that was attended with very bad con- 
ſequences. VM. hen L came to Ireland to take this dean- 
ry, (after the peace was made) I could not ſtay here 
above a fortnight, being tecalled by an hundred letters 
to haſten back, and to ute my endeavours in recencil- 
ing thoſe miniſters. I left them the Hiſtory you men- 
tion, which I had finiſhed at Windſor, to the time of 
the peace. When I returned to England, I found their 
quatiels and coluneis encreaſed. | laboured to recon- 
cile tkem as much as ] was able: I contrived to bring 
them to my Lord Maſham's, at St. James's: My:Loid 
and Lady Maſham left us together. | expoſtulated u ith 
them both, but could not find any good conlequences. 
I] was to go to Windfor next day with wy Lord Trea- 
ſurer : I pretended buſineſs that prevented me; expeQ- 
ing they would come to fome # #* * „ * . But 1 
followed them to Windſor; where my Lord Bolingbroke 
told me, that my tcheme had cou. e to nothing. Things 


+ Here is a black left for ſeme werd or other; ſuch as agree- 
ment, recen.:d.aticn, or the like, 


went 
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went on at the fame rate: They grew more eſtrangad 


every day. My Lord Treaſurer found his credit daily 
declining, In May before the Queen died. I had wy 


jaſt meeting with them at my Lord Maſham's. He left 
us together, and therefore I ſpoke very freely to them 
both; and told them I would retire, tor 1 found all 
was gone: Lord Bolingbroke whitpered ine, I was in 
the right ; your father fail, all would do well. I told 
him that I would go to Oxford on Monday, fince I 
found it was impoſſible to be of any ule. I took coach 
to Oxford on Monday ; went to a friend in Berkſhire ; 
there ſtaid until the Queen's death: And then to my 
ſtztion here; where | ſtaid twelve years, and never 
ſaw my Lord your father afterwards, They could not 
agree about printing the Hiſtory of the four lalt years: 
And therefore | have kept it to this time, when I de- 
termine to publiſh it in London, to the confuſion of 
all thoſe raſcals who have accuſed the Queen and that 
miniſtry of making a bad peace; to which that party 
entirely owes the Proteitant ſucceſſion. I was then in 
the greateſt truſt and confidence with your father the 
Lord Treaſurer, as well as with my Lord Bolingbroke, 
and all others who had part in the adminittration. I 
had all the letters from the Secretary's office, during 
the treaty of peace: Out of thoſe and what I learned 
from the minittry, I formed that hiſtory which I am 
now going to publiſh for the information of poſterity, 
and to control the moſt impudeat faliboods which have 
been publithed ſince. I wanted no kind of materials. 
I knew your father better than you could at that 
time; and I do impartially think him the mot virtu- 
ous minitter, and the molt able that ever I remember 
to have read of. If your Lordihip has any particular 
circumſtances that may fortifty What I have faid in the 
Hiſtory, ſuch as letters or other materials, I am con- 
tent they ſhould be printed at the end, by way of ap- 
pendix. | loved my Lord your father better than any 
other man in the world, although I kad no cbligation 
to him on the ſcore of preferment, having becu driven 
to this wretched kingdom, to which I was almoſt a 
ſtranger, by his want of power to keep me in what [ 
ought to call my own * ; although I happened 
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to be dropt here, and was a year old before J left it: 
and to my ſorrow, did not die before I caine back to 
it again. I amextremely glad of the felicity you have 
in your alliances, and defire to prefent my moſt hum- 
ble teſpects to my Lady Oxford, and your daughter 
the Dutcheſs . As to the Hillory, it is only of af. 
fairs which I know very well ; and had all the advan- 
tages poſſible to know, when you were in ſome fort but 
a lad. One great deſign of it, is to do juſtice to the 
miniltry at 2 time, and to refute all the objections 
againſt them, as if they had a deſign of bringing in 
Popery and the Pretender ; and further to demonſtrate, 
that the preſent ſettlement of the crown was chiefly 
owing to my Lord your father. I can never expeQ to 
lee England : I am now too old and too ſickly, added 
to z!nmoft a perpetual deafnefs, and giddineſs. I live a 
moſt domeſtic life: I want nothing that is neceſſary; 
but Jam in a curſed, faQtious, oppreſſed, miſerable 
country ; not made ſo by nature, but by the laviſh, 
helliſh principles of an execrable prevailing ſaction in 
it. Farewell, my Lord. I have tired you and myſelf. 
I deſi:e again to preſent my moſt humble reſpects to 
my Lady Oxford, and the Dutcheſs your daughter, 
Pray Cod preſerve you long and happy. I ſhall dil 
gently enquire into your conduct from thoſe who will 
tell me. Ycu have hitherto continued right ; let me 
hear that you perſevere ſo. Your taſk will not be long; 
for I am not in a condition of health or time to trou- 
ble this world, and J am heartily weary of it already; 
and ſo ſhould be in England, which I hear is full as 
corrupt as this poor enſlaved country. lam, with the 
trueſt love and teſpect, 


My Lozo, Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt obedient, and obliged, c. 


* Dutcheſs of Port land. 
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LET FRE LANE 
To ERASMUS LEWIS, Ety;* 


DAR FriznD, July 23, 172 
Hitz any of thoſe who uſed to wiite to me 
were alive, | always inquired after you. Bur, 
fince your ſectetaryſhip in the Queen's time, I believed 
you were ſo glutted with the office, that you had not 
patience to venture en a letter to an abſent uſeleſs ac- 
quaintance: Ard I find I owe yours to my Lord Ox- 
for. The Hiſtory you mention was written above a 
year before the Queea's death. Tleft it with the Trea- 
ſurer and Lord Bolingbroke, when I hrft came over to 
take this deancy. I returned ia lets than a month, but 
the minittry could not agree about the printing it: It 
was to conclude with the peace. I ſtaid in London 
above nine months ; but, not being able to reconcile 
the quarrels between thoſe two, I went to a friend in 
Berkthire, and, on the Queen's death, came hither 
for good and all. I am coufident you read that Hil- 
tory as this Lord Oxford did, as he owns in his two 
letters, the laſt of which reached me not above ten 
days ago. You know, on the Queen's death, how the 
1 — 4 and all proceedings wete univerſally condemned, 
is I knew would be done; and the chief cauſe of my 
writing was, not to let fuch a Queca and mimitry lie 
under ſuch a load of infamy, or potterity be ſo ili in- 
formed, Sc. Lord Oxford is in the wrong to be ia 
pain about his father's charaQeec, or his Pproccedings 
in his mini'try ; which is fo drawn, that his greatert 
admirers will rather cenfure me tor partiality; neither 
can he tell ae any thing material Gur of his papers, 
which I was not then i1.iurned of. Nat Jo 1 kad 
any body but yourſelf whu could five we more lignt 
than what I then received: Fot ] remember I otten 
conſulted with you, and took memorials of many im- 
portant particulars nich you told me, as i Cid of 
others, for tour vears together. I can and no way to 


Fermerly private ſecretary to the Earl of Qzicrd. 
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have the original delivered to Lord Oxford or to you , 
for the perſon who hath it will not truſt it out of his 
hands; but, I believe, would be contented to let it 
be read to either of you, if it could be done without 
!etting it out of his hands, although perhaps that may 
be too late ® If my health would have 83 me, 


for ſome years paſt, to have ventured as far as London, 
I would have fatisfied hoth my Lord and you. I believe 
you know that Lord Bolingbroke is now buſy in France, 
to write the hiſtory of his own time, and how much he 

ew to hate the 'T'reaſurer you know too well; and 

know how much Lord Bolingbroke hates his very me- 
mory, This is what the preſent Lord Oxford ſhould 
be in moſt pain at, not about me. I have had my ſhare 
of affliction ſufficient, in the loſs of Dr. Arbuthnot, 
and poor Gay and others; and I heartily pity poor 
Lord Maſham. I would fain know whether his fon 
be a valuable young man ; becauſe I much diſliked his 
education. When I was laſt among you, Sir William 
Wyndham was in a bad ſtate of health: I always lov- 


* As, a little before this period, the great abilities of Dr. Swik 
had begun to fail, he had, in order to gratify ſome of his acquain- 
tance, called for the Hiſtory of the four laſt years of the Queen's 
reign once or twice out of his friend's hand, and lent it abroad; 
by which means part of the contents of it were whiſpered about 
the town, and ſeveral had pretended to have read it, who perhaps 
had never ſeen one line of it. And this cauſed it to be apprehend- 
ed, that, if the Dean ſhould frequently lend the H'\ſtory, a copy 
of it might be taken ſometime or other. Whereupon Mrs. White- 
way, the next time the Dean put the original into her hands, told 
him plainly, That, if ſhe ever again ſhould take the charge of that 
manuſcript, he ſhould never lend it again to any man alive; and 
that if he ſhould, at any time hereafter, call for it again, and inſiſt 
upon having it in bis own poſſefſion, ſhe would never take the charge 
of it more: Aud, accordingly, ſhe took it upon theſe conditions, 
and bas faithfully kept it trom that day to this; the hiſtory which 
is now abroad having been prir.ted from a ſpurious manuſcript, tak- 
en as it is ſuppoſed, from a copy of the original which had been ſent 
to England, by the late Earl of Corke and Orrery, for the Dean's 
friend's to peruſe. Mr. Nugent, the preſent repreſentative in par- 


liament for the city of Briſtol, who read the original in Ms. 


Whiteway's parlour in the year 1739, can, if he pleaſe, vouch ihe 
authenticity of this fa, as he could not have the pleaſure of read 
ing that Hiſtory (which the Dean wasdefirous enough to lend him) 
at his own lodgings. | 
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ed him, and rejoiced to hear from you the figure he 
makes. But I know fo little of what paſſeth, that I 
never heard of Lady Blandford, his preſent wife. 

Lord Bath uſed to write to me, but hath dropped it 
ſome years. Pray, is Charies Ford yet alive? For he 
hath dropped me too; or perhaps my illneſs hath hin- 
deted me from provoking his remembrance: For I have 
been long in a very bad condition. My deafneſs, which 
uſed to be occaſional, and tor a ſhort time, hath ſtuck 
by me now ſeveral months without remiſſion; fo that 
Jam unfit for any converſation, except one or two 
Stentors of either ſex, and my old giddineſs is likewiſe 
become chronical, although not iu equal violence with 
my former ſhort fits. 

] was never ſo much deceived in any Scot, as by that 
execrable Loid K . hom I loved extremely, and 
now deteſt beyond expteſſion. 

You ſay lo little of yourſelf, that I know not whe- 
ther vou ate in health or hick!ynels, only that you 
lead a mere animal life; which, with nine parts in ten, 
is a ſign of health. I hnd you. have not, like me, loſt 
your memery; nor I hope your ſenſe of hearing, which 
is the gieateit loſs of any, and more comfortleſs than 
even being blind; I mcan in the article of company. 
Writing no longer amuſeth me, for J cannot think. I 
dine conſtantly at home, in my chamber, with a grave 
houſe-keepei, whom | cail Sir Robert, and ſometimes - 
receive one or two friends and a temale coutin, with : 
itivog high tenor voices. I am, Ec. 


LET TER: LXX. 
To Miſs RICHARDSON. 


Maran, January 28, 1737-8. 
1 Most begin my correſpordenace by letting you 
know that your uncle is the moſt unreaſonable 
perion I was ever acquainted with; and, next to him 
you are the fecond, although I think impartially that 
you are worſe than he. I never had the honour and 
happineſs of ſeeing you, nor can ever expect it, un- 
lels you make the en advance by coming up to town, 


(3 5 where 


1 130 ] 

where J am confined by want of health; and my tra- 
velling days are over. I find you follow your uncle's 
ſteps, by waliciouſly bribing a uſeleſs man, who can 
never have it in his power to ſerve or divert you. [ 
have indeed continued a very long f:iendſhip with 
Alderman Barber, who is governor of the London- 
fociety about your parts; whereupon Mr. Richardſon 
came to the Deanry; although it was not in my pow- 
er to do him the leaſt good office further than writing 
to the Alderman. However, your uncle came to me 
ſeveral times; and I believe, after ſeveral invitations, 
dined with me once or twice. This was all the pro- 
vocation | ever gave him; but he had revenge in his 
bieaſt, and you Fal hear how he gratified it. Firtt, 

he was told that my ill ſtomach, and a giddineſs I was 
* to, forced me, in ſome of thoſe fits, to take 
a ſpoonſul of uſquebaugh : He diſcovered where | 
bought it, and fent me a dozen bottles, which coſt 
him three pounds. He next was told, that, as I ne- 
ver drank malt-liquors, fo I was not able to drink 
Dublin-claret without mixing it with a little ſweet 
Spaniſh wine : He found out the merchant with whom 
I deal by the treachery of my butler, and ſent to me 
twelve dozen pints of that wine, for which he paid 
fix pounds. But what can I fay of a man, who, 
lome years before I ever ſaw him, was —_— me 
every ſeaſon with falmons, that ſurfeited myſelf and 
all my viſitors? Whereby it is plain, that his malice 
reached to my friends as well as to myſelf, At laſt, 
to complete his ill defigns, he muſt needs force his 
niece into the plot; becauſe it can be proved, that 
you are his prime miniſter, and ſo ready to encourage 
bim in his bad proceedings, that you have been his 
partaker and ſeconder in miſchief, by ſending me half 
a dozen of thicts, although I never once gave you 
the leaſt cauie of diſpleaſure. And, what is yet 
worſe, the few ladies that come to the Deanry aſſute 
me, they never faw fo tine linen, or better worked 
up, or more ezactly fitted. It is a happineſs they 
were not ſtockings, for then you would have known 
the length of my foot. Upon the whole, madam, I 
mut deal ſo plain, as to repeat, that you are _ 
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cruel even than your uncle; to ſuch a degree, that if 
my health and a good ſummer can put it in my power 
to travel to Summer -Seat, I mult take that journey 
on pu: poſe to expoſtulate with you for all the un- 
provoked injuries you have done me. I have ſeen 
ſome perſons who live in your neighbourhood, from 
whom I have enquired into your character; but I 
found you had bribed them all by never ſending them 
any ſuch dangerous preſents? For they ſwore to me 
that you were a lady adoracd with all perfections, 
ſuch.as virtue, prudence, wit, humour, excellent 
converſation, and even goucd houfewifery ; which laſt 
is ſeldom the talent of ladies in this kingdom. Bur I 
take ſo ill your manner of treating me, that | ſhall nor 
believe one ſyllable of what they iaid, until I have ic 
by a letter under your own hand. Our common tun 
of ladies here dare not read betore a man, and much 
leſs dare to write, for fear (as their expreſſion is) of 
being expoſed. So that when I ſce any of your tex, 
if they be worth mending, I beat them all, call them 
names, until they leave otf their ſollies, and aſk par- 
don. And theretore, becauſe princes are faid to have 
long hanQs,1 wilh I were a prince with hands long enough 
to beat you ut this diſtance. tor all your faults, particularly 
your ill treatment of me. However, | will conclude with 
charity. May you never give me cauſe to change, in 
any fingle article, the opinion and idea | have of your 
perſon and qualities. May you very long continue 
the delight of your uncle and your neighbours round, 


who deſerve your good-wilil, and of all who have 


merit enough to Gittinguith you. I am, with great 
ieipect and the higheſt elteem, 


Mavan, 
Your moſt obedient and 


\I2% obliged humble ſervant. 


L'E:'J- 


r 


( 038 J 


LETTER LXXI. 


To Mr. ALDERMAN BARBER. 


My dear and hcnoured Friend, Aug. 8, 1738. 


Have received yours of July 27th, and two days 
ago had a letter from Mr. Pope, with a dozen 
lines from my lord Bolingbroke, who tells me he is 
juſt geiag to France, and 5 ſuppoſe defigns to continue 
there as long as he lives. I am very ſorry he is under 
a neceſſity of felling Dawley: Pray let me know 
whether he be tolerably eaſy in his fortunes ; for he 
hath theſe ſeveral years, lived very expenſively. I 
his lady ftill alive? And hath he ftill a country-houſe 
and an eſtate of hers to live on? I ſhould be glad to 
live ſo long, as to ſee his Hiſtory of his own Times, 
which would be a work very worthy of his Lordſpip, 
and will be a defence of that miniſtry, and a juftifica- 
tion of our late glorious Queen, againſt the malice, 
ignorance, falſhood. and ſtupidity of our preſent times 
and managers. I very much like Mr. Pope's laſt poem, 
entitled MD xxxv1in, called Dialogue II; but I 
live ſo obſcurely, ard know ſo little of what paſſes in 
London, that I cannot know the names of perſoay 
and things by initial letters 
I am very glad to hear that the Duke of Ormond 
lives ſo well at eale and in ſo good health, as well as 
with fo valuable a companion. His Grace hath an 
excellent conſtitution at ſo near to fourſcore. Alt. 
Dunkin is not in town, but I will fend to him when 
| hear he is come. I extremely love my Lord and 
Lady Oxford, but his way of managing his tortune is 
not to be endured. I remember a raſcally butcher, 
one Morley, a great land-jobber and knave, who was 
his Lordſhip's manager, and hath been the principal 
cauſe of my lord's wrong conduct, in which you 
agree with me in blaming f 


I deſite you will pleaſe, upon occaſion, to preſent my 
humbie ſervice to my Lord and Lady Oxiord, and to 
my Lord Bathurſt. I juit expected the character you 


give 


is weaknels and credulity. } 
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ive of young *. I hated him fiem a bose. 
wonder Mr. Ford is alive; perhaps walking preſetves 
bim. 

I very much lament your aſthma. I believe tem- 
perance and exerciſe have pieferved me from it. I ſel- 
dom walk leſs than four miles, ſometimes fix, eight, 
ten, or more, never beyond my own limite; or, it it 
rains, I walk as much through the houſe, up and 
down ſtairs: And, if it were not for this cruel deaf 
neſs, I would ride through the King:lom, and halt 
through England; pox on the modern phraſe, Gre: 
Britain, which is ovly to diſtinguiſh it from Little 
Britain, where old cloaths and old books are to be 
bought and fold. However, I will put Dr. Sheridan. 
(the beſt ſcholar in both kingdoms) upon taking your 
receipt for a terrible aſthma. I with you weie rich 
enough to buy and keep a horſe, and ride every tole- 
rable day twenty miles. Mr. Richardfon is, I think, 
ſtill in London. I aſſute you he is very grateful ta 
me, and is ton wiſe and diſcreet to give any juſt oc- 
caſion of complaint, by which he rault be a great 
loſer in repuration, and a greater in his fortune. 

I have not written ſo much this many a day, I 
have tired wyſelf much; but, in revenge, I wiil tire 

ou. 

: am, Dear Mr. Alderman, with very great eſteem, 


Your moſt obedient and 
Moſt humble ſervant. 


LETTER LAX 
Mr. POPE to Dr. SWIFT. 


My Drax Friend, Twitnam, ON. 12, 1738. 

| $5 wag gladly tell you every week the many 

things that paſs in my heart, and revive the me- 
mory of ail your friendthip to me; but I am not fo 
willing to put you to the trouble of ſewing it (chough 
I knew you have it as warm as ever) upon little or 
trivial occaſions. Yet, this once, I am unable to te- 
refuſe the requeſt of a very particular and very de- 
| ſerving 


1 
ſerving friend ; one of thoſe wiom his own merit has 
forced me to contract an intimacy with, after I had 
{worn never to love a man more, fince the ſorrow it 
cot me to have loved io many, now dead, banithed, 
or unfortunate. I mean Mr. Lyttelton, one of the 
worthieſt of the riling generation. His nurſe has a 
fon, whom I wou'd beg you to promote to the next 
vacanc/ in your choir. I loved my own nurſe, and 
ſo does Lytrel--n : He loves, and is loved through 


the whole chain of relations, cependants, and ac- 
quaintance. He is one who would apply to any per- 


lon to pleaſe me, or to ſerve mine: I owe it to him 
to apply to you for this man, whoſe name is William 
Lamb, ard he is the bearer of this letter. I preſume 


he is qualified for that which he defires; and I doubt 
not, if it be conſiilent with juſtice, you will gratify- 


me in him. 

Let this, however, be an opportunity of telli 
you What? what I cannot tell, the kind- 
neſs. J bear you, the affection I feel for you, the 
hearty wiſhes I form for you, my prayers for your 
health of body and mind, or the beit ſoftenings of the 
want of either, quiet and. reſignation. You | 
by not hearing ſuch things as this idle and baſe gene- 
ration has to tell you: Tow loſe not much by forgetting 
moſt of what net paſſes in it. Perhaps, to have a 
memory that retains the paſt ſcenes of our country, 
and forgets the preſent, 1s the means to be happier 
and better contented. But, if the ei of the day be 
not intolerable (though ſufficient, God knows, at any 
period of lite) we may, at leaſt we ſbould, nay we 
muſt (whether patiently or impatiently) bear it, and 
make the beſt of what we canno: make better, but 
may make worſe. To hear that this is your ſituation, 
and your temper, and that peace attends you. at hoine, 
and one or two true friends, who are tender about 
you, would be a great eaſe to me to know, and know 
from yourſelf. Teil me who thole are whom you now 
love or eſteem, that I may love and efteem them too; 
and, if ever they come into England, let them be my 
friends. If, by any thing I can here do, I can ſerve 


you, or pleaſe you, be certain it will mend my hap- 


pineſs ; 


ole little 
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. and that no ſatisfaction any ching gives me 


re will be ſuperior, if equal to it. 

My dear Dean, whom I never will forget, or think 
of with coolneſs, many are yet living here who tre- 
quently mention you with affection and reſpect. Low 
Qrrery, Lord Bathurſt, Lord Boliaghroke, Lord Ox- 
ford, Lord Maſham, Lewis, Mrs. P. Blount, (allow 
one woman to the liit, for ſhe is as conffant to old 
friendſhips as any man ;) and many young men there are, 
nay all that are any credit to this age, u ho love you un- 
known, who kindle at your fire, and learn by your genius. 
Nothing of you can die, nothing oi you can decay, no- 
thing of you can ſuffer, nothing of you can be obſcur- 
ed, or locked up from eſteem and admiration, except u hat 
is at the Deanry; jutt as much of you only as God 
made mortal. May the reit of you (which is all) be as 
happy hereafter as honeſt men may expect and need 
not doubt; while (knowing nothing mote) they know, 
that their Maker is merciful. Adieu. 


Your's ever, 
A POPE. 


E EP TEN UHU 


To the Honourable the SocrztTy of the Go- 
VERNOUR and ASSISTANTS, London, tor 
the New PLanTATION in Ulſter, within 
the Realm of Ireland, at their Chamber in Guiiu- 


hall, London. 


WorTayY GENTLEMEN, By cenjeCture, 1737 
HearTIiLY recommend to your very Wormiptul 
Society, the Reverend Mr. William Dunkin, for the 

living of Colecain, vacant by the death of Dr. Squie, 
Mr. Dunkin is a Gentleman of great learning and wir, 
true religion, and excellent morals. It is only for 
theſe qualitications that I recommend him to yur 
patronage ; and I am confident that you will never 
repent the choice of ſuch a wan, who will be ready 


at any time to obey your Commands, You have nf 
be. 
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rirv: And I ſhall during wy life, continue to. be, with 
tie trueſt reſpect and higheſt eſteem, 


WorrnyY Siks, 
Your mot obedient and 
Moſt humble ſervant, 


JONATH. SWIFT. 


LETTER LAX. 
To Mr. POPE. 


May 1oth, 1739, at a conjeclure. 
OU are to ſuppoſe, for the little time 1 ſhall 

- live, that my memory 1s entirely gone, and eſpe- 
cially of any thing that was told me laſt night, or 
this morning. I have one favour to entreat from ycu. 
I know the high efteem and friendſhip you bear to your 
friend Mr. Lyttelton, whom you call the riſing genius 
of this age. His fame, his virtue, honour, and cou 
rage, have been early ſpread even among us. I find 
he is ſecretary to the Prince of Wales, and his Royal 
Highneſs hath been for ſeveial years Chancellor of the 
Univerſity in Dublin. All this is a prelude to a re- 
queit I am going to make you. There is in this 
city one Alexander MAulay, a lawyer of great 
diſtinction for ſkill and honetty, zealous for the !iberty 
of the ſubjeQ, and loyal to the houſe of Hi nover; 
and particularly to the Priace of Wales, for his High- 
neſs's love to both kingdoms. 

Mr. M*Aulay is now ſoliciting for a ſeat in pat- 
liament here, vacant by the deata of Doctor Coghill, 
a Civilian, who was one of the perſons choſen for 
this univerſity : And, as his Royal Highneſs continues 
[till Chancellor of ic, there is no perton ſo proper to 


nominate the repreſentative as himielf, If this favour 


can be. procured by your good-will and Mr. Lytlet- 
ton's intereſt, it will be a particulat obligation to we, 
and rateiul to the people of Ireland, in giving them 
one of their 0w*s. nation to repreſent this univetſity. 


There 


beſt wiſhes, and all my endeavours for your proſpe- 


— — 
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There is a man in my choir, one Mfr. Lamb; he hath 
at preſent but halt a vicarſhip: The value of it is 
not quite 5ol. per annum. You writ to me in his 
favour ſome months ago; and, if I out-live any ore 
vicar-Choral, Mr Lamb ſhall certainly have a full 
place, becauſe he very well deterves it: And TI an 
obliged to you very much for recommending him. 


LETTER LXXV. 
Ta Mr. LY TTEL TON.*® 


SIR, June $gth, 1739. 
OU treat me very hard, by begianing your letter 
V with owning an obligation to me on account of 
Mr. Lamb, which deſerves mine and my chapter's 
thanks, for recommending fo uſeful a perſon to my 
choir. It is true I gave Mr. Deane Swift a letter to 
my dear friend Mr. Pope, that he might have the 
happineſs to ſee and know ſo great a genius in poetry, 
and ſo agreeable in all other good qualities; but the 
young man (ſeveral years older than you) was much 
ſurpriſed to fee his LET in ſo high a ſtation, a Secre- 
tary to his Royal Highneſs the Prince of Wales, and 
to find himſelf treated by you in fo kind a manner. 
In one article you are greatly miſtaken. For however 
ome we may be 1n the affairs of England, your 
aracter is as well known among us, in every par- 
ticular, as it is in the Prince your Malter's court, and 
indeed all over this poor kingdom. 

You will find that I have not altogether forgotten 
my old court-politics: For, in a letter I wiit to Mr. 
Pope, I defired him to recommend Mr. M*Aulay to 
your favour and protection, as a moſt worthy, honeſt, 
and deſerving gentleman ; and I perceive you have 
effetually interceded with the Prince, to prevail with 
the univerſity to chuſe him for a member to repreſeat 
that learned body in parliament, ia the room of Dc. 
Coghill decealed. 

I have been juſt now informed, that ſome of the 


* Now Lord Lyttelton, 


Fellows 


_— - 
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Fellows have ſent over an apology, or rather a re. 
monſtrance, to the Prince of Wales, pretending they 
were under a prior engagement to one Mr. ich 
and therefore have deſired his Royal Highneſs to with 
draw his recommendation. A modeſt requeſt indeed, 
to demard from their Chancellor what they think 
is diſhonoufable in themſelves, to give up an engage- 
ment. Their whcle proceeding, on this occaſion, 
againſt their Chancellor, heir of the Crown, is uni- 
vet ſally condemned hte, and feems to be the laſt ef- 
fort of ſuch men; who, without duly conſideri 
moke rath pr-:miſes, not conſiſtent with the prudence 
expected from them. 

can hardly venture the boldneſs to defire, that his 
Royal Highneſs may know from you the profound 
reſpect, honour, eſteem, and veneration I bear to- 
wards his princely virtuzs. All my friends on your 
fide the water repreſent him to me in the mott amiable 
light; and the people inſallibly reckon upon a golden 
age in both kingdoms, when it ſhall pleaſe God to 
make him the Reitorter of the liberties of his people. 

I ought to accuſe you highly for your ill treatment 
of me, by wiſhing yourſelf in the number of ay 
friends: But you mall be pardoned, if you pleaſe to 
be one of my proteQors; and your protection cannot 
be long. You ſhall therefore make it up in thinking 
favourably of me. Years have made me loſe my 
memory in every thing but friencſhip and gratitude: 
And you, whom I have never ſeen, will never be for- 


gotten by me, until I am dead. I am, Honourable 
Sir, with the kigheſt teſpect, 


Your moſt obedient and 
Obliged humble ſervant. 
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Dr. PARNEL to Dr. SWIFT, 


ON HIS 
RRTU- DAV, November 30, MDcc x1. 


Rc'D by the warmth of Friendſhip's ſacred flame, 
But more by all the glories of thy Fame; 
By all thoſe offsprings of thy learned mind, 
ln judgment ſolid, as in wit refin'd, 
Reſolv'd 1 fing : Tho” lab'ring up the way 
To reach thy theme, O Swift, accept my lay. 


Rapt by the force of * and rais'd above, 
Thro' Contemplation's aicy fields | rove ; 
Where — 0 Fancy purihes my eye, 
And lights the beauties of a brighter ſky ; 
Freſh paints the meadow-, bids green ſhades aſcend, 
Clear rivers wiad, and op'aing plains extend; 
 Thenfills it's landſcape thro” the vary'd parts 
With Vi, tues, Graces, Sciences, aud Arts: 
duperiout Forms, of more than mortal air, 
More large than mortals, more ſetenely fair. 
Of theſe two Chiefs, the guardians of thy name, 
Confpire to raiſe thee to the point of fame. 
Ye Future Times, I beard the filver tound ! 
law the Graces form a circle 10und ! 
Lach, wheie the fix'd, attentive teem'd to root, 
And all, but Eloquence herſelf, was mute, 


High o'er the reit I ſee the Goddeſs tiſe, 
Looſe to the breeze her upper garment flies : 
By turns, within her eyes the Pailions buin, 
And fotter Paſſions languith in their turn : 
Upon her tongue Pertuaſion, or Command; 
And decent Action dwells upon her hand 
From 
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From out her breaſt ('twas there the treaſure lay) 
She drew thy labours to the blaze of day. 
Then gaz'd, and read the charms ſhe could inſpire, 
And taught the liſt'ning audience to admire, 


How ſtrong thy flight, how large thy graſp of thought, 


How juſt thy ſchemes, how regularly wrought ; 
How fure you wound when Ironies deride, 
Which muſt be ſeen, and feign to turn aſide. 

'T was thus exploring ſhe rejoic'd to fee 

Her brighteſt features drawn fo near by thee: 
Then here, ſhe cries, let future ages dwell, 
And learn to copy where they can't exce!. 


She ſpake. Applauſe attended on the cloſe : 
Then Poeſy, her ſiſter- art, aroſe; 
Her fairer ſiſter, born in deeper eaſe, 
Not made ſo much for bus'neſs, more to pleaſe. 
Upon her cheek fits Beauty, ever young; 
The Soul of Muſic warbles on her tongue; 
Bright in her eyes a pleaſing Ardour glows, 
And from her heart the ſweeteſt Temper flows : 
A lavrel-wreath adorns her curls of hair, 
And binds their order to the dancing air : 
She ſhakes the colours of her radiant wing, 
And, from the Spheres, ſhe takes a pitch to ſing. 


Thrice happy Genius his, whoſe Works have hit 
The lucky point of buz nels and of wit. 
They ſeem like ſhow'ts, which April months prepare 
To call their flow'ry glories up to air : 
The drops deſcending, take the painted bow, 
And dreſs with ſunſhine, while for good they flow. 
To me retiring oft, he finds relief | 
In ſlowly-waſting care, and biting grief; 
From me retreating oft, he gives to view 
What eaſes care and grief in others too. 
Ye fondly grave, be wile enough to know, 
« Liie ne'er unbent were but a life of woe.” 
Some tull in itietch for greatneſs, ſome lor gain, 
On his own rack each puts himſelf to pain. 
Fil gen:lv fleal you from your toils away, 
Where baimy winds with tcents ambroſial play; 


Where, 
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Where, on the banks as crytlal rivers flo, 
They teach immortal amarants to grow : 
Then, from the mild indulgence of the ſcene, 
Reltore your tempers ſtrong for toils again. 


She ceas'd : Soft muſic trembled in the wind, 
And ſweet delight diftus'd thro! evi mind: 
The little Smiles, which ſtill the Goddeſs grace, 

rtive aroſe, and tan from face to face. 

Bat chief (and in that place the Virtues bleſs) 
A gentie band their eager joys expreſs : 
Here Friendſhip aſks, and Love ot Merit longs 
To heat the Goddeſſes renew their ſongs ; 
Here great Benevolence to Man is pleas'd ; 
Theſe own their Swift, and grateful hear him prais'd. 
You gentle band, you well may bear your part, 
You reign Superior Graces in his heart. 


OSwirr ! if fame be life, (as well we know 
That Bards and Heroes have eiteem'd it fo) 
Thou canſt not wholly die; thy works will ſhine 
To future times, and Lite in Fame be thine. 


To LORD HARLEY, ſince Earl of 


OxFoRD, on his MARRIAGE. 
Written in the Year MDpcc x111. 


More the numbers who employ 
Their tongues and pens to give you joy, 
Dear Harley, gen'rous Youth, adinit 
What friendthip dictates more than wit. 


Forgive me, when I fondly thought 
(By frequent obſervation taugt) 


Aſpirit fo inform'd'as yours 


Could never proſper in amours. 

The God of Wit, and Light, and Arts, 
With all acquir'd and nat';al parts, 

hoſe harp could favaze beaſts enchant, 
das an uatortunate gallant. 


Had 


„ 
Had Bacchus after Daphne reel'd, 
The Nymph had foon been brought to yield; 
Or, had Embroider'd Mars — 
The Nymph would ne'er have been a prude. 
Ten thouſand footſteps, full in view, 
Mark out the way where Daphne flew. 
For ſuch is all the ſex's flight, 
They fly from learning, wit, and light : 
They fly, and none can overtake 
But ſome gay coxcomb, or a rake. 


How then, dear Harley, could I gueſs 
That you ſhould meet, in love, ſucceſs ? 
For, if thoſe antient Tales be true, 
Phezbus was beautiful as you: 

Yet Daphne never flack'd her pace, 
For wit and learning ſpoil'd his face. 
And, fince the fame reſemblance held 
In gifts, wherein vou both excell'd, 
I fancy'd ev'ry nymph would run 
From you, as from Latona's ſon. 


Then where, f.id I, ſhall Harley find 
A virgin of ſuperior mind, 
With wit and virtue to diſcover, 
And pay the merit of her Lover ? 
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This character ſhall Ca'ndiſh claim, f 
Born to retrieve her ſex's fame. 
The chief among that glitt'ring crowd, 
Of titles, birth, and fortune proud, 
(As fools are infolent and vain) 
Madly aipir'd to wear her chain: 
But Pallas, guardian of the Maid, 
Deſcending to her Charge's «id, 
Held out Megufa's inak y locks, 4 
Which ſtupify'd them all to locks. N. 
The Nymph, with incignation, view'd 
The dull, the noiſy, and the lewd ; 
For Pallas, with celeſtial light, 
Had purify'd her mortal ſignt; 

Shewd 
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Shew'd her the Virtues all combin'd, 
Freſh blooming, in young Harley's mind. 


Terreſtrial nymphs, by formal arts, 
Diſplay their various nets for hearts: 
Their looks are all by method ſer, 
When to be prude, and when coquette ; 
Yet, wanting ſkill and pow'r to chuſe, 
Their only pride is to refuſe. 

But, when a Goddeſs would beſtow 
Her love on ſome bright youth below, 
Round all the earth ſhe caſts her eyes ; 
And then, deſcending from the ſkies, 
Makes choice of him ſhe fancies beſt, 
And bids the raviſh'd youth be bleſs'd. 


Thus the bright Empreſs of the Morn 
Choſe, for her ſpouſe, a mortal born ; 
The Goddeſs made advances firſt, 
Elſe what aſpiring hero durſt ? 

Tho', like a virgin of fifteen, 

She bluſhes when by mortals ſeen ; 
Still bluſhes, and with ſpeed retires, 
When Sol purſues her with his fires. 


Diana thus, Heav'n's chaſteſt queen, 
Struck with Endymion's graceful mien, 
Down from her filver chariot came, 
And to the Shepherd own'd her flame. 


Thus Ca'ndiſh, as Aurora bright, 
And chaſter than the Queen of Night, 
Deſcended from her ſphere to find 
A Mortal of ſuperior kind. 


Vol., XI. 11 EPIGRATt1 
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EPIGRAM on Mr. HARLEY 
being ſtabbed by Guiscarp. 


Written by Biſhop ATTERBURY. 
| 5 gb UM ut cordi ſenſit ſub pectore ferrum 


Immoto Hatlæus ſaucius ore ſtetit, 
Dum tamen huic lætã gratatur voce Senatus, 
Confuſus ſubits be in ore ſedit: 
O pudor! O vittus ! partes quam dignus utraſque 
Sultinuit, vultu diſpare, laude pati. 


On Biſhop BURN E T's being ſet on 


Fire in his Cloſet. 
By Doctor Parner. 


Rom that dire zra, bane to Sarum's pride, 
Which broke his ſchemes, and laid his friends 
ahde, 

He talks and writes that Pop'ry will return, 
And we, and he, and all his works will burn. 
What touch d himſelf was almoſt fairly prov'd, 
(Oh, far from Britain be the reſt remov'd:) 
For, as of late he meant to bleſs the age 
With flagrant Preſaces of party-rage, 
O'er-wrought with paſſion and the ſubject's weight, 
Lolling, he nodded in his elbow- ſeat, 
Down fell the candle; Greaſe and Zeal conſpite, 
Heat mzets with heat, and Pamphlets burn their Sire, 
Here crawls a Preface on its half-burned maggots, 
And there an IntroduRtioa brings its faggots; 
Then roars the Prophet of the Northern Nation, 
Scorch'd by a flaming ſpcech on Moderation. 


Unwarn'd by this, go on the realm to fright, 
Thou Briton, vaunting in thy ſecond-fight ; 
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In ſuch a Miniſtry 7 ſafely tell, 
How much you'd ſuffer, if Religion fell. 


DIRECTIONS 


FOR MAKING 


A BIRTH-DAY SONG. 


Written in the Year u Dccxxix. 


O form a juſt and finiſh'd piece, 
Take twenty Gods of Rome or Greece, 

Whoſe godſhips are in chief tequeſt, 
And fit your preſent ſubject bett : 
And, ſhould it be your Hero's caſe, 
To have both male and female race, 
Your buſineſs mult be to provide 
A ſcore of Goddeſſes beſide. 


Some call their monarchs ſons of Saturn, 
For which they bring a modern pattern ; 
Becauſe they might have heard of one, 
Who often long'd to eat his fon : 
| But this, I think, will not go down, 
| For here the father kept his crown. 


| Why, then, appoint him ſon of Jove, 
Who met his mother in a grove: 
Io this we freely ſhall conſent, 
Well knowing what the poets meant; | 
And in their tenſe, twixt me and you, 
lt may be literally true. 


Next, as the laws of verſerequire, 
' He mutt be greater than his fire; 
| For Jove, as ev'ry ſchool boy knows, 
| Was able Saturn to depoſe : 
And ſure no Chriſtian poet breathin 
Would be more ans wa a Heathen? 
2 6 
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Or, if to blaſphemy it tends, 
That's but a trifle among friends. 


Your Hero now another Mars is, 
Makes mighty armies turn their a—s ; 
Behold his glitt'ring faulchion mow 
Whole ſquadrons at a ſingle blow: 
While Victory, wich wings outſpiead, 
Flies, like an eagle, o'er his head. 

His milk-white tieed upon it's haunches, 
Or pawing into dead mens paunches : 
As Overton has drawn his fire, 

Still ſeen o'er many an ale-houſe fire. 
Then from his arm hoarſe thunder tolls, 
As loud as fifty muſtard bowls : 

For thunder ſtill his arm ſupplies, 

And light'ning always in his eyes. 

They both are cheap enougn in conſcience, 
And ſerve to echo rattling nonſenſe. 
The rumbling words maich fierce along, 
Made trebly dreadful in your ſong. 


Sweet poet, hir'd for birth-day rhymes, 
To fing ot wars chuſe peaceful times. 
What tho?, for fifteen years and more, 

anus hath lock's his temple-door ; 

ho? not a coſſee-houſe we read in 
Hath mention'd arms on this ſide Sweden, 
Nor London- Journals, nor the Poſtmen, 
Tho' fond of warlike lies as mott men; 
Thou ſtill with battles ſtuff thy head full, 
For, muſt thy hero not be dreadful ? 


Diſmiſſing Mars. it next muſt follow 
Your conqu'ror is become Apollo : 
That he's Apollo is as plain as 
That Robin Walpole is Mecznas ; 
But that be ſtruts, and that he ſquints, 
You'd knou him by Apollo's prints. 
Old Phœbus is but halt as bright, 

For yours can ſhine both day and night. 
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The ſirſt, perhaps, may once an age 
Inſpire vou with poetic tage; 
Your Phœbus Royal, evuy day 
Not only can infpire, but pay. 


Then make this new Apollo fit 
Sole patron, judge, and god of wit. 
« How from his altitude he ſtoops 
« To raiſe up Virtue when ſhe droops; 
« On Learning how his bounty flows, 
« And with what juſtice he beſtows: 
„* Fair Ifis, and ye banks of Cam 
« Be witneſs if I tell a flam. 
„What prodigies in Arts we drain, 
From both your ſtreams, in G—'s reign. 
« As from the flow'ry bed of Nile,” — 
But here's enough to ſhew your ſtyle. 
Broad inuendos, ſuch as this, 
If well applied, can hardly mifs : 
For, when you bring your ſong in print, 
He'll get it read, and take the hint; 
(It muſt be read before tis warbled, 
The paper gilt, and cover marbled ;) 
And will be ſo much more your debtor, 
Becauſe he never knew a letter. 
And, as Le hezrs kis wit and ſenſe, 
(Lo which he never made pretence) 
Set out in hy betbolic ſtrains, 
A guinea ſnall reward your pains. 
For patrons never pay fo well, 
As when they ſcarce have learn'd to ipell. 


Next call him Neptune : with his trident 
He rules the fea ; you ſee him ride 1a't ; 
And, it provok'd, he ſoundly firks his 
Rebellious waves with rods, like Xerxes. 
He would have ſeiz'd the Spanith plate, 
Had not the fleet gone out too late ; 

And in their very ports beſiege ein, 
But that he would not diſoblige them; 
And made the raſcals pay him dearly 
For thoſe aſfronts they give him yearly. 
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Tis not deny'd, that, when we write, 
Our ink is black, our paper white; 
And, when we (crawl our paper o'er, 
We blacken what was white before : 

I think this practice only fit 

For dealers in fatiric wit. 

But you ſome white-lead ink muſt get, 
And write on paper black as jet; 
Your int'reſt lies to learn the knack 


Of whit'ning what before was black. 


Thus your encomium, to be ſtrong, 
Muſt be m—_ directly wrong. 
A tyrant for his mercy praiſe, 
And crown a royal dunce with bays : 
A ſquinting monkey load with charms, 
And paint a coward fierce in arms. 
Is he to avarice inclin'd ? 
Extol him for his gen'rous mind : 
And, when we ſtarve for want of corn, 
Come out with Amalthea's horn. 
For all experience this evinces 
The only art of pleaſing princes : 
For, princes love you ſhould deſcant 
On virtues which they know they want, 
One compliment I had forgot, 
But ſongſters muſt omit it not; 
I freely grant the thought is old: 
Why then your hero muſt be told, 
In him ſuch virtues he inherent, 
To qualify him God's vicegerent, 
That, with no title to inherit, 
He muſt have been a King by merit. 
Yet, be the fancy old or new, 
"Tis partly falſe and partly true; 
And take it tight, it means no more 
Than G—e and W— m claim'd before. 


Should ſome obſcure inferior fellow, 
Like Julius, or the Youth of Pella, 
When all your liit of God's is out, 
Preſume to ſhew his mortal ſnout, 


And 
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And as a Deity intrude, 

Becauſe he had the world ſubdu'd; 
Oh, let him not debaſe your thoughts, 
Or name him but to ſhew his faults. 


Of Gods I only quote the beſt, 
But you may hook in all the ett. 


Now, Birth-day Bard, with joy proceed 
To praite your Empreſs and her breed, 
Firſt of the firſt, to vouch your lies, 
Bring all the females of the ſkies ; 
The Graces, and their miſtreſs Venus, 
Muft venture down to entertain us : 
With bended knees, when they adore her, 
What dowdics they appear befote her! 
Nor ſhall we think you talk at random, 
For Venus might be her great-grandam : 
Six thouſand years has liv'd the Goddeſs, 
Your Heroine hardly fifty odd is. 
Beſides, you ſongſters oft have ſhown 
That ſhe hath Graces of her own : 
Three Graces by Lucina brought her, 
Juſt three, and ev'ry Grace a 33 
Here many a king his heart and crown 
Shall at theit ſnowy feet lay down; 
In royal robes, they come by dozens 
To court their Engliſh-German couſins : 
Beſides a pair of princely babies, 
That, five years hence, will both be Hebes. 


Now ſee her ſeated in her throne 
With genuine luſtre, all her own: 
Poor Cynthia never ſhone ſo bright, 
Her ſplendor is but borrow'd light; 
And only with her Brother linkt 
Can ſhine, without him is extinct. 
But C a ſhines the clearer 
With neither ſpouſe nor brother near her; 
And darts her beams o'er both our iſles, 
Tho' Ge is gone a 3 miles. 
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Thus Berecynthia takes her place, 
Attended by her heav'nly race; 
And fees a fon in ev'ry God, 
Unraw'd by Jove's all-ſhaking nod. 


Now fing his little Highneſs , 
Who ſtruts like any king already: 

Yith ſo much beauty, thew me any maid 
That could refit this charming Ganymede ? 
Where majeſty with ſweetneſs vies, 

And, like his father, early wile. 

Then cut him out a world of work, 

To conquer Spain, and quell the Turk: 
Foretel bis empire crown'd with bays, 
And golden times, and halcyon days; 
And ſwear his line ſhall rule the nation 
For ever 'till the conflagration. 


But, now it comes into my mind, 
We left a little D—e behind; 
A Cupid in his face and fize, 
And only wants to want his eyes. 
Make tome proviſion for the younker, 
Find him a kingdom out to conquer: 
Prepare a fleet to waft him o'er, 
Make Gulliver his commodore ; 
Into whole pocket valiant Willy put, 
Will ſoon ſubdue the realm of Lilliput. 


A ſkilful critic juſtly blames | 
Hard, tough, crank, guit'ral, harſh, tiff names. 
The ſenſe can ne'er be roo jej une, 
But ſmooth your words to fit the tune. 
Hanover may do well enough, 
But George and Brunſwic ate too rough : 
Heſſe Dai miſtadt makes a rugged ſound, 
And Guelp the ftrongeit ear will wound. 
In vain are all attempts from Germany 
To find out proper words for haimony : 
And yet I muſt except the Rhiue, 
Becauſe it clinks to Cazoline. 3 
ail! 
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Hail! Queen of Britain, Queen of rhymes! 

Be ſung ten hundred thoufand times! 

Too happy were the poets crew, 

If their own happineſs they knew. 1 
Three ſyllables did never meet | 
80 foft, ſo ſliding, and ſo ſweet: 
Nine other tuneful words like that ; 
Would prove ev'n Homer's numbers flat. 9 
Behold three beauteous vowels (tand, 
With bridegroom liquids, hand in hand; 
In concord here for ever hx'd, 

No jarring conſonant bertwizt. 


May C e continue long, 
For ever fair and young! in ſong. 
What tho' the royal carcafe muſt, 
Squeez'd in a coſſin, turn to duſt ? 
Thoſe elements her name compoſe, 
Like atoms, are exempt from blows. 


Tho' e may fill your gaps, 
Yet ſtill you muſt conſult your maps; 
Find rivers with harmonious names, 
Sabrina, Medway, and the Thames. 
Britannia long will wear like ſteel, 

But Albion's Cliffs are out at heel ; 

And patience can endure no more 

To hear the Belgic Lion roar. 

Give up the phraſe of Haughty Gaul, 
But proud Iberia foundly maul: 

Reſtore the ſhips by Philip taken, | 
And make him crouch to fave his hacon. 
Naſſau, who got the name of Glorious | 
Becauſe he never was victorious, | 
A hanger-on has always been; 1 
For old acquaintance bring him in. tf 


To Walpole you might lend a line; . 
But much I fear he's in decline; 
And, if you chance to come too late, 
Whea he goes out, you ow his fate, 
- 
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And bear the new ſucceſſor's frown ; 
Or, whom you once ſang up, ſing down, 


Reje& with ſcorn that ſtupid notion, 
To praiſe your hero for devotion ; 
Nor entertain a thought ſo odd, 
That princes ſhould believe in God; 
But follow the ſecureſt rule, 
And turn it all to ridicule : 
Tis grown the choiceſt wit at Court, 
And gives the maics of honour ſpot, 
For, ſince they talkt with Doctor Clarke, 
They now can ventute in the dark: 
That ſound Divine the truth hath ſpoke all, 
And pawn'd his word, Hell is not local. 
This will not give them half the trouble 
Of bargains told, or meanings double. 


Suppoſing now your ſong is done, 
To Myuheer Handel next you run, 
Who artfully will pare and prune 
Your words to ſome Italian tune: 
Then print it in the largeſt letter, 
With capitals, the more the better, 
Preſent it boldly on your knee, 

And take a Guinea for your fee, 


On the HERNMITACE at RicumMonD. 


Ewis, the living learned fed, 
And rais'd the ſcientific head; 
Our frugal n, to ſave her meat, 
Exalts the heads that cannot eat. 


A ConcLus1on drawn from the above Epi- 


gram, and ſent to the DRAPIER. 


"Ince Anna, whoſe bounty thy merits had fed, 
Ere her own was laid low, had exalted thy * 
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And ſince our good Q-—-n to the wiſe is ſo juſt, 
To raiſe heads for ſuch as are humbled in duſt, 


I wonder, good man, that you are not envaulted ; 
Prithee, go and be dead, and be doubly exalted. 


Dr. Swirr's ANSWER. 


Ex —_ never ſhall be my exalter ; 
And yet ſhe would raife me, I know. 
by a halter. 


BILLET to the Company of PLAYERS. 


HE incloſed Prologue is formed upon the ſtory 

[ of the Secretary's not ſuffering you to act un- 

leſs you would pay him 300 J. fer annum, upon which 

* got a licence from the Lord Mayor to act as 
lers. 


The Prologue ſuppoſes, that, upon your being for- 
bidden to act, a company of country-ſtrollers came 
and hired the Play-houſe, and your cloaths, Fc. to 
act in. 


The PROLOGUE. 


Un ſet of ſtrollers, wand' ring up and down, 
Hearing the Houſe was empty, came to town, 
And, with a licence from our good Lord Mlay't, 
Went to one Griffith, formerly a play'r : 
Him we perſuaded with a mod'rate bribe, 
To ſpeak to Elrington, and all the tribe, 
To let our company ſupply their places, 
And hire us out their ſcenes, and cloaths, and faces, 
Is not the truth the truth? Look full on me; 
Jam not Elrington, nor Griffith he. 
| When 
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When we perform, look ſharp —— crew, 


There's not a creature here you ever knew. 
The former folks were ſervants to the king, 
We, tumble ſtrollers, always on the wing, 
Now, for my part, I think upon the whole, 
Rather than ttarve, a better man would ftiole. 


Stay, let me ſee — Three hundred pounds a year, 
Fot leave to act in town? "Tis plaguy dear. 
Now, here's a warrant ; Gallants pleaſe to mark, 
For three thirteens and fixpence to the cierk. 
Three hundred pounds! Were | the price to fix, 
The public ſhould beſtow the actots fix, 

A ſcore of guineas, given under-hand, 


For a good word or fo, we underitand. 

To help an honeſt lad that's out of place, 
May coſt a crown or fo ; a common caſe : 
And in a crew, tis no injuitice thought 
To thip a rogue, and pay kim not a groat, 
But, in the chronicles of former ages, 
Who ever heard of ſervants paying wages ? 


I pity Elriagton with all my heart; 
Would he were here tis night to act my part. 
T told him what it was to be a ſtroller, 


How free we acted, and had no controller: 
In ev'ry town we wait on Mr. Mayer, 

Firtt get a licence, then produce our ware: 
We ſound a trumpet, or we beat a drum ; 
Huzza ! t:e ſchool-boys roar, the play'rs are come! 
And then we cty, to ſpur the bumkins on, 
Gallants, by Tueſday next, we muſt be gone. 
I to!d him, in the ſmootheſt way I could, 

All this and more, yet it would do no good. 
But Elrington, tears falling from his cheeks, 
He that has ſhone with Betterton and Weeks, 
To whom our country has been always dear, 
Who choſe to leave his deareſt pledges here, 
Owns all your favours ; here intends to flay, 
And, as a ſtroller, act in ev'ry play: 

And the whole crew this refolution takes; 
To live and die all ſtrollers for your ſakes; 


Not 
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Not frighted with an ignominious name, j 
For your diſpleaſure is their only ſhame. 


A pox on Elrington's majeſtic tone! 
Now to a word uf bus'nefs in our own. 


Gallants, next Thurſday night will be cur laſt, 1 
Then, without fail, we pack up for Belfalt. | 
Loſe not your tine, nor our divetſions mils, 

The next we act ſhall! be as good as this. 


YAHOO'S OVERTHROW, 


O Rs 


The Kevan BavL's NEW BALLA D, 
upon Serjeant Kite's inſulting the Dean. 


To the Tune of Derry down. 


Or Ly boys of St. Kevas's, St. Patrick's, Do- 
nore, 
And SmithFe'd, III tel! vou, if not told before, 
How B---th that Booby, and S---l in grain, 
Hath inſulted us all by iafulting the Dean. 


Knock him diwn, dawn, down, knock him dows. 


The Dean and his merits we ev'ry one know, 

But this ſcip Cf «a Lawyer, where the De'el did he 
grow ? 

How greater's his merit at four Courts or Houſe. 

Than the barking of Towzer, or leap of a louſe? 


Knack him down, &c. 


That he came from the Temple, his morals do ſkew, 
But where his deep law is, few moitals yet know: 


His 


1 
His rhet'ric, bombaſt, filly jeſts, are by far 
More like to lampooning than pleading at bar. 


Knock him down, &c. 


This pedlar, at ſpeaking and making of laws, 

Hath met with returns of all forts but applauſe: - 

Has, with noiſe and cd4 geſtures, been prating ſome 
years, 

What honeſter folks never durſt for their ears. 


Knock him down, &c. 


Of all ſizes and forts, the Fana ical crew 

Are his Brother Proteſtants, good men and true; 

Red hat, and blue honnet, and turbant's the fame, 

What the De'el is't to him whence the Devil they 
came ? 


Knack hin down, &c. 


Hobbes, Tindal, and Woolſton, and Collins, and 
Naylor, 

And Muggleton, Toland, and Bradley the taylor, 

Are Chrittians alike ; and it may be averr'd, 

He's a chriſtian as good as the reft of the herd. 


Knock him down, &C. 


He only the rights of the clergy debates, 
Their rights! their importance! Well ſet on new 
rates 
On their tythes at half-nothing, theic prieſthood at 
leſs : 
What's next to be voted with eaſe you may gueſs. 
Knock him down, &c. 


At length his Old Maſter (I need not him name) 

To this damnable Speaker had long ow'd a ſhame ; 
When his ſpeech came aboard, he paid him off clean, 
By leaving him under the pen of the Dean. 


Knock him down, &c. 


He 
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He kindled, as if the whole Satire had been 
The oppreſſion of virtue, not wages of Sin: 
He began as he bragg'd, with à rant and a roar : 


He bragg'd how he bounc'd, and he ſwore how he 
{wore. 


Knock him down, &C. 


Tho! he cring'd to his Deanſhip in very low ſtrains, 

To others he boatted of knocking out brains, 

And ſlitting of noſes, and cropping of ears, 

While 3 ais's Zaggs, were more fit for the 
rs, 


Knock Dim down, &c. 


On this Worrier of Deans, whene'er we can hit, 
We'll ſhew him the way how to crop and to ſlit; 
We'll teach him ſome better addreſs to afford 
To the Dean of all Deans, tho' he wears rot a 
ſword. | 
Knock him down, &c. 


We'll colt him thro' Kevan, St. Patrick's, Donore, 

And Sinithfield, as Rap was ne'er colted before ; 

We'll oil him with kennel, and powd'c him with. 
grains, 


A modus right fit for inſulters of Deans. 
Knock him dawn, &c 


And when this is over, we'll make him amends, 

To the Dean he ſhall go; they ſhall kiſs and be 
friends : 

But how ? Why, the Dean ſhall to him diſcloſe 


A face for to kiſs, without eyes, ears, or noſe. 
Knock him down, &c. 


If you ſay this is hard, on a man that is reckon'd 

That ſerjeant at law, whom we call Kite the Second. 

You miſtake; for a Slave, who will coax his ſupe- 
riors, 


May be proud to be licking a great man's poſtertore. 
Knack him down, & c. 
What 
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What care we how high runs his paſſion or pride ? 
Tho' his foul he deſpiſes, he values his hide: 

Then fear not his tongue, or his ſword, or his knife; 
He'll take his revenge on his innocent wife. 


Knock him down, down, down, —heep him down. 
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ARCHPISHOP of CASHEEL and 
BET TESWORTH. 


Ear Dick, prithee tell by what paſſion you 
move? | 
The world is in doubt, whether hatrcd or love; 
And, while at good Caſhel you rail with ſuch ſpite, 
They ſhrewdly ſuſpect it is all but a bite. 
You certainly know, tho” fo loudly you vapour, 
His ſpite cannot wound, who attempted the Drapier. 
Then, prithee reflect, take a word of advice; 
And, as your old wont is, change ſides in a tiice: 
On his virtues hold forth; 'tis the very beſt way; 
And fay of the man what all honeſt men lay. 
But if, Rill obdi rate. your anger remains, 
If ſtill your foul boſom more rancour contains; 
Say then more than they; nay, laviſhly flatter, 
"Tis your grols panegyrics alone can beſpatter. 
For thine, my dear Dick, give me leave to ſpeak 
lain, 
Like a very toul mop, diity more than they clean. 


. 
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Written in the Year urccxxix. 


E paultry underlings of ſtate, 
Ye {ſ——:s, who love to prate; 


Yo 


o 
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Ye Is of inferior note, 

Who, for a dinner, ſell a vote; 

Ye pack of penſionary P---rs, 

Whoſe fingers itch for poet's ears; 

Ye biſhops far iemov'd from ſaints, 
Why all this rage? Why theſe complaints? 
Why againſt Printers, all this noiſe ? 
This (ummoning of blackguard boys? 
Why fo fagaci»us in your gueſſes? 

Your effs and tees, and arrs, and efſes ? 
Take my advice; to make you fate, 

I know a ſhotter way by half. 

The point is plain : Remove the cauſe ; 
Defend your liderties and laws. 

Be ſometimes to your country true, 
Have once the public goud in view: 
Bravely detpiſe Champagne at Court, 
And chuſe to dine at home with Port: 

| Let Pr— , by their good behaviour, 
Convince us they believe a Saviour; 
Not feel what they ſo dearly bought, 
This country, now their own, for gought. 
Ne'er did a true ſatyric muſe 

Virtue or innocence abuſe ; 

And *tis againſt poetic rules 


To rail at men by nature ſools: 
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DR. SWIFT to HimseLe, 
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SAINT CECILIA%S DAT. 


Rave Dean of St. Patrick's, how comes it to 
pals, 
1 hat you, who know muſic no mote than an aſs, 
That you, who ſo lately were writing of Drapiers, 
Should lend your Cathedral to players and fcrapers * 
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To ac; ſuch an opera once ina year, 

So offenſive to ev'ry true Proteſtant ear, 

With tr::mpets, and fiddles, and organs, and ſinging, 
Will ſnre the Pretender and Popery bring in. 
No Proteſtant Prelate, his Lordſhip or Croce, 
Durſt there hew his Right or Moſt Reverend face: 
How would it pollute their croſiets and rochets, 
To liſten to minims, and quavers, and crochets? 


The reſt is wanting. 


r 0 
CC 
 Maxca 13, M DCC xx1In-Iv. 


[Written on the Day of her Birth, but not on the 
Subject, when 1 was ſick in bed.] 


OnmenTED with inceſſant | Wi | 

N Can I deviſe poetic ſtrains? 
Time was, when I could yearly pay 
My verſe on Stella's native day : 
But now, unable grown to write, 
I grieve ſhe ever 2 the light. 
Ungrateful ; fince to her I owe 
That I theſe pains can undergo. 
She tends me, like an humble ſlave; 
And, when indecently I rave; 
When out my brutiſh paſſions break, 
With gail in ev'ry word I ſpeak, 
She, with ſoft ſpeech, my anguiſh chears, 
Or melts my paſſions down with tears: 
Although 'tis eaſy to. deſcry 

She wants aſſiſtance more than I; 
Yet ſeems to feel my pains alone, 
And is a Stoic in her own. 
When, among ſcholars, can we find 
Jo ſoft, and yet ſo firm a mind? 
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All accidents of life conſpire 
To raiſe up Stella's virtue higher ; 
Or elſe, to introduce the reſt 
Which had been latent in her breaſt. 
Her firmneſs who could e'er have known, 
Had ſhe not evils of her own? 
Her kindneſs who could ever gueſs, 
Had not her friends been in diſtrets ? 
Whatever haic r-cu:ns you find 
From me, Dear Stella, ſtill be kind. 
In your own heart you'll reap the fruit, 
Tho' I continue ſtill a brute. | 
But when I once am out of pain, 
I promiſe to be good again: 

eantime your other juſter friends 
Shall for my follies make amends : 
So may we long coutinue thus, 


Admiring you, you pitying us. 


ON THE 


GREAT BURIED BOTTLE. 


By Dx. DELANY. 
AE yPHORA, quz meœſtum linquis, Iztumque 


reviſes 
Arentem dominum, fit tibi terra levis. 
Tu quoque depolitum ſerves, neve opprime marmor, 
Amphora non meruit tam pretioſa mori. 


EPpiTaPH on the GREAT BuRIED BoTTLE. 
By the fame. 


oc tumulata jacet proles Lenza ſepulchro, 

Immortale genus, nec peritura jacet, | 
Quin oritura iterum, matris concreditur alvo: | 
Bis natum teferunt te quoque Bacche Pater. | ; 


To 
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To GO DELANY. 


Written NovEMBRER lo, M DCC XVIII. 


O you, whoſe virtues, I mult own 
With ſhame, I have too lately known; 

To you, by art and nature taught 
To be the man I long have ſought, 
Had not ill Fate, perverſe and blind, 
Plac'd you in life too far behind ; 
Or, what I ſhould repine at more, 
Plac'd me in life too far before : 
To you the Muſe this verte beſtows, 
Which might as well have been in proſe : 
No thought, no fancy, no ſublime, 
But ſunple topics told in rhyme. 


Talents for converſation fit, 
Are humour, breeding, tenſe and wit : 
The laſt, as boundleſs as the wind. 
Is well conceiv'd, though not defn'd: 
For, ſure, by wit is chiefly meant 
Applying well what we invent. 

hat kumou- is, not all the tribe 
Of logie mongers can deſcribe ; 
Here nature only acts her part, 
Unhelp'd by praQtiſe, books or art: 
For wit and humour differ quite, 
That gives ſurprife, and this delight. 
Humour is odd, groteſque and wild, 
Only by affectation tpoil'd : 
"Tis never by invention got, 
Men have it when they Bos it not. 


Our converſation to renne, 
Humour and wit mult both combine: 
From both we learn to rally well, 
Wherein ſometimes the French excel. 
Voiture, in various lights, diſplays 
That irony which turns to prafſe : 
His genius firſt found out the rule 
For an vbliging ridicule : 
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He flatters with peculiar ait 
The brave, the witty, and the fair: 
And fools would fancy he intends 
A fatire where he molt counnends. 


But, as a poor pretending beau, 
Becauſe he lain would make a ſhow, 
Nor can arrive at ſilver lace, 

Takes up with copper in the place : 
So the pert dunces of mankind, 
Whene'er they would be thought refin'd, 
As if the diff'rence lay abſtruſs 

Twixt raillery and groſs abuſe ; 

To ſhew their parts, will ſcold and rail, 
Like porters o'er a pot of ale. 

Such is that clan of boiltfrous bears, 
Aiway. together by the ears; 

Shre wd ichows and a- ch wags, a tribe 
That meet ior nothing but to gibe; 
Who iſt run one angther down, 

And then fall foul one che town ;; 
Skill'd in the horſe-1.v.2h and dry rub, 
Ard c. d by excellence. Ihe Club. 
mea. your Br:tler, Dawſon, Car, 

All ſpecial friends, and always jar. 


The mettled and the vicious ſteed 
Differ as little in their breed ; 
Nay, Voiture is as like Tom Lee 
As rudeneſs is to repartee. 


If what you faid, I wiſh unſpoke, 
'Twill not ſuthce, it was a joke: 
Reproach not, tho” in jeſt, a friend 
For thoſe defects he cannot mend; 

His lineage, calling, ſhape or ſenſe, 
If nam'd with ſcorn, gives jult offence. 


What uſe in life to make men fret, 
Part in worſe humour than they met ? 
Thus all ſociety is loſt, 
Men laugh at one another's coſt ; 
Men 
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And half the company is teaz'd, 
That came together to be pleas'd : 
For, all buffoons have molt in view 
To pleaſe themſelves by vexing you. 


You wonder now to ſee me write 
So gravely on a ſubject light; 
Some part of what I here deſign 
Regards a Friend * of your's and mine ; 
Who, neither void of ſenſe nor wit, 
Yet ſeldom judges what is fit, 
But ſallies oft beyond his bounds, 
And takes unmeaſurable rounds. 


When jeſts are carried on toe far, 
And the loud laugh begins the war, 
You keep your countenance for ſhame, 
Yet till you think your friend to blame. 
For, though men cry they lovea jeſt, 
Tis but when others ſtand the teſt : 
And, would you have their meaning known ? 
They love a jeſt that is their own. 


You muſt, although the point he nice, 
Beſtow your friend fome good advice: 
One hint from you will fet him right, 
And teach him how to be polite. 

Bid him, like you, obſerve with care, 
Whom to be hard on, whom to ſpare ; 
Nor, indiſtinctly, to ſuppoſe 

All ſubjects like Dan Jackſon's noſe : 
To ſtudy the obliging jeſt 

By reading thoſe who teach it beſt ; 
For proſe I reco.nmend Voiture's, 

For verſe (I ſpeak my judgment) yours. 
He'll find the ſecret out from thence, 
To rhyme all day without offence ; 
And I no more ſhall then accuſe 

The flicts of his ill-manner'd muſe. 


* He means Dr. Sheridan 
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If he be guilty, you muſt mend him; 
If he be innocent, defend him. 


AN 
INVITATION DINNER, 


FROM 


Doctor SutriDan to Docror Swirrt. 
Written in the Year Mx Dcc xxvil. 


TVE ſent to the ladies “ this morning, to warn em 
To order their chaiſe, and repair to + Rathfarnham ; 

Where you {hail be welcome to dine, if your Deanthip 

Can take up with me, and my friend Stella's leanſhip 4. 

Tee got yeu ſome fools, and a freſh bleeding bret, 

That's juit Jiſengag'd from the toils of a net: 

An excellent loin of fat vea! to le roaſted, 

With lemo.:s, and butter, and fippets well toaſted : 

Some ia: :5 that deſcended, miitaking the ſkies, 

Wpich stella brought cown by the light of her eyes; 

Ani there, like Nuciſſus, they gaz'd till they dy'd, 

And now they'ic to lie in tome c-umbs that are fry'd. 

My wine will inipire you with joy and delight, 

'Tis mellow, and old, and ſparkling, and bright; 

An emblem of one that you love I ſuppoſe, 

Who gathers more lovers the older ſhe grows F. 

Let me be your Gay, and let Stella be Pope, 

We'll wean you from ſighing for England I hope: 


Mrs. Johnſon [Stella] and her friend Mrs. Dingley. 
* Village near Dublin, where Dr. Sheridan had a count ry- 
uſe. 

I Stella was at this time in a very declining flate of health. She 

the January following. 

he means Stella, who was certainly one of the mult amiable wo- 

men in the werld. 
| When 
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When we are together there's nothing that is dull, 
There's nothing like Durfey, or Smedley, or Tiſdall. * 
We've ſworn to make out an agreeable feaſt, 

Our dinner, our wine, and our wit to your taſte. 


Your anſwer in half an hour, tho” you are atprayers; 
you have a pencil in your pocket. 


DINGLEY, and BRENT. + 
A SONG. 
To the Tune of Ye Commons and Peers. 


IncLey and Brent 
Wherever they went, 
Ne'er minded a word that was ſpoken ; 
Whatever was faid, 
They ne'er troubled their head, 
But laugh'd at their own filly joking. 


Should Solomon wiſe 
In majeſty riſe, 
And ſhew them his wit and his learning ; 
They never would hear, 
But turn the deaf ear, 
As a matter they had no concern in. 


You tell a good jeſt, 
And pleaſe all the reſt, 
Comes Dingley, and aſks you, What was it ? 
And curious to know, 
Away the will go 
To ſeek an old rag in the cloſet. 


* A gentleman of wit and learning, who had written ſome far- 
caſtic verſes upon Sheridan. 


+ Dr. Swilt's houſe-keeper. 


A NE M- 


NEW-YEAR'S GIFT for BE C.* 


Written in the Year Mm Dcc xx111-1v. 


ETurxninG Janus now prepares, 
For Bec, a new ſupply of cares, 
Sent in a bag to Doctor Swift, 
Who thus diſplay's the New-year's-gift. 


Firſt, this large parcel brings you tidings 
Of our good Dean's eternal chidings ; , 
Of Nelly's pertneſs, Robin's leaſings, 


And Sheridan's perpetual teazings. 


This box is cramm'd on ev'ry fide 

With Stella's magilterial pride. 

Behold a cage with ſparrow's filPd, 

Firſt to be fondled, then be kill'd. 

Now to this hamper I invite you, 

With fix imagin'd cares to fright you. 
Here in this bundle Janus ſends 
Concerns by thoufands for your friends : 
And here's a pair of leathern pokes, 

To hold your cares for other folks. 
Here from this barrel you my broach 

A peck of troubles for a coach. 

This ball of wax your cars will darken, 
Still to be curious, never hearken. 

Leſt you the town may have lets trouble in, 
Bring all your Quilca + cares to Dublin, 
For which he fends this empty fack ; 
And fo take all upon your back, 


Mrs. Rebeeca Dingley, Stella“ friend and companion. | 
T A country houſe . br, Ske:iJan's, i 


Vor., XI. 22 BE C's 
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e I H-DAY. 
Novemser Sth, m Dcc xxv1i. 


HIS day, dear Bec, is thy nativity, 
Had fate a lucky'r one, ſhe'd give it ye : 


She choſe a thread of greateſt length 
And doubly twiſted it for ſtrength ; 
Nor will be able with her ſhears 
To cut it off theſe torty years. 
Then, who ſays care will kill a cat? 
Rebecca ſhews they're out in that. 
For ſhe, tho' over-run with care, 
Continues healthy, fat, and fair. 


As, if the gout ſhould ſeize the head, 
Doctors pronounce the patient dead; 
But, if they can, by all their arts, 
EjeQ it to th' extieameſt parts, 

They give the ſick man, joy and praiſe 
The gout thar will prolong his days : 
Rebecca thus I gladly greet, 

Who drives her cares to hands and feet: 
For, tho' philoſophers maintain, 

The limbs are guided by the brain, 
Quite contrary Rebecca's led, 

Her hands and feet conduct her head, 

By arbitrary pow'r convey her, 

She ne'er conhders, why, or where: 
Her hands may meddle, feet way wander, 
Her head is but a mere by-ftander : 

And all her butiling but tupplies 

The part of whole!ome exerciſe : 
Thus, nature hath reſolv'd to pay her 
The cat's nine lives and eke the cate. 


Long may ſhe live and help her friends 
Whkene'er it ſuits hei private ends ; 
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Domeſtic buſineſs never mind 
'Till coffee has her ſtomach lin'd ; 
But, when her breakfaſt gives her courage, 
Then, think on Stella's chicken 23 3 
e 


I mean when Tyger “ has been ſerv'd, 


Or elſe poor Stella may be ſtarv'd. 


May Bec have many an evening nap 
With Tyger flabb'ring in her lap; 
But always take a ſpecial care 
She does not overſet the chair ; 
Still be ſhe curious, never hearken 
To any fpeech but Tyger's barking. 


And, when ſhe's in another ſcene, 
Stella long dead, but firſt the Dean, 
May fortune and her coffee get her 
Companions that will pleaſe her better; 
Whole afternoons will fit beſide her, 
Nor for neglects or blunders chide her; 
A goodly ſet as can be found 
Of hearty goſſips prating round; 
Freſh from a wedding, or a chriſt'ning, 
To teach her ears the art of liſt'ning, 
And pleaſe her more to hear them tattle 
Than the Dean ſtorm, or Stella rattle. 


Late be her death, one gentle nod, 
When Hermes, waiting with his rod, 
Shall to elyſian fields invite her, 
Where there will be no cares to fright her. 


* Mrs. Dingley's favourite lap-dog. See Verſes on him, Vol. 
VII. p. 143. 
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My LAD Y's * 


againſt the DEAN. 
JuLy 28, 1728. 


URE never did man fee 
A wretch like poor Nancy, 

So teaz'd day and night 
By a Dean and a Knight; 
To puniſh my fins, 
Sir Arthur begins, 
And gives me a wipe 
With Skinny and Snipe : 
His malice is plain, 
Hallooing the Dean. 
The Dean never ſtops, 
When he opens his chops ; 
I'm quite over-run 
With rebus and pun. 


Before he came here 
To ſpunge for good cheer, 
I fat with delight. 

From morning till night, 
With two bony thumbs 
Could rub my own gums, 
Or ſcratching my noſe, 
And jogging my toes ; 
But at preſent forſooth, 

I mutt not rub a tooth: 
When my elbows he ſees 
Held up by my knees, 
My arms, like two props, 
Supporting my Chops, 
And juſt as I handle 'em 
Moving all like a pendulum ; 
He trips up my props, 
And down my chin drops, 


® Lady Acheſon, wife to Sir Arthur Acheſon. 
+ The Dean uſed to call her by thoſe names. 


LAMENTATION Ap COMPLAINT 


From 


Wer 
From my head to my heels. 
Like a clock without wheels 


I fink in the ſpleen, 
An uſeleſs machine. 


If he bad his will, 
{ thould never fit Qill: 
He comes with his whiz, 
I muſt move my limbs ; 
I cannot be fwcer 
Without uſing my feet ; 
To lengthen my breath 
He tires me to death. 
By the worſt of all Squires, 
Thro' bogs and thro? briers, 
Where a cow would be ftartled, 
Pm in ſpite of my heart led: 
And, ſay what I will, . 
Haul'd up every hill; 
Till, daggled and tatter'd, 
My ſpitit's quite ſhatter'd, 
I return home at night, 
And faſt out of ſpite : 
Far I'd rather be dead, 
Than it eer ſhould be ſaid 
[ was better for him, 
in ſtomach or limb. 


But, now to my diet, 
No eating in quiet, 
He's ſtill finding fault, 
Too four or too falt : 
'The wing of a chick 
J hardly can pick, 
But traſh without meaſure 
I ſwallow with pleaſure. 


Next, for his diverſion, 
He rails at my perfon : 
What court-breeding this is ? 


He takes me to pieces. 
I 3 From 
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From ſnoulder to flank 

I'm lean and am lank ; 

My noſe, long and thin, 
Grows down to my chin ; 
My chin will not ſtay, 

But meets it half way; 
My fingers prolix, 

Are ten crooked ſticks : 

He ſwears my el—bows 
Are two iion crows ; 

Or ſharp pointed rocks, 
And wear out my ſmocks: 
To 'ſcape them, Sir Arthur 
Is forc'd to lie farther, 

Or his ſides they would gore 
Like the tuſks of a boar. 


Now, changing the ſcene, 
But ſtill to the Dean: 
He loves to be bitter at 
A lady illiterate ; 

If he ſees her but once, 
He'll ſwear ſhe's a dunce ; 
Can tell by her looks 

A hater of books : 

Thro' each line of her face 
Her foily can trace ; 
Which ſpoils ev'ry feature 
Beſtow'd her by nature, 
But ſenſe gives a grace 
To the homelieſt face; 
Wile books and reflection 
Wil mend the complexion, 
(A civil Dine ! 

{| ſuppofe meaning mine.) 
No Lady who wants them 
Can ever be handſome. 


I gueſs well enough 
What he means by this ſtuff: 
He haws and he hums, 
At laſt out it comes. 


What, | 
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What, Madam ? No walking. 

No reading, nor talking? 

tou're now In your prime, 

Make ule of your time. 

Contider, before 

You came to threeſcore, 

How the hutlies will flcer 

VV here'er you appear : 

| hat filly cid puts 

Would tain be like us, 

What a figure ſhe made 

In her tarni*4 brocade * 


And then he grows mild ; 
Come, be a gocd child: 
{f you are reinclin'd 
Lo poliſh your mind, 
Be ador'd by the men 
Till threeicore and ten, 
And kill with the ſpleen 
The jades of ſixteen, 
il ſhew you the way: 
Read fix hours a-day. 
'The wits will frequent ye, 
And think you but twenty 


Thus was I drawn in, 
Forgive me my fin. 
At breaktatt he'll afk 
An account of my taſc. 
Put a word out of joint, 
Or mils but a point, 
He rages and frets, 
His manners forgets ; 
And, as I am terwvus, 
Is very 1u.pcricu:.. 
No beok for delight 
NMutt come in my night; 
But, inſtead of ne plays, 
Dull Bacon's Eflays, 
And pore ev'ry day on 
That naſty Pantheon. 
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If I be not a drudge, 
Let ail the world judge, 
'T were better be blind, 
Than thus be confin'd. 


But, while in an ill tone, 
I murder poor Milton, 
The Dean, you will twear, 
Is at ſtudy or pray'r. 
He's all the day ſaunt'ring, 
With labourers bant'ring, 
Among his colleagues, 
A paicel of Teagues, 
(Whom he brings in among us 
And bribes with mundungus. ) 
Hail fellow, well met, 
All dirty and wet: 
Find out if you can, 
Who's matter, who's man; 
Who makes the beſt figure, 
The Dean or the digger; 
And which is the belt 
At cracking a jelt. 
How proudly he talks 
Of zigzac.ks and walks; 
And all the day raves 
Of cradles and caves; 
And boats of his feats, 
His grottos and ſeats ; 
Shews all his gew-gaws, 
And gapes tor applauſe ? 
A fine occupation 
For one in his ſtation ! 
A hole where? a rabbit 
Would ſcorn to inhabit, 
Dug out in an hour, 
He calls it a bow'r. 


But, Oh, how we laugh, 
To fee a wild calf, 
Come, driven by heat, 
And foul the green ſeat; 


Or 
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Or run helter-ſkelter 

To his arbor for ſhelter, 
Where all goes to ruin 
The Dean has been doing. 
The girls of the village 
Come flocking for pillage, 
Pull down the fine briers, 
And thorns, to make fites; 
But yet are fo kind 

To leave ſomething behind : 
No more need be faid on't, 
I ſine!l when I tread on't. 


Dear friend, Doctot Jenny, 


If I could but win ye, 

Or Walmſley or Whaley, 
To come hither daily, 

Since Fortune, my foe, 

Will needs have it fo, 

That Pin, by her frowns, 
Condemn'd to black gowns ; 
No ”Squire to be found 

The neighbourhood round, 
(For, under the roſe, 
would rather chuſe thoſe :) 
if your wives will permit ye, 
Come here out of pity, 

To eaſe a poor Lady, 

And beg her a play-day. 

39 may you be ſeen 

No more in the ſpleen: 
May Walmſley give wine, 
Like a hearty divine ; 

May Whaley diſgrace 

Dull Daniel's whey-face ; 
And may your three ſpouſe; 
Vet you lie at friends houſe:, 
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By Sir ARTHUR ACHESON. 


„„ *% *% 


Written in the Year MDcc xxvin, 


OOD cauſe have I to ſing and vapour, | 
For I am landlord to the Drapier : | 
He, that of ev'ry ear's the charmer, | 
Now condeſcends to be my farmer, 
And grace my villa with his ſtrains; 
Lives ſuch a Bard on Britiſh plains ? 
No, not in all the Britiſh Court; 
For none but witlings there reſort, 
Wuoſe names and works (tho' dead) are made 
Immortal by the Duncizd ; 
And ſure, as monument of braſs, 
Tneir fame to future times ſhall paſs, 
How, with a weakly warbling tongue, 
Of Brazen Knight they vainly ſung : 
A ſubject for their genius fit ; 
He dares defy both ſenſe and wir. | 
What dares he not? He can, we know it, 
A laureat make that is no poet ; T 
A judge, without the leaſt pretence T 
To common law, or common ſenſe z V 
A biſhop that is no divine ; H 
And coxcombs in tec ribbons fine : I: H 
Nay, he can make what's greater far, T 
A middle-fſtate twixt peace and war; W 
And fay, there ſhall tor years together, 
Be peace and war, and both, and neither, 
Happy, O Macket-hill ! at leack, 
That court and courtiers have no taſte: 
You never elſe had known the Dean, 
But, as of old, obſcutely lain; 


» 


All 
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All things gone on the ſame dull track, 
And Drapier's-hill been ſtill Drumlact ; 


But now your name with Penſhurſt vies. 
And wing d with fame ſhall reach the ſkies, 


| THE 


DEAN's REASONS 


F OR 


| Not BuiLpdinG at DRAPIER's HILL.“ 


WII I not build on yonder mount: 
And, ſhould you call me to account, 
| Conſulting with myſelf, I find, 
It was no levity of mind. 
Whate'er I promis'd or intended, 
No fault of mine, the ſcheme is ended ; 
Nor can you tax me as unſteady, 
have a hundred cauſes ready: 
All riſen ſince that flatt'ring time, 
When Drapier's-hill appear'd in rhyme. 


I am, as now too late I find, 
The greateſt cully of mankind: 
The loweſt boy in Martin's ſchool! 
May turn and wind melike a fool, 
How could I form fo wild a viſion, 
To ſeek, in deſerts, Fields Elytian ? 
To live in fear, ſuſpicion, variance, 
With Thieves, Fanatics, and Butbarians ? 


But here my Lady will object; 
Your Dean{kip ought to tecollect, 


* See Note, Vel. VE r. 337- 


That, 


Al 
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That, near the Knight of Gosford “ plac't, 
Whom you allow a man of taſte, 

Your intervals of time to ſpend 

With ſo converſible a friend, 

It would not lignify a pin 

Whatever climate you were in. 


Tis true, but what advantage comes 
To me from all a us'rer's plumbs ; 
Though I ſhould fee him twice a day, 
And am his neighbour croſs the way ; 

If all my rhetoric mult fail 
To ſtrike him for a pot of ale? 


Thus, when the learned and the wiſe 
Conceal their talents from our eyes, 
And, from deſerving triends, with-hold 
Their gifts, as miſers do their gold; 
Their — to themſelves confin'd, 
Is the fame avarice of mind: 

Nor makes their converſation better, 
Than if they never knew a letter. 
Such is the fate of Gosford's Knight, 
Who keeps his wiſdom out of fight ; 
Whoſe uncommunicative heart, 

Will ſcarce one precious word impart : 
Still rapt in ſpeculations deep, 

His outward ſenſes faſt aſleep; 
Who, while I talk, a ſong will hum, 
Or, with his fingers, beat the drum; 
Beyond the ſkies tranſports his mind, 
And leaves a lifelefs corple behind. 


But, as for me, who ne'er could clamber high, 
To underſtand Malebranche or Cambray ; 


Who teri my mind (as I believe) leſs 
Than others do, on errands fleeveleſs ; 
Can liſten to a tale humdrum, 


And, with attention, read Lom Thumb; 


F Sir Arthur Acheſon's Great-grandſather was Sir Archibald oi 


My 


Gos ford, ia Scotland. 
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My ſpirits with my body progging, 
Foth hand in hand together jogging ; 
Sunk over head and ears in matter, 
Nor can of metaphyſics ſmatter; 
Am more diverted with a quibble 
Than dreams of words intelligible ; 
And think all notions too abilracted 
Are like the ravings of a crack'd head ; 
What intercourſe of minds can be 
Betwixt the Knight ſublime and me ? 
If when I talk, as talk I mutt, 
It is but prating to a buſt. 


Where friendſhip is by Fate deſign d, 
It forms an union in the mind: 
But, here I differ from the Knight 
In every point, like black and white 
For. none can ſay that ever yet 
We both in one opinion met: 
Not in philoſophy, or ale, 
In ſtate affaiis, or planting cale; 
In rhetoric, or picking {traws; 
In roaſt ing larks, or making laws : 
In publick ſchemes, or catching flies, 
In parlia:nents, or pudding pies. 


The neighbours wonder why the Knight 
Should in a country lite delight, 
Who not one pleaſure entertains 
To chear the tolicary ſcenes : 
His gueſts are few, his viſits rare, 
Not uſes time, nor time will ſpate; 


Nor rides, nor walks, nor hunts, nor fowls, 


Nor plays at cards, or dice, or bowls ; 
But, ſeated in an ey Chair, 

Defpites exerciſe and ait. 

His rural walks he n2'er adorns ; 
Here poor Pomena fits en thorns : 
And there neglected Flora ſettles 

Her bum upon a bed of nettles, 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe thank leſs ard offcious cares 
T uſe to take in friends affairs, 
From which I never could refrain, 
And have been often chid in vain: 
From theſe [ am recover'd quite, 
At leait in what regards the Knight. 
Preferve his health, his ſtore increa'ie ; 
May noching interrupt his peace. 
But no: *, let all his tenants round 
Firſt aid his cows, and after, pound: 
Let ev” ry cottaget con!pire 
To cut his hedges down for fire; 
The naughty bovs about the village 
His crabs and foes may freely pillage : 
He {till may keep a pack of knaves 


To ſpoil his work, and work by halves 


His meadows way be dug by ſwine, 
It thall be no concern ot mine. 

For, why ſnould | continue (till 
To ferve a fiiend agaiait his will? 


r 


Araxe knows, with equal eaſe, 
How to vex and how to pleale ; 
But, the folly of her ſex 
Makes her ſole delight to vex. 
Never woman more devis'd 
Surer ways to be deſpis d: 
Paradoxes weakly wielding. 
Always conquer'd, never yielding. 
To diſpute. her chief gelignt, 
With not one opinion right : 
Thick her arguments ſh: lays on, 
And with cavils combats reaſon : 
Anſwers in deciſive way, 
Never hears what you can fay : 
Still her odd perverſenels ſhows 
Chiefly where the nothing knows. 
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And where ſhe is moſt familiar, 
Always peevither and ſillier: 

All her ſpirits in a flame 

When ſhe knows ſhe's moſt to blame. 


Send me hence ten thouſand miles, 
. From a face that always finiles ; 
None could ever act that pact, 

But a Fury in her heart. 

Ye who hate ſuch inconſiſtence, 

To be eaſy keep your diſtance; 

Or in folly flill befriend her, 

But have no concern to mend her. 
Loſe not time to contradict her, 

Nor endeavour to convict her. 

Never take it in your thought, 

That ſhe'll own, or cure a lault. 

Into contradictioa warm her, 

Then, perhaps, you may reform het. 
Only take this rule along, 

Always to adviſe her wrong; 

And reprove her when ſhe's right; 
She may then grow wile for ſpight. 


No — that ſcheme will ne'er ſucceed, 
She has better learnt her creed : 
She's too cunning, and too ſkilful, 
When to yield, and when be wiiful. 
Nature holds her forth two mirrors, 
One for truth, and one forerrors : 
That looks hideous, ferce, and frightful ; 
This is flatt'ring, and deiighttul : 
That the throws away as foul ; 
Sits by this, to dreſs her ſoul. 


Thus you have the cafe in view, 
Daphne, 'twixt the Dean and you, 
Henv'n forbid he ſhould defpiſe thee ; 
Zut will never more advilc thee. 


TwELVE 
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TwELvE ARTICLES, 


1, Leſt it may more quarrels breed, 
I will never hear you read. 
2. By diſputing Iwill never 
To convince vou, once endeavour. 
3. When a paradox you ſtick to, 
I will never contradiC you. 
4. When [| talk, and you are heedleſs, 
I will thew no anger needleſs. 
5. When your ſpeeches are abſurd, 
Iwill ne'er object a word. 
6. When you furious argue wrong, 
I will grieve, and hoid my tongue. 
7. Not a jeſt, or hum'rous ſtory, 
Will I ever tell before ye: 
'To be chidden for explaining 
When you quite mittake the meaning, 
3. Never mote will J ſuppoſe 
You can taſte my verſe or proſe : 
9. You no more at me ſhall fret, 
While I teach and you forget ; 
10. You ſhall never hear me thunder, 
When you blunder on, and blunder. 
11. Shew your poverty of ſpirit, 
And ia dreſs place all your merit ; 
Give yourſelf ten thouſand airs 
That with me ſhall break no ſquares, 
12. Never will I give advice 
Till you pleate to alk me thrice ; 
Which, if you in ſcorn reject, 
*T will be juſt as I expect. 


Thus we both ſhall have our ends, 
And continue ſpecial friends. 


ROBIN 
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ROBIN and H AR RT. 


Os ix, to beggars, with a curſe, 
Throws the latt ſhilling in his purſe; 
And, when the coachman comes tor pay, 
The rogue muſt call another day. 


Grave Harry, when the poor are preſſing, 
Gives them a penny, and God's bleiling; 
But, always careful of the main, 

With two-pence left, walks home in rain. 


Robin, from noon to-night, will prate, 
Runs out in tongue, as in e tate; 
And, ere a twelvemoath and a day, 
Will not have one new thing to lay. 
Much talking is not Harry's vice; 
He need not tell a ſtory twice; 
And, it he always be fo thiifty, 
His fund may laſt to five and fifty. 


It fo fell out, that cautious Harry, 
As ſoldiers uſe, for love mult marry, 
And, with his Dame, the ocean croſt, 
All for Love, or the World well Loft. 
Repairs a cabin gone to ruin, 
Juſt big enough to ſhelter two in; 
And in his houſe, if any body come, 
Will make them welcome to his modicum. 
Where Goodly Julia milks the cows, 
And boils potatoes for her ſpouſe ; 
Or darns his hofe or mends his breeches, 
While Harry's fencing up his ditches. 


Robin, who ne'er his mind could fix 
To live without a coach and fix, 


* Theſe gentlemen were ſons of the famous Nr. Leſlie, and one 
of them was a colonel in the Spaniſh {ervice, See Vol. VI. p. 346. 
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To patch his broken fortunes, found 
A mittreis worth hve thouſand pound ; 
Swears he could get her in an hour, 
If Gatier Harry would endow her ; 
And ſell, to pacify his wrath, 

A birth-right for a meſs of broth. 


Young Harry, as all Europe knows, 
Was long the quinteſſence of beaux; 
But, when eſpous'd, he ran the fate 
That muſt attend the marry'4 fate; 
From gold brocade and ſhining armour, 
Was metamorphos'd to a farmer ; 

His grazier's coat with dirt beſmear'd, 
Nor twice a week will ſhave his beard. 


Old Robin, all his youth a ſloven, 
At ütty-two, when he new loving, 
Clad in a coat of paduatoy, 

A flaxen wig, and waiticoat gay, 
Powder'd from ſhoulder down to flank, 
In courtly ſtyle addreffes Frank 

Twice ten vears older than his wiſc, 

Is doom'd to be a beau for life: 
Supplying thoſe defects by dreſs, 
Which I wut leave the world to gueſs. 


HE 
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FIVE LADIES ANSWER 
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BEAU with the Wie and WINGS 27 


his head. * 


OU little ſcribblirg 2ecau, 
What Dzmon made you wiite ? 
Becauſe to write you know 
As much as you can fight. 


For compliment fo ſcurvy, 
I with we had you here; 

We'd turn you topſy-turvy 
Into a mug of beer. 


You thought to make farce on 
The man and place we choſe ; 
We're ſure a ſingle Parſon 
Is worth a hundred Beaux. 


And you would make us vaſſals, 
Good Mr. Wig and Wings, 

To filver-clocks and taiſels; 
Vou would, you Thing of Things! 


Becauſe around your cane 
A ring of diamonds is ſet; 
And you, in ſome bye-lane, 
Have gain'd a paultry giizette : 


Shall we, of ſenſe refin'd, 
Your trifling nonſenſe bear. 
As noiſy as 4 wind, 
As empty as the air ? 


I See a Poem on the Fire Ladies at Sots-Hole, Vol. VI. p. 322. 
to which this poem is an anſwer, 


We 
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Ve hate your empty prattle, 
And vow and ſwear tis true; 
There's more in one child's rattle 


Than twenty fops like you. 


#8 $ 
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FIVE LADIES ANSWER 


wW HY, how now dapper Black, 


I tmell your gown and caſſock, 


As ſtrong upon your back, 
As Tidal ſmells of a fock. 


To write ſuch ſcurvy ſtuff! 
Fine Ladies never do't ; 

I know you well enough, 
And eke your cloven foot. 


Fine Ladies, when they write, 
Nor ſcold nor keep a fplutter : 
Their verſes give delight, 
As ſoft and ſweet as butter. 


But Satan never ſaw 
Such haggard lines as theſe :. 

They ſtick athwart my maw, 
As: bad as Suffolk-cheeſe. 


LE 
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FRO M 
Dr. SHERIDAN to Dr. SWIFT. 


'D have you to Enow, as ſure as you're Dean, 
On Thurſday my caſk of Obrien T'll drain: 
. If my wife is not willing, I fay ſhe's a quean, 
And my right to the cellar, I Gad Vil maintain | 
As bravely as any that fought at Dunblain: L 
Go tell her it over and over again. | þ 
I hope, as I ride to the town, it won't rain, 
For, thould it, I fear it will cool my hot brain, 
Intirely extinguiſh my poetic vein 
And then I ſhou'd be as ſtupid as Kaia. 
Who preach'd on three heads, tho he mention'd but 
twain. 
Now Wardel's in hae. and begins to complain; 
Your moſt humble ſervant, dear Sic, I remain, 


. 


| 
Get Helſham, Walmſley, Delany, 
And ſome Grattans, if there be any *, 


Take care you do not bid too many. 


Dr. SWIFT's ANSWER | 


| T 0 | 


DOCTOR SHERIDAN. 4 
H E verſes you ſent on the bottling your wine | 
Were, in ev'ry one's judgment, exccecingly fine; ; 


* / e. In Dublin, for they were country-clergy, living near 


'be city. 
And 
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And I muſt confeſs, as a Dean and divine, 

I think you inſpit'd by the Muſes all nine. 

I nicely examin'd them ev'ry line, 

And the worlt of them all, like a barn-door, did ſhine. 
Oh, that Jove would give me ſuch a talent as thine! 
With Delany or Dan I would ſcorn to combine: 

1 know they have many a wicked deſign ; 

And, give Satan his due, Dan begins to refine. 
However, [ wiſh, honeſt comrade of mine, 

You would really on Thurſday leave St. Catherine *, 
Where I hear you are cramm'd ev'ry day like a ſwine, 
With me you'll no more have a ſtomach to dine, 
Nor, after your vittles lie ſleeping ſupine: 

So I with you were toothleſs, like Lord Maſſer ine, 
But, were you as wicked as leud Aretine, 

I wiſh you would tell me which way you incline. 

If, when you return, your road you don't line, 

On Thurſday I'll pay my reipects at your ſhrine, 
Wherever you bend, wherever you twine, 

In ſquare, or in oppoſite, circle, or trine. 

Your beef will on "Thurſday be ſalter than brine : 

I hope you have ſwill'd, with new milk from the kine, 
As much as the Liffee's outdone by the Rhine; 
And Dan ſhall be with us, with noſe aquiline. 

If you do not come back we ſhali weep out our eyn, 
Or may your gown never be good Lutherine. 

The beef you have got, I hear, is a chine: 

But, it too many come, your Madam will whine ; 
And then you may kiſs the low end of her ſpine. 
But enough of this Poetry Alexandrine: 

I hope you will not think this a Patquine. 


A PORTRAIT from the LIFE. 


Owe fit by my fide, while this picture I draw: 
In chatt'ring a magpie, in pride a jackdaw; 


* St. Catherine's the ſeat of Lady Mount-caſkell, about fix miles 


from Dublin. 


A temper 


3 
| A temper the Devil himſelf could not bridle, 
Impertinent mixtui2 of buſy and idle. 
As rude as 2 bear, no mule half to crabbed ; 
dne ſwills like a ſow, and ſhe breeds like a rabbit : 
K houſe-wife in bed, at table a flattern ; 
For all an example, for no one a pattern. 
Now tell me, friend Thomas “, Ford +, Grattan r, and 
merry Dan 8. 
Has this any likeneſs to good Madam Sheridan? 


| 17 * 

DANA DUTE.1 

— B s and the Dean had long been 
friends; 


James is beduk'd; of courſe their friendſhip ends. 
But fure the Dean deferves a ſharp rebuke, 
From knowing James, to boait he knows the Duke. 
| Yet, fince juſt Heav'n the Duke's ambition mocks, 
vince all he got by fraud 13 loſt by ſtocks, 
His wings ate clipp'd; he tries no more in vain, 
With bands of fidlers to extend his train. 
dince he no more can build, and plant, and revel, 
The Duke and Dean ſeem near upon a level. 
Oh! wert thou not a Duke, my good Duke Humphry, 
From bailiff's claws thou ſcarce couldit keep thy bum 
free. 
Duke to know a Dean! Go, ſmooth thy crown: ; 
Thy brother (far thy betters) wore a gown. 
| Well, but a Duke thou art; fo pleas'd the King: 
Oh! would his Majefty but add a ſtring. 


Bs 4 
* 


* Dr. Thomas Sheridan. 

F Charle; Ford of Weodpark, Eſq; 
T Reverend John Grattan. 
Reverend Daniel Jackſon. 

Sce an Epigram, Vol. VI. p. 201. 
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A 
SATIRICAL ELEGY 


On the DzarTu of a late 
FAMOUS GENERAL. 


I'S Grace! impoſſible! what dead ! 
Of old age too, and in his bed ! 
And could that Mighty Warrior fall ? 

And ſo inglorious, after all! 

Well, fince he's gone, no matter how, 
The laſt loud trump muſt wake him now: 


And, tru't me. as the noiſe grows ſtronger, 


He'd with to ſlcep a little longer. 

And could he be inde-d fo old 

As by the news-papers we're told ? 

T hree!core, I think, is pretty high; 
"Twas time in confcience he ſhould die. 
This wer'!d he cumber'd long enough; 
He turnt his candle to the Goff, 

And tant's the re: {on ſome folks think, 
He left behind fo great a ſ—. 
Behold his funeral appears, 

Nor wicot.'s hs. nor 0: phan's tears, 
Wont at foch tines each heart to pierce, 
Attend the progreſs of his herſe. 

But Wharf that, his friends may ſay, 
He had tote honours in his day. 

True to his profit and his pride, 

He made them weep before be dy'd. 


Come hither, ail ye empty things, 
Ye bubbles tais'd by breath of Kings; 
Who fl:at upon tre tide of ttate, 
Come hither, and behold your fate. 
Let pride be taught by this rebuke, 
How very mean a thing's a Duke; 
From all his ill-got boneurs flung, 


Turn'd to that dirt from whence he ſprunz. 
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AN 
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ON 
General G **»*$S and Lady M. TH, 


Nox this ſtone lie Dicky and Dolly; 
Doll dying firſt, Dick grew melancholy ; 
For Dick without Doll thought living a folly. 


Dick loſt in Doll a wife tender and dear, 
But Dick loſt by Doll twelve hundred a year. 
A loſs that Dick thought no mortal could bear. 


Dick ſigh d for his Doll, and his mournful arms croſt ; 
Thought much of bis Doll, and the joinrure he loſt: 
The firſt vex'd him much, the other vex'd moit. 


Thus loaded with grief, Dick ſigh'd and he cry'd ; 
To live without both full three days he try'd : 
But lik d neither loſs, and fo quietly dy d. 


Dick left a pattern few will copy after : 
Then, reader, pray thed ſome tears of falt watey 


For fo fad a tale is no ſubject of laughter. 


M---th ſmiles for the jointure, tho' gotten fo late; 


; The ton laughs that got the hard-gotten eſtate; 
| And Cuff grins, forgetting the Alicant plate. 


Here quiet they lie, in hopes to riſe one day, 
Both ſolemnly put in this hole on a Sunday, 
And hete reit; fic tranſit gloria mundi. 


* General Gs ſon-in-law, 


Vor. XI. = THE 
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THE 


PHEASANT and the L AR K. 


r 


By Dr. DELANY. 


Quits iniquee 
Tam patiens urbis, tam ferreus, ut teneat ſe : 
Jovenar. 


antient times, as bards indite, 

(If clerks have con'd the records right) 
A Peacock reign'd. whoſe glorious ſway 
His ſubjects With delight obey ; 
His tail was beauteous to behold, | 
Replete with goodly eves and gold, | 
(Fair emblem of that Monarch's guiſe, 

Whoſe train at once is rich and wiſe) 


| 
' 
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And princely rul'd he many regions, C 
And ſtateſmen wife, and valiant legions. : 
\ 
A Pheafant Lord“, above the reſt, | = 
With ev'ry grace and talent bleſt. u 
Was ſent to way, with all ais ſkill, 
The ſceptte of a neighb'ring Hill +; | - 
No ſcience was to him unknown, 0, 
For all the Arts were all his own: k 
In all the living learned read, | 1 
Tho' more delighted with the dead: ö a 
For birds, if antient Tales ſay true, 
Had then their Popes and Homers too, By 
Cou'd read and write in proſe and verſe, In 
And ſpeak like , and build like f Pearce. W 
x A 
* Lord Carteret, Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. 5 
Ireland. 
A famous modern Architect. 
He 
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He knew their voices, and their wings, 
Who ſmootheſt ſoars, who ſweeteſt fings ; 
Who toils with ill-fledg'd pens to climb, 
And who attain'd the true ſublime : 
Their me1its he could well deſcry, 
He had fo exquiſite an eye ; 
And when that faii'd, to ſhew them clear, 
He had as exquiſite an ear. 
It chanc'd as on a day he ſtray d, 
Beneath an Academic ſhade, 
He lik d. amidſt a thouſand throats, 
The wildneſs of a“ Woodlark's notes, 
And ſearch'd, and ſpy'd, and ſeiz'd his game, 
And took him home, and made him tame ; 
Found him on trial true and able, 
So chear'd and fed him at his table. 


Here ſome ſhrewd critic finds Pm caught, 
And cries out, Better fed than taught 
Then jefts,on Game and Tame, and reads 
And jeſts, and ſo my Tale proceeds. 


Long had he ſtudy'd in the Wood, 
Converting with the wile and good ; 
His foul with harmony infpir'd, 
With love of truth and virtue fd: 
| His Brethren's good and Maker's praiſe, 
Were all the ſtudy of his lays; 
Were all his fludy in retreat, 
And now employ'd him with the Great 
| His friendſhip was the ſure retort 
Of all the wretched at the Court ; 
But chiefly werit in diſtreſs 
| ( flis greateſt bleſſing was to blets. 


This fix'd him in his Patron's breaſt, 
But fir'd with Envy all the reft : 
| mean that noiſy craving crew, 
Who round the Court inceſſant flew, 
And prev'd like :ooks, by pairs and dozen, | 
Lo ful the maws of ſons and couſins; 


* Dr. 5— 1. 
He K 2 
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&« Unmov'd their heart, and chill'd their blood, 
«© Toev'ry thought of common good, 

«« Confiding ev'ry hope and care” 

To their own low contracted ſphere. 

Theſe ran him down with ceaſeleſs cry, 

But found it hard to tell vou why, 

Till his own worth and wit ſupply'd, 
Sufficient matter to det ide: 

« ”Tis Envy's ſafeſt, ſureſt rule 

« To hide her rage in ridicule : 

« The vulgar eye the beſt beguiles, 

„% When all her ſnakes are deck d with ſmiles :” 
Sardonic fanites, by Rancour tai d! 

« Tormented moit when feeming pleas'd !” 
Their ſpight had more than halt expir'd, 
Had he not w.ote what all admir'd ; 

What morſels had their malice wanted, 
But that he built, and plann'd, and planted ! 
How had his ſenſe and learning griev'd 'em, 
But that his charity reliev'd em! 


„At higheſt Worth dull Malice reaches, 
4 As ſlugs pollute the faireſt peaches : 
« Envy defames, as Harpies vile 
« Devour the food they hiſt defile.“ 


Now alk the fruit of all his favour — 
% He was not hitherto a ſaver” 
What then cout w:-ke their rage run mad? 
„% Why what he Hd, not what he had. 


«© What tyrant e'er invented ropes, 
«© Or racks, or rods, to puniſh hopes? 
« ITh' inheritance of Hope and Fame 
« Is ſeldom eaithly Wiſdom's aim; 
« Or, if it were, is not :© ſmall, 
„% But there is room enough for all.” 


If he bit chance to breathe a ſong 
{He ſeldom fang, and never long) 
The noiſy, ruce, malignant croud, 
Where it was high, pronounc'd it loud : 


Plain 
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Plain Truth was Pride, and wha: was iter, 
Eaſy and Friendly was Familiar. 


Or if he tun d his lofty lays, 
With folemn air to Vi:tue's praiſe, 
Alike abuhve and errcnevus, 
They call d it Huaife and U uibarrwnon: 
Yet ſo it was to fouls like theirs. 
Tuneleſs as Abel to tie Bears! 


A * Rook with barth malignant caw 
Began, was follow'd by a + Daw ; : 
(Tho' fome, who would be thought to know 
Are poſitive it was a Crow) 
Jack Daw was ſeconded by Tit, 
Tom Tit f could write, and ſo he writ, 
A tribe of tunaelels Praters follow, 
The Jay, the Magpie, and the Swallow, 
And twenty more their throats let loote, 
Down to the witleſs waddling Goote. 


Some pick d at him, ſome flew, fome flutter'], 
Some hits'd, ſome ſcream'd, and others muttet d. 
The Crow, on cart ion wont to feaſt, 

The Carrion Crow condemn'd his taſte: 
The Rook in earneſt too, not joking. 
Swote all his ſinging was but croaking. 


Some thought they meant to ſhew their wit, 
Might think to ſtill.— but that they writ,” — 
Could it be ſpight or envy ; No 
„Who did no ., could have no toe.” 
So Wile Simplicity eſtecm'd, 

Quite otherwiſe l, ue , iſtom deem'd; 
This quettion rigutiy under icod, 

* What more provokes than doing good? 
« A foul ennobled and refin'c, 

* Reproaches ev'ry hafer mind: 

As [trains exalted and melodious 

* Make every meaner muſic odious.” —— 


Doctor 1 tr. 

+ Right Honourable R 1— z, Eſq; 

} Doctor Sh—d—n, 
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At length the * Nightingale was heard, 
For Voice and Wiſdom long rever'd, 
Kſteem'd of all the wife and good, 
The Guardian Genius of the wood 
He long in difcontent retir'd, 
Yet not obſcur'd, but more admir'd, 
His Brethren's ſervile fouls diſdaining, 
He liv'd indignant and complaining : 
They now afrefh provoke his choler, 
It ſeems the Lark had been his ſcholar, 
A tav'ri:e ſcholar always near him, 
And oft had wak'd whole nights to hear him 
Enrag'd he cat vaſſes the matter, 
Expoſes all their ſenſeleſs chatter, 
Sluews him and them in tuch alight, 
As more enflames, yet quells their ſpight, 
They heat bis voice, and frighted fly, 
For rage kad tais'd it very high: 
Sham'd by the wiſdom of his Notes, 
They hide their heads, and huſh their throats, 


AN 
n RE 
TO 
Doctor D DELANY's FABLE 

OF THE 


PHEASANT and the LARK, 


Written in the Year u DCC XXX. 


N antient times the wiſe were able, 
In proper tecms to write a fable: 


Dean Swift. 


Their 
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Their tales would always juſtly ſuit 
The characters of ev'ry brute. 
The aſs was dull, the lion brave, 
The ſtag was fwift, the fox a knave ; 
The caw a thief, the ape a droll, 
The hound wou'd ſcent, the wolf wou'd proie , 
A pizeon wou'd, if ſhown by AÆſop. 
Fly from the hawk, or pick his pea e up 
Far otherwiſe a great Divine 
Has learnt his Fables to refine : 
He jumbies men and birds together, 
As it they all were of a feather ; 
You ſee him firſt the peacock bring, 
Againſt all rules, to be a king; 
'That 1n his tail he wore his eyes, 
By which he grew both rich and wiſe. 
Now, pray, obſerve the DoQor's choice, 
A peacock choſe for flight and voice : 
Did ever mortal ſee a peacock 
Attempt a flight above a haycock ? 
And for his ſinging, Doctor, you know, 
Himſelf complain d of it to Juno. 
He ſqualls in ſuch a helliſh noiſe, 
It frightens all the village boys. 
This peacock kept a ſtanding force, 
In regiments of foot and horſe ; 
Had ſtateſmen too of ev'ry kind, 
Who waited on his eyes behind. 
(And this was thought the higheft poſt ; 
For, rule the Rump, you rule the roaſt. 
The Doctor names but one at preſent, 
And he of allbirds was a | of 9 
This Pheafant was a man of wit, 
Cou'd read all books were ever writ ; 
And, when among companions privy, 
Cou'd quote you Cicero and Livy. 
Birds, as he fays, and | allow, 
Were ſcholars then, as we are now ; 
Cou'd read all volumes up to olios, 
And feed on fricaſſees and olios. 
This Pheafant, by the Peacock's will, 
Was Viceroy of a neighbouring hill ; 
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And, as he wandred in his Park, 

He chanc'd to ſpy a Clergy Lark; 

Was taken with his perſon outward, 

So prettily he pick'd a cow t—d : 

Then in a net the Pheatant caught him, 
And in his palace fed and taught him. 
The moral of the Tale is pleaſant, 
Himſelf the lark, my Lord the pheaſant. 
A lark he is, and ſuch a lack 

As never came from Noah's ark : 

And tho” he had no other notion, 

But building, planning, and devotion ; 
Tho' tis a maxim you muſt know, 

Who does no ill, can have no foe, 

Yet how ſhall I expreſs in words 

The ftrange fivpidcity of birds ? 

This Lark was hated in the wood, 
Becauſe he did his brethren good. 

At laſt the Nightingale comes ia, 

To hold the Docter by the chin: 

We all can find out whom he means, 
"The wortt of ditaffeted Deans : 

Whoſe wit at belt was next to none, 
And now that little next is gone. 

Againſt the Court is always blabbing, 
And calls the Senate-Houtc a Cabbin ; 

So dull, that but for ipleen and ſpite, 
We ne'er ſhou'd know that he cou'd write : 
Who thinks the nation always stt'd, 
Becauſe himſelf is not preferr'd : 

His heart is thro' his Libel “ ſeen, 

Nor ccu'd his malice ſpare the Qn; 
Who, hal ſhe known his vile behaviour, 
Would nc'er have ſhown him ſo much favour. 
A Noble + Lord hath told his pranks, 
And well deſerves the nation's thanks. 


* Vide a Libel on Dr. Delany ard Lord Carteret, Vol. VI. 


323 : 
4 f Lord Allen, the fame who is me ant by Traulus. Vide Vol. 
VI. f. 349. 
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O would the Senate deipn to ſhow 
Reſentment on this public Foe ; 

Our Nightingale might fit a cage, 

There let him ſtarve, and vent his rage. 
Or would they but in fetters bind, 

This enemy ot human-kind. 

Harmonious Coffee * ſhew thy zeal, 
Thou champion for the common- weal - 
Nor on a theme like this repine, 

For once to wet thy pen divine : 

Beſtow that Libeller a laſh, 

Who daily vends ſeditiovs traſh: 

Who dares revile the nation's wiſdom, 
But in the praiſe of virtue is dumb: 
That ſcribbler laſh, who neither knows 
The turn of verſe, nor ſtyle of proſe ; 
Whoſe malice, for the wor + of ends, 


Wou'd have us loſe our Ex GLis h friend>. 


Who never had one public thought, 
Nor ever gave the poor a groat. 

One clincher more, and I have done, 
I end my labours with 2 pun. 

Jove ſend this Nightingale may fall, 
Who ſpends his day and Night in gall. 
So Nightingale and Lark, acieu ; 

I ſee the greateſt owls in you 

That ever ſcreecht or ever few. 


* A Dublin Garetteer. 


; 


+ Vide Vol. VII. p 265. A new Song on a icditiout pamphle: 


THE 


PROGRESSof MARRIAGE. 


Tartis suæ fifty-two, 
A rich Divine began to woo 

A handſome, young, imperious girl, 
Nearly related to an Earl. 
Her parents and her friends conſent, 
The couple to the temple went : 
'They ark invite the Cyprian Queen; 
Twas anſwer d ſhe would not be ſeen: 
The Graces next, and all the Muſes 
Were bid in form, but ſent excuſes. 
Juno attended at the porch, 
With farthing candle for a torch, 
While Miſtreſs Iris held her train, 
The faded bow diſtilling 1ain. 
Then Hebe came, and took her place, 
But ſhew'd no more than half her face. 


Whate'er thoſe dire forebodings meant, 
In mirth the wedding-day was ſpent ; 
The wedding-day, you take me right, 

I promiſe nothing for the night. 

The Bridegz:0o0m dreft, to wake a figure 
Aſſumes an artificial vigour ; 

A flouriſht night-cap on, to grace 

His ruddy, wrinkled, ſmiling face; 
Like the faint red upon a pippin, 

Half wither'd by a wiater's keeping. 


And, thus ſet out, this happy pair, 
The Swain is rich, the Nymph is fair; 
But, what I gladly would forget, 

The Swain is old, the Nymph coquette. 
Both from tue goal together ſtart ; 


Scarce tun a ſtep before they part; 


No 
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| No common ligament that binds 

The various textures of their minds ; 
Their thoughts, and actions, hopes and fears, 
Leſs correſponding than their years. 
Her ſpouſe deſites his coffee ſoon, 
She rifles to her tea at noon. 
While he goes out to cheapen books, 
She at the glaſs conſults her looks ; 
While Betty's buzzing in her ear, 
Lord, what a dreſs theſe parſon's wear! 
So odd a choice how could ſhe make? 
Wiſht him a Col'nel for her fake. 
Then, on her fingers ends, ſhe counts, 
Exact, to what his age amounts. 
The Dean, ſhe heard her uncle ſay, 
Is ſixty, if he be a day; 
His ruddy cheeks are nodiſguiſe ; 
You ſee the crow's feet round his eyes. 


At one ſhe rambles to the ſhops, 
W. cheapen tea, and talk with fops; 
Or calls a council of her maids, 
And tradeſmen, to compare brocades. 
Her weighty morning bus'neſs o'er, 
Sits down to dinner juſt at four ; 
Minds nothing that is done or faid 
Her ev'ning work fo fills her head. 
The Dean, who us'd to dine at one, 
Is maukiſh, and his ſtomach gone; 
In thread-bare gown, would ſcarce a louſe hold, 
Looks like the chaplain of his houſhold, 
| Beholds her from the chaplain's place 
In French brocades and Flanders lace ; 
He wonders what employs her brain, 
| But never alks, or aſks in vain ; 
His mind is full of other cares, 
And, in the ſneaking parſon's airs, 
Computes, that half a pariſh dues 


Will hardly find his wife in ſhoes. 


Can't thou imagine, dull Divine, 
Twill gain ker love to make her fine : 


Hath 
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Hath ſhe no other wants beſide ? 
You raiſe defire as well as pride, 
Enticing coxcombs to adore, 
And teach her to deſpiſe thee more 


Tf in her coach ſhe'l! condeſcend 
To place him at the kinder end, 
Her hocp is hoiſt above his noſe, 
His odious gown would foil her cloatls. 
And drops Pim at the church, to pray, 
While ſhe drives on to ſee the play. 
He, like an orderly divine, 
Comes home a quarter after nine. 
And mcets her hailing to the ball: 
Her chairmen puſh him from the wal!. 
He enters in, and walks up ſtairs, 
And calls the family to pray'rs ; 
'Then goes alone to take his reſt 
In bed, where he can ſpare her beſt, 
At hve the footmen make a din, 
Her Lady ſhip is juſt come in, 
The maſquerade began at two, 
She ſtole away with much ado ; 
And ſhall be chid this afternooa 
For leaving company fo foon : 
She'll ſay, and ſhe may truly fay't, 
She can't abide to ſtay out late, 


But now, though ſcarce a twelvemonth matry d, 
Poor Lady Jane has thrice miſcarry'd : 
The cauſe, alas, is quickly gueit, 
The town has wiilper'd round the jeſt, 
Think on ſome remedy in time, 
You find his Rey'reace vat his prime, 
Already dwindled to a lath ; 
No other way but t:y the Bath. 


For Venus, riſing from the ocean, 
Infus'd a ſtrong prolifick notion, 
That mixt with Achelaus fpring, 
The horned flood, as poets ſing, 


Who, 
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Who, with an Engliſh beauty ſmitten, 


Ran under ground from Greece to Britain; 


The genial virtue with him brought, 


And gave the Nymph a plenteous draught ; 


Then fled, and left his horn behind 
For huſbands paſt their youth to find : 


The Nymph, wha till with paſſion burn'd, 


Was to a boiling fountain turn'd, 

Where childleſs wives croud ev'ry morn 
To drink in Achelaus horn. 

And here the father often gains 

That title by another's pains. 


Hither, though much againſt the grain, 


The Dean has carry'd Lady Jane. 

He, for a while, would not conſent, 
But vow'd his money all was fpent : 
His money ſpeat ! aclownith reaſon ! 
And muſt my Lady ſſip her ſeaſon? 
The Doctor, with a double tee, 

Was brib'd to make the Dean agree. 


Here all diverſions of the place 
Are proper in my Lady's cale : 
With which ſhe patiently complies, 
Merely becauſe her friends advite ; 
His money and het time employs 
In muſick, raffling rooms, and toys; 
Or, in the Croſe-bath, ſeeks an heir, 
Since others oft have found one there: 
Where, if the Dean b. chance appears, 
It ſhames his caſſock and his years. 
He keeps his dittance in the gallery 
Till baniſh'd by ſame coxcomb's raillery ; 
For, *rwould his c:iaracte: expoſe 
To bathe among the belles and beaux. 


So I have feen, within a pen, 
Young ducklings foſtei'd by a hen; 
But, when let out, they run :nd muddle, 
As iaſtinct leads them, in a puddle: 


The 
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The ſober hen, not born to ſwim, 
With mournful note clucks round the brim. 


The Dean, with all his beſt endeavour, 
Gets not an heir, but gets a fever. 
A victim to the laſt eſſays 
Of vigot in declining days, 
He dies, and leaves his mourning mate 
(What could he lets ?) his whole eſtate. 


The widow goes through all her forms; 
New Lovers now will come in ſwarms. 
Oh, may I ſee her ſoon diſpenſing 
Her favours to ſome broken enſign! 

Him let her marry for his face, 

And only coat of tarnitht lace ; 

To turn her naked out of doors, 

And ſpend her jointute on his whores : 
But, for a paiting preſent, leave her 
A rooted pox to laſt for ever 


F . 
c ANIS ZT UM B R @: 


RE cibum portans catulus dum ſpectat in undis 
Appa tet liquido prædæ nelioris imago: 
Dum ſpecioſa diu damna admiratni, et alte 
Ad latices inhiat, cadit imo vortice præceps 
Ore cibus, nec non ſimulachtum cor ipit ura. 
Occupat ille avidus deceptis faucibus umbram; 


Iludit ſpecies, ac dentibus acra mordet. 


E PIGR AMS. 


———— 
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EPIGR AMS. 


Written upon a Window in an Inn. 


E fly from luxury and wealth, 
To hardthips in purſuit of health ; 
From gen'rous wines end coftly fare, 
And dozing in an eaſy chair 
Purſue the Goddets Health in vain, 
To find her in a country ſcene, 
And ev'ry where her footſteps trace, 
And ſee her marks in ev'ry face; 
And ſtill her favourites we meet, 
Crouding the roads with naked feet. 
But oh! fo faintly we purſue, 
| We neer can have her full in view. 


Written upon Windows at Inns, in 
ENGLAND. 


18 glaſs, by lovers nonſenſe blurr'd, 
Dims and obſcures our fight : 
So when our paſſions Love hath ſtirr'd, 

It darkens Reaſon's light. 


— — 


Another written, upon a Window where 
there was no Writing before. 


Hanxs to my Stars, I once can ſee 
A window here from ſcribbling free: 
Here no conceited coxcombs pals, 
To (cratch their paultry drabs on glaſs; 
No paity tool is calling names, 
Or dealing crowns to George and James. 


— — — 
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Another, at Cues Te. 


V landlord is civil, 
But dear as the D. 1: 
Your pockets grow empty, 
With nothing to teinpt ve 
The wine is ſo four, 

*T will give you a ſcour : 
The beer ad the ale 

Ate min, led wien ſtale. 
The veal ms uch carrion, 
A dog wou be veaiy on. 
All this i have felt. 

For I live on a ſmelt. 


Another, in Cues TER. 


HE walls of this Town 
Are ſull of renown, 
And ſtrangers delight to walk round em 
But, as for the dwellers, 
Both buyers and ſellers, 
For me, you may hang em, or drown 'em. 


Another, at HoiLyuEtaD. * 


O Neptune! Neptune ! muſt I ſtill 

Be here detaind againſt my will? 

Is this your juilice, when Pm come 

AbF-ve two hundred miles from home? 

Oc. mountain's fieep, o'er duity plains, 

Half choak'd. with-duft, half drown'd with rains; 
Ouly your Godihip to implore, 

To let me kits your other thore.? 


® Theſe Verſes are ſigned J K—, but written, as it is preſum · 
A boon 


ed, in Dr. Swiit's hand. 
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A boon ſo ſmall ! Put I ray weep, 
Whilſt you're, like Baal, att aficep. 


AN 


n 


1 


DOCTORs COMPLAINT.» 


Doc rox. 


D* giddy, helpleſs, left alone 1 


ANSWER, 
Except the firſt, the fault's your own. 


Docrtoxr. 


To all my friends a burthen grown. 


ANSWER. 


Becauſe to few you will be ſhown. 
Give them good wine, and meat to ſtuFT, 
You may have company enough. 


Docro x. 
No more I bear my church's bell, 
Than if it rang out for my knel!. 
ANS WIr A. 
Then write and read, twill do as well 


* This Poem is printed in Vol. VI. p. 155, but without the 
Anſwers. 
D o c- 


111 


Doecrox. 
At thunder now no more I ſtart, 
Than at the rumbling of a cart. 


ANSWER, 
Think then of thunder when you f——t, 


Docro «. 


And what's incredible, alact ! 
No more I bear a weman's clack. 


ANSWER. 


A woman's clack, if I have ſkill, 
Sounds ſomewhat like a throwtſter's mill; 
But louder than a bell or thunder: 

That does, I own, encreaſe my wonder. 


VM: SV -S 


O N 


I KNOW NOT WHAT. 


Y lateſt tribute here I ſend, 

; With this let your collection end. 
Thus I conlign you down to fame, 

A character to praiſe or blame: 

And, if the whole may paſs for true, 
Contented reſt, you have your due. 
Give futuie times the ſatisfaction. 

Ta leave one handle for detraction. 
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* TOLAND's INVITATION 
To DISMA L, 


To dine with the Carves-Heap-Cuius. 
Imitated from Horace, Epiſt. V. Lib. I. 


6 BALLAD 


Tt , deareſt Diſmal, you for once can dine 
Upon a ſingle diſh and tavern-wine, 
Toland to you this invitation ſends, 
To eat the CaLves-Heap with your truſty friends: 
Suſpend a while your vain ambitious hopes, 
Leave hunting after bribes, forget your tropes. 
To-morrow we our myſtic fea/# prepare, 
Where thou, our latett proſe/yte, ſhalt ſhare : 
When we, by proper ſigns and ſymbols tell 
How, by ons hands, the Ro YAL TAAITOR 
ell: 
The meat ſhall repreſent the TY RANr's head, 
The wine his blood our ptedeceſſors ſhed ; 
Whilſt an alluding hymn ſome artiſt ſings, 
We toaſt contuſion to the race of kings: 
At 


I 2 Archaicis conviva recumbere lectis. 
ec modici cœnate times olus omne patella ; 


Supremo te ſole demi, Torquate manebo. 
* 4 * * * * - * 


Mitte leves ſpes, et certamina divitiarum, 
Et Moſchi cauſam. Cras nato Czſare feſtus 


* This Poem was occaſioned by the Lord Treaſurer Oxford's 
hinting one evening to Dr. Swift, that he wiſhed a ballad was 
made on the Earl of Nottingham; and, accordingly, the ballad 
was written and printed the next morning.—And when it was read 
after dinner, in a large circle, where my Lord Oxford was preſent, 
it made the whole company laugh a dozen times. Vide Swiſt's 
Eſſay upon the Life, Writings, an Character of Dr. Jonathan 


Switt, Chap. II. p. 227. Dat 


— 
1 * * 
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uo Who 


At monarchy we nobly ſhew our ſpite, 
And talk what fant; call renn all the night 


Who, by diſgraces or ill fortuns funk, 
Fecls nat his foul enliven'd when he's drunk? 
Wise can clear up '32dulphin's cloud face, 
And fill Jack Swiru, with hopes tv teep his place, 
By torce of wine ev'n Sca bocongh is brave, 
Hai * grows vote pert, and Sam. ens not fo grave * 
Wine can give Portland wit, aud Cleveland ſenſe, 
NMlontague learning, Bolton eloquence : 
Choluiondeley, nen Jrunk, can never loſe his wand, 
And L N tin imag!cs he has land. 


Me province is, to fee that all be richt. 
Glaſſes and linen clean, and pewter bright; 
From our »y/erigus club to keep out ſpies. 
And Tories (Gdrets'd like waiters) in ditguiſe. 
You fall be coup ted as you bett -pprove, 
Seared at table next the men you love. 
Sunderland, Orford, Boyle, and Richmond's Grace 
Will come; and Hampden fhall have Walpole's 7 

place. 
Wharton, unleſs prevented by a whore, 
Will hardly fail, aud there is room for more; 


But 


Dat veniam ſomnumque dies: impune licebit 


ZEitivam ſermone benigno tendere noctem. 
* - = 4 oo - * = . 


Quid non ebri-tas deſignat? operta recludit; 
Spes jubet eſſe ratas ; in prælia trudit inermem : 
Solicitis animis vnus eximit; addocet artes. 
Fœcundi calices quem non fecere diſe: tum? 
Contrada quem non in poupertate ſolutum? 
Hzc ego procuraie ct idoneus imp -ror, et non 
Invitus ; ne turpe total, ne ſcidida mappa 
Corruget nates; ne non st cantharus, et lanx, 


* Harry Boyle, who is mentioned three times in this ballzd. 
+ Walpole was then confined in the Tower. 


Otendat 


» w3 0 
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But I love elbow-toom wh.ne'. I drink, 
And honett Harry is too apt to ſt—k. 


Let no pretence of bus'neſs make you ſtay, 
Yet take one word of counſel by the way. 
If Gyerniey * call, fend word you're gone abroad, 
He'il ceale you with King Charles and Biſhop Laud, 
Or make you falt, and carry you to pray'ts: 
But i: he will break in, and walk up airs, 
Steal by the back-door out, and leave hin there; 
Tacn order Sqt.ath to call a backney-c:.air. 


* 8 FY * 


Oſtendat tibi te; ne fdos inter amicos 

Sit, qui dicta foras eliminet: ut cocat par, 
Jungarurque pari. Brutum tibi, Septimiumque, 
Et, niſi cœna piior, potiotque puella Sabinum 
Detinet, aſſumam; locus eſt et pluribus umbris: 
Sed nimis arcta premunt olidz convivia capræ. 
Tu, quotus eſſe velis, reſcribe, et, rebus omiſſis, 
Atria ſet vantem poilico falle clientem. 


The Earl of Nottirgham: brother. 


GEORGE 
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GEORGE * NIM-DAN- DEAN's 


INVITATION+ 


20 


Ma THOMAS SHERIDAN. 


Gallſtown, Auguſt, 2d, 1721. 
Eax Tom, this verſe, which however the 


beginning may appear, yet in the end's good 


meire, 
Is ſent to deſire that, when your auguſt vs cation 
comes, you: friend; you'd meet here. 
For why ſhorld vou ſtay in that filthy hole, I mean 
the city ſe /moaky, 
Wien you have not one friend left in town, or at leaſt 
one that's witty, to joke wyze? | 


For, 


* In the year 1721, Doctor Swiſt, Doctor Delany, Doctor 
ln Doctar Stopiord, the Rev cent Nan Jackſor, and ſome 
other company, tpent a 2reat part ot the ſummer at Callitown, 
in the county © Weſtmeatn, the ſeat of George Rochtort, Eſq; 
father to the preſent Far! of Bellvidere. Many of the gentlemen 
af: led in this groupe had a genius for povtry, and a taſte for 
the polite arts. In this retirement they paſſed their hours very 
agreeah!y, and frequently aravſ2d themſelves with poetical jeils 
and w!..mirs o the brain, which undoubtedly were never deſigned 
originally ar the prets. However, ſince, by one means vr other, 
ſeveral o. thoſe inge ious r2pid performances have already appeared 
in ſome of the former volumes of Doctor Swiſt's worke, it is hoped 
the two or thre2 following copies of verſes, which were commu- 
nicated to the Editor of theſe volurges by a gentleman who had 
then lor in his poffeſſion, will not meet with an ungracious re- 
cep' ion from perſons oi taſtc and refinement. 


+ This In-iation ſeems to have been the joint compoittion of 


George Roch fort, John Rochſort, (who was called Nim, or Nim- 
rod, by Doctor Swift, bec1uſe he was ſond of hunting) Dan Jack- 
fon, ani octor Swi t. in 2 vein of whim and merriment; and. w 


all probably, was icant off directly by the polt to Sherid an. 
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For, as for honeſt John », tho' I am not ſure on't, yet 
I'll be hang d leſs he ö 

Be gone down to the county of Wexford, with that \ 
great peer the Lo:d Angleſey f. [ 

Oh! but I forgot, perhaps, by this time, you may 1 
have one come to town, but I don't know whe- 
ther he be friead or foe, Delany ; 

But, however, if he be come, bring kim down, and 
you ſhail go back in a fortnight, tor I know there's 
no delaying ye. 

Oh! I turgot too, I believe there may be one more, I 
mean that great fat joker, friend Helſham he 

That wrote the Prologue , and if you ſtay with him, 

depend on't, in the end, he'll ſham ye. 


Bring 


it is ſuppoſed that by 7, in this paſſage, is meant Dr. 
Walmſley. 

Arthur Farl of Angleſey. 

It was cuſtomary with Hocor Sheridan to have a Greek play 
ated by his heat claſs juſt before they entered the Univerſity; 
and accorvingly, in the year 1720, the Hoctor haviig tixed or. Hip- 
polytus, writ a prologue in Enyilith, to be ſpoken by Maitcr Tom 
Putland, one of the yourge!t children he had in hie ſchool, 
The prologue was very neat and clegan', but extremely pue- 
rile, and quite adapted to the chilitoo: of the ſpeaker, who 
as regularly was taught, and rehearicd } is part, as any of the up- 
er lads did theirs. However, it unfortunately happened, thut 
Doctor King, Archbiſhop or Dublin, had promiſed Sheridan that 
he would go and fee his lads periorm the tragedy. Upon: which 
Doctor Helitham writ another prot gue, wherein he laughed egre- 
prouſty at Sheridan's, and privately inſtru ed Matter Putland how 
to act hi part; and, at the ſame time exad ed a promile from the 
child, that no conſulurat ion ſhould make him repeat that prologue 
which he had buen taught by Sheridan. When the play was to be 
ated, the Archbiſhop attended according to his promile, and Maſter 
Put land began HeuFam's prolegue, and went tough it to the 
at.azement of Sheridan; which fired him to ſech 2 degree, (al- 
though he v2s ore of the hel natured men in the world) that he 
would have entircly put off the lav, had it not been in reſpect to 
the Arc biſhup, who was indecd highly complimented in Heliham'e 
rercformance. When the play was over, the Arcibiſhon was very 
deſi o to hear Sherijan's prologue ;, but all the entreaties of the 
Arch hiſpop, the child's tather, and She: idan, could not prevail 
with Mater Putland to repeat it, having, he faid, promuled aith- 
fuily that he would not, upon any account whatever ; and thei e- 
tore infifted that he Ul keep hy + ord, 
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Wo 
Bring down Long Shanks Jim“ too, but now I think 


on't, he's not come yet fiom Courtown f. I fancy; 

For I heard, a mon. ago, that he was down theie a 
courting Sly Nancy. | 

However, bring down yourſelf, and you bring down 
all; for, to fay it we may venture, 

In thee Delany's ipleen, John's n:irth, Helſham's jokes, 
and the ſoft foul of amorous Femmy center. 


COD TOS ORILTET. 


I had forgot to defire you to bring down what I fay 
you have, and you'll believe me as ſure as a gun, 
and own it; | 

T mean, what no other mortal in the univerſe can 
boait of, your own ſpiiit of pun, and own wit. 

And now I hope youll excuſe this rhyming, which I 
mult ſay is (tho' written tomewhat at large) trim and 
clean ; 

And fo I conclude, with humble reſpeQs as uſual, 
Your mot dutiful and obedient 

George Nim-Dan-Dean. 


-- 
GEORGE NIM-DAN-DEAN, Eg; 


Upon his incomparable VxERSES, Sc. of Au- 
GUST 2d, MDCC xxl. 


Written by Dr. Decany, in the Name of 
THoMAs SHERIDAN, f 


II Alt, human compound quadtifarious! 
Invincible as Wight Briateus! 


Hail! 


Doctor James Stopſord, late Biſhop of Cloyne. 


+ Courtown, the ſcat ot Huſſay, Eiq; in the county 
of Kildare. 


I Theſe verſes were all written in circles, one within another, 
4s appears from the obſervations in the following poem by Dr. Switt, 
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Hail] doubly doubled mighty merry one, 
Stronger than triple-body'd Geryon ! 
O may your Vaſtneſs deign t'excuſe 
The praites of a puny Muſe, 
Unable, in her utmoſt flight, 
To reach thy huge Coloſſian height, 
T'attempt to write like thee were frantic, 
Whoſe lines are, like thyſelf, gigantic. 


Yet let me bleſs, in humbler ſtrain, 
Thy vaſt, thy bold Cambyſian vein, 
Pour'd out tenrich thy native iſle, 

As Egypt wont to be with Nile. 

Oh how I joy to ſee thee wander 

In many a winding looſe meander, 

In circling mazes, ſmooth and ſupple, 
And ending in a clink quadruple; 
Loud, yet agreeable withal, 

Like rivers rattling in their tall. 

Thine, ſure, is poetry divine, 

Where wit and majeſty combine; 
Where ev'ry line as huge as ſeven, 

If ſtretch'd in length, would reach to Heay'n ; 
Here all comparing would be fland'ring, 
The leaſt is more than Alexandrine. 


Againſt thy verſe Time ſecs with pain, 
He whets his envious ſcithe in vain ; 
For, tho' from thee he much may pare. 
Yet much thou ſtill wilt have to ſpare. 


Thou haft alone the ſkill to feaſt 
With Roman elegance of taſte. 
Who haſt of rhymes as valt reſources 
As Pompey's caterer of courſes. 


Oh thou, of all the Nine infpir'd * 
My languid foul, with teaching tir'd. 
How is it raptur'd, when it thinks 
On thy harmonious ſett of clinks ; 
Each anſw'ring each in various theme:, 
Like Echo to St. Patrick's chimes - 

Vol. XI. 1 
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'Thy Ninic, majeſtic in her rage, 
loves like Statita on the fiace, 
And ſcarcely can one page ſuſtain 
The length of ſuck a flov ing train : 
Her train, of variegated dye, 
Shews like Thaumantia's in the ſky; 
Alike they glow, alike they pleaſe, 
Alike impreſt by Phœbus' rays. 


Thy verſe-- (Ve Gods! I cannot beat it) 
To what, to what ſhall I coanpare it ? 
Tis like, what I have oft heaid ipoke on, 
The famous ſtatue of Laocoon. 
"Tis like----O yes, 'tis very like it, 
The long long ring with v hich you fly kite. 
Tis like what vou, and one or two more, 
Roar to your Echo * in good humour; 
And ev'ry conplet thou haſt writ 
Concluces like Rhattah- waittah-wiiit + 


T 0 
Ma. THOMAS SHERIDAN, 


Upon his VERSES written in Circles, 


BY DOCTOR SWIFT. 


never was known that circular letters, | 
By hum le companions were tent to their betters : 
And, as to the ſubject, our judgment mehercle 
Is this, that vou a: gue like fools in a circle. 
But now for your veries ; we tell you, imprimis, 
The ſchment i large tu ixt your reaton and rhyme is, 


® At Gn there js H famour an Tho, that, if you repeat 
two lire: 6 Virg out of a ſpeaking-trurpet, you may hear the 
nymphicturn thein to. your ear with great propricty and clearneſs. 

+ Thefe w-ri Hude to their amuſetnents vith the Uebe, hav 
ing no other figniſication but to expreſs. the ſound of ſtones returned 
ty the Echo, when bcaten one again? the other. 


That 
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That we walk all about, like a horſe in a pound, 

And, before we find either, our noddles turn round. 

Suſſicient it were, oue would think, in your mad rant, 

To give us your mealures of lines by a quadrant. 

But we took our dividers, and found your d----n'd 
metre, 

In each ſingle verſe, took up a diameter. 

But how, Mr. Sheridan, came you to venture 

George, Dan, Dean, and Nim to place in the center *? 

"Twill appear, to vont colt, you are fairly trepann'd, 

For the cord of your circle is now in their hand; 

The cord, or the ravius, it matters not whether, 

By which your jade Pegaſus fixt in a tether, 

As his betters ate us'd, thall be laſh'd round the ring, 

Thice tcllows with whips, and the Dean holds the ſtring. 

Will Hancock declares you are our of your compaſs, 

To encroach on his art by writing of bombas; 

And has taken ju t nuw a fim refolution 

To anſwer yuur {le without circumlocution, 


Lady Betty + preſents you her ſervice moſt humble,“ 
And is not afraid vo ur Waorthip s i grumble, 
That ſhe makes of your vert:34 loop for Miis Tam , 
Which is all at pretcut ; and fo tremain 


There were fur human $20725 in the center of the circular 
verſes, 

+ Daughter of the Farl of Dregaeda, and married to Ceorge 
Rech d. d. ] fo. 

f Mis Tan, “ hort name fr Thomaſa) Lady Betty's daugh- 
ter. then rerhar abyvut aycar oth, She now married to Gulta- 
= Larnl-crt, if, of Paypſtowa, in ge county or Moench. 
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MEAN ANY GREAT FIGURES, 
made by ſeveral Perſons. 


Of theſe who have made GrzaTr Ficures in 


eme particular Attien, or Circumſtance of therr 
Lives. 


Le xa ves the Great, after his victory, [at the 

Streights of Mount Taurus] when he entered 

the tent where the Queen and Princeſſes of Periia fell 
at his feet. 


Socrates, the whole laſt day of his life, and parti- 


cularly from the time he took the poiſon to the mo- 
ment he expired. 


Cicero, when he was recalled from his haniſhment ; 
the people, through every place he paſſed, meeting 
hin with ſhouts of joy ard congratulation, and all 
Rome.coming out to receive him. 


Regulus. when he went out of Rome attended by his 
friends to the gates, and returned to Carthage accord- 
ing to his word of honour, although he knew he muſt 
be put to a cruel death, for advihng the Romans to 
purſue their war with that commonwealth. 


Scipio the Elder, when he diſmiſſed a beautiful cap- 
tive lady, prefented to him atter a great victory, tuin- 
ing his head ande to pieferve his own virtue. 

The tame Scipio, when he and Hannibal met before 
the baitle, if the fact be true. 


Cincinnatus, when the meſſengers, ſent by the ſe- 
nate to make him Dictator, tound him at the plough. 


Epaminondas. when the Perſian Ambaſſador came 
to his houſe, and found him in the midit of poverty. 


The 


1 


The Earl of St:afford, the day that he made his 
own defence at his trial. 


King Charles the Martyr, during his whole trial, and 
at his death. 


The Black Prince, when he waited at ſupper on the 


King of France, whor2 he had conquered ard taken pri- 
loner the ſame day. 


Virgil, when, at Rome, the whole audience roſe 
up, out of veneration, as ke entered the theatre. 


Mahomet the Gieat, when he cut of his beloved 
miſtreſs's head, on a ſtage erected for that purpole, to 
convince his ſoldiers, who taxed him for preferring his 
love to his glory. 


Cromwell, when he quelled a mutiny in Hide-Paik” 


Harry the Great of France, when he entered Paris, 
and fat at cards the fame night with ſome great ladies, 
wao were his mortal enemics. 


Robert Harley Earlof Oxford, at his trial. 


Cato of Utica, when he provided for the ſaſety of 
his friends, and had determined to die. 


Sir Thomas More, during his impriſonment, and at 
his execution. | 


Marius, when the foldier, ſent to kill him in the 
dungeon, was ſtruck with to much awe and veneration, 
that his ſword fell from his hand. 


Douglas, when the ſhip he commanded was on fire, 
and he lay down to die in it, becauſe it ſhould not be 
ſaid, that one of his family ever quitted their poſt. 
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Of thoſe who bade made a mean contemftible Fi- 
gure, in ſeme Action or Circumſtance of their 
Lives. 


Antony, at Actium, when he fled after Cleopatra. 


Pompey, when he was killed on the ſea-thore in 
Egypt. 
Nero and Vitellius, when they were put to death. 


Lep'Cus, when he was compelled to lay down his 
ſhare of the triumvirate. 


Cromwell, the day he refuſed the Kingſhip out of 
bane: - 


Perſeus King of Macedon, when he was led in tri- 
umph. 


Richard IT. of England, after he was depoſed. 


The late King of Puland, when the King of Sweden 
forced him to give up his kingdom; and when he 
took it again upon the King of Sweden's defeat by the 
Mu'covites. . 


King James II. of England, when the Prince of 
Orange tent to him at midnight to leave London. 


King Wiliiim III. of England. when he ſent 
to beg the Honſe of Commons to continue his 
Dutch guaids, and was refuted. 


he late Queen Anne of England. when ſhe ſent 
Whitworth to Muſcovy on an euchaſſy of humiliation, 
for an inſult committed here on that Prince's ambaſſador. 


The Lord Chancellor Bacon, when he was convicted 
of bribery. | 


The late Duke of Marlborough, when he was forced, 
after his ew:1 oifgrace, to carry his Dutcheſs's gold key 
to the Qeen. = 


The old Earl of Pembroke, when a Scotch Lord 


ve him a laſh with a whip at New-market, in pre- 


ence of all the nobility, and he bore it with patience, 
_ King 
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King Charles II. of Eugland, when he entered int 


the ſecond Dutch war, and in mary other actions 
during his whole reign. 


Philip II. of Spain, after the deſeat of the Armada, 


The Emperor Charles \. when he re'tzned his crown, 
and no body would believe his reato:5. 


King Charles J. of England, wen, in gallantry to. 
hi Queen, he thought to ſutprize ler with a prefent 
of > mend buckle, which hie pu bed do her been it, 
and tore her fleſh with the run zue; UG, Cl me Crew 

it out, ard flung it on the gtongd. 


Fair fax. the par liament general, at the time of King 


Charles: trial. 


Julius Cæſar, when Antony offercd to fut a diadem - 
on his head, and the people fue tor juy ro fre him 
decline it; which he never clifered to do, until he 
ſaw their diſlike in their count2::21ccs. 


Coriolanns, when he withdrew !::5 army from Rome 
at the intreaty of his mother. 


Hannibal at Antiochus's covit. 


Beau Fielding, at fifty years old, „ben. 1+ a quar- 
rel upon the ttize, he vas run into las braut, nich 


he pe ened and ſhowed 0 too fu wt ta be: ili 10e 
theit love and pity; but tlie ul tea linching., 


The Count de Buff Namntin, en he was cee 
to Court after tWeate tnt hall, f 
countty, and acta to make Te f. nie th 
his youch. 


| 


Te Excl of Sn eriand, when he turned Fapiſt in 
the time of Ning james J. and urncerwent all the 
forms of a bees! Ic CV. 

Pope n the Vith, when le was taken priſo- 
ner, at Rue, by the Erpcio; Caarics V.'s tvices:. 
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Queen Mary of Scotland, when ſhe ſuffered Both- 


wel to raviſh her, and pleaded that as an excuſe for 
marrying him. 


King John of England, when he gave up his king- 
dom to the Pope, to be held as a ficf trom the fee of 


CONCERNING 
THAT UNIVERSAL HATRED, 
WHICH 
Prev alls againſt the CLiRGy., 


May 24, M DCC xxxv1l. 


Have been long conſidering and conjecturing, what 
12. be the cauſes of that great diſguſt, of late, 
againſt the Clergy of both kingdoms, beyond what 
was ever known 'till that Monſter and "Tyrant, Henty 
VIII who took away from them, againſt law, reaſon, 
and juſtice, at lea two thirds of ther legal poſſeſſions; 
and whole fucceifors (except Queen Mary) went on 
with their rapine, till the acceſſion of King James I. 
That deteſtable Tyrant Henry VIII. although he abo- 
liſhed the Pope's power in England, as univerſal biſhop, 
yet what he did in that article, however juſt as it 
were in ittelf, was the mere effeQ of his irregular ap- 
petite, to divorce hiinſeif from a wife he was weary 
of, for a younger and more beautiful woman, whom 
he afterwards beheaded. But, at the fame time, he 
was an entire defender of all the Popiſh doctrines, even 
thoſe which were the moſt ablurd. And, while he put 
people to Ceath for 2 him to be head of the 
church, he burned every ottender againſt the doctrines 
of the Roman Faith; and cut off the head of Sir 
Thomas More, a perſon of the greateſt virtue this 
kingdom ever produced, for not directly owning hun 


to be head of the church. Among all the princes who 


ever reigned in the world there was never fo infernal - 
bea 
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beaſt as Henry VIII. in every vice of the moſt odious 
kind, wi:hout any one appearance of virtue : But cru- 
elty, luſt, rapine, and atheiſm, were his peculiar 
talents. He rejected the power of the Pope for no other 
reaſon, than to give his full ſwing to commit facrilege, 
in which no tyrant, ſince Chriſtianity became national, 
did ever equal him by many degrees. The abbeys, 
endowed with lands by the miſtaken notion of well-dif- 
poſed men, were indeed too numerous, and hurtful to 
the kingdom ; and, therefore, the legiſlature might, 
aiter the Reformation, have juſtly applied them to 
ſome pious or public uſes. 

In a very few centuries after Chriſtianity became na- 
tional in moſt parts of Europe, although the Church 
of Rome had already introduced many corruptions in 
religion; yet the piety of early chriſtians, as well as 
new converts, was fo great, and particularly of princes, 
as well as noblemen and other wealthy perſons, that 
they built many religious houſes, for thole who were 
inclined to live in a recluſe or folitarv manner, endow- 
ing thoſe monaſteries with land. It is true, we read of 
monks ſome ages before, who dwelt in caves and cells, 
in defert places. But when public edifices were erected 
and endowed, they began gradually to degenerate in- 
to idleneſs, ignorance, avarice, anibition, and luxury, 
aſter the nſual fate of all human infliturions. The 
popes, who had already aggrandiſed themſelves, laid 

old of the opportunity to fudject all religious houſes 
with their priors and abbots, to their peculiar autho- 
rity ; whereby theſe religious orders became of an 
intereſt ditectly different from the reſt of mankind, 
and wholly at the pope's devotion. I need fay no more 
on this article, fo generally known and fo frequently 
treated, or of the tiequent endeavours of fome other 
princes, as well as our own, to check the growth, and 
wealth, and power of the regulars. 

In later times, this miſtaken piety of erecting and 
endowing abbeys, began to decreaſe. And therefore, 
when ſome new- invented ſect of monks and friars be- 
gan to ſtart up, not being able to procure grants of 
land, they got leave from the pope to appropriate the 
tithes and glebes of certain pariſhes, as contiguous or 
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near as they could find, obliging themſelves to ſend out 
ſome of their body to take care of the people's fouls : 
And, if ſome of thoſe parithes were at too great a diſ- 
tance from the abbey, the monks appointed to attend 
them were paid, for the cure, either a ſmall ſtipend of 
a determined ſum, or ſometimes a third part, or what 
are now called the vicarial tithes. 

As to the church-lands, it hath been the opinion of 
many weiters, that in England, they amounted to a 
third part of the whole kingdom. And therefore, if 
that wicked Prince above-mentioned, when he had caſt 
off the Pope's power, had introduced ſome reformation 
in religion, he could not have been blamed for taking 
away the abbey-lands by authority of parliament. But, 
when he continued the molt cruel perſecutor of all thoſe 
wo differed in the lea't article of the Popiſh religion, 
wich was then the national and eftabliſhed faith, his 
ſeizing on thoſe lands, and applying them to prophane 
uſes, was abſolute facrilege, in the ſtrongeit tenſe of 
the word ; having been bequeathed by princes and pi- 
ous men to laced ules. 

In the reign of this Prince, the Church and Court 
of Rome had arrived to ſuch a height of corruption, 
in doQtiine and diicipline, as gave great offence to ma- 
ny wiſe, leained, and pious men through mott parts 
of Europe; and feveial countries agreed to make tome 
reformation in religion. But, although a proper and 
juit reformation were allowed to be ncceſſary, even to 
preſerve Chii tianity ittelf, yet the patuions and vices 
of men had mingled themlelves to lar, as to pervert 
and confound all the good endeavours of thoſe who 
intended well: Andethus the r<formaticn, in every 
country where it was attempted, was carried on in the 
mot impious and ſcandalous manner that can poſſibly 
be conceived. To which unitapps proceedii gs ve 
owe all the juſt repron ches that Roan Catholic have 
caſt upon us ever ſince. For, wien the northern 
kitgdoins and fates giew weary of the Pope's ty- 
ranny, a' when their preachers, beginning wich the 
ſcandalous 1buſfes of ind:ii zencice, and proceeding ſar- 
ther to examine ſeveral po its of faith, tau ciedit 
enough with their piiices, vio eie in fuing fear 
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teſt ſuch a change might affect the peace of their coun- 
tries, becauſe theic biſhops had gieat influence on the 
people by th-i. wealth and power; theſe politic teach- 
ers had a ready to anſwer to this purpoſe. * Str, your 
„ Mijeity need not be in any pain or apprehenſion : 
© Take away the lands, and fink the authority of the 
« bi hops: Be!tow thoſe lands on your courtiers, on 
« your nobles, and yoar great ofacers in your army; 
« and then you will he fecure of the people.” This 
advice was exactly followed. And, in the Proteſtant 
monarchies abroad, little more than the ſhadow of 
Epiſcopacy is left; but, in the republics, is wholly 
extin dt. | 

In England, the Reformation was brought in after a 
ſon:ewhat diiferent manner, but upon the ſame prin- 
ciple of robbing the church. However, Henry VIII. 
with great dexterity, diſcovered an invention to gra- 


tify his infatiable thirlt for blood, on both religions, 
%%% 


A 
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Giving an ACCOUNT of 
A PESTILENT NEIG HBOUR, 
S1R, : 


| V O U muſt give me leave to complain of a pe/ffilen* 


fellow in my neighbourhood, who is always 
beating mertar, yet I cannot find he ever builds. In 
talking he uſeth ſuch hard words, that I want a Drug- 
ger-man to interpret them. Butall is not gold thac 
gliſters. A pt he carries to molt houſes where he vi- 
firs. He makes his Prentice his gally-flave. I wiſh 
our lane were purgedof hun. Yet he pretends to be a 
cordial man. Every ſpring his ſhop is crouded with 
country-folks; who, by tLeir /eaver, in my a 
| A 
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help him to do a great deal of miſchief. He is full of 
feruples ; and fo very litigious, that he files bills againſt 
all his acquaintance : And, though he be much trou- 
bled with the fimples, yet I aſſure you he is a Feſuitical 
dog ; as you may know by his bark. Of all poetry he 
loves the dram-a-tick beſt. I am, c. 


A 
. 
TO THE 
EARL A PEMEBROREE. 
My Lozp, 1709, at a Conjecture. 


| Þ is now a good while fince I refolved to take ſome 
occaſion of congratulating with your Lordſhip, and 
condoling with the public, upon your Lordſhip's leav- 
ing the Admiralty ; and I thought I could never chuſe 
a better time, than when I am in the country with my 
Lord Biſhop of Cloghei and his brother the Doctor *: 
For we pretend to a !r:umwvirate of as humble ſervants 
and true admirers of your Lordſhip, as any you 
have in both iſlands. You may well call them a 2ri- 
umwirate; for, it you pleale to try-um they will vie 
wira the bet. and are of the firſt rate, though they 
are not men of war, but men of chu. ch. To {ay the 
trutl., it was a pity ycur Lordſhip ſhould be confined 
tc the Fleet, when youu are not in debt. Though your 
Lowdil.ip is caft away, you are not ſunk: nor ever will 
be, fince nothing is out of your Lordſhip's depth. Dr. 
Aſhe tays, it is but ju ice that your Lordſhip, who is 
a man of letters, thould he placed upon the poſt-office ; 
and my Lord Biſhcp adds, that he opes to tee your 
Lordſhip toſt from hat po/? to be a pillar of ſtate again; 
which he deſired I would put in by way of Poſtſcript. 


I am 
4 | My Lox, Ec. 


Doctor St. George Aſhe. 
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EARL of PE MBR OK E, 


Pretended to be the DyinG S EECRH of Tom 
ASHE, whole Brother, the Reverend DiL- 
LoN ASHE, was nicknamed DiLLy *. 


(Given to Dr. Mons=y by Sir AnoreEw FounTain, 
and communicated to the Editor of theſe Volumes 
by that ingenious, learned, and very obliging 
Geatleman. ) | 


As RE died laſt night. It is conceived he 

was ſo puffed up by my Lord Lieutenant's 
fawour, that it itruck him into a fever. I here ſend you 
his dying ſpeech, as it was exactly taken by a friend 
in ſhort-hand. It is fomething long, and a little in- 
coherent ; 


* Thomas Aſhe, Eſq; deſcended from an ancient family of that 
name in Wiltſhire, was a gentleman of fortune in Ireland. He was 
a facetious pleaſant companion, but the moſt eternal unwearied 
punſter that perhaps ever lived. He was thick and ſhert in bis 
perſon, being not above five feet high at the moſt, and hau fome- 
thing very droll in his appearance. He ied about the year 1719, 
and left his whole eſtate, ot about a thouſand pounds a year, to his 
intimate friend and kinſman Richard Athe of Aſhefield, Eſq, There 
is a whimſical ſtory, and a very true one, of Tom Aſhe, which 
is well remembered to this day, It happened, that, while he was 
travelling on horſeback, and at a confiderable aittance from any 
town, there burſt from the clouds ſuch a torrent oi rain a» wetted 
him through. He galloped forward, and, as ſoon as he came to an 
inn, he was met inſtantly by a drawer : Here,“ faid he to the 
fellow, ſtretching out one of his arms, © Take off my coat imme- 
diately.” No, Sir, I won't,“ ſaid the drawer. Pox confound 
you,” ſaid Aſhe, ** take off my coat this inſtant.“ “ No, Sir, (re- 
+ plied the drawer) L dare not take off your coat; for it is fziony 

to 


1 230 ] 
-9"7crent ; but he was ſeveral hours delivering it, and 
with teveral intervals. His friends were about tic ved, 


and te fpoke to them thus: 


My Faiends, 


T is time for a man to look grave when he has 

one foot there. 1 once had only a punnick fear 
ot death. but, of late, I have pundred it moe le- 
1oafly, Every fit of coffing hath put me in uind 
of my cof/in ; though difſolute men ſeldomeit think 
of diffolution. This is a very great altciation : I. that 
ſupported myſelf with good wine, ruſt now be mylelf 
ſuppor ed by a all bier. A fortune-telier. once 
looked on my hand, and ſaid, This man is to b» a great 
traveller: He will ſoon be at the Diet of ii «rms, and 
trow thence go to Rati one. But now | urge and his 
double meaning.—l defiic to be piivately buried, for J 
think a public tuncial looks like Pry Fair ; and the 
rites of the dead too otter prove wrong to the living. 
Methinks the word itſelt beit expreff.s the num ber, 
neither few nor l —A dving wan ſhould not think 
of obſequies, but ab /e gii es —-liftle did 1 think you 
would to ſoon fee p01 Tom town under a tomb //one. 
But, as the mole cunbles the mold about her, 10 a 
man of my fmall mel. before I am ad. may molder 
away — Sometimes i've rad that I thould reanve; 
but phificians tell me, that when" once the great ar- 
tery has drawn the heart atzory, we ſhall find he cer die 
all, in ſpite of the higheſt cordial. B:other, yo! are 
ford of Das elixir; but, when Death comes, the world 
vill lee that in fpite of Daffy daun Dilly -W hate ver 
D dor may deſign by their medicines, a min in a drop/y 
drops he not, in ſpite of G ddaru's drops, though 
nons ate reckoned ſuch high drops. —lI find death ſimells 


to {trip an Au.” Tom was delighted heyond meaſure, frequently 

to d the try, and ſaid he woutt i ave given iy guineas to hve 

been the author ©; that pun. This Little tratt of i'r. Switt's, in- 

tituie:1, The Dy'ng Words of Tem Ajbe, was written ſeve al years 
tetore the deceaſe of Tom, and was merely deſigned to exhibit 

the nanu er in which ſuch an eternal punſter might have expreſſed 
Li iel en bis death- bel. 

# A aickuame vi Tem Aſhc's brother, 


the 


— 


11 by.” 
the blood of an Engliſhman : A fee faintly fuuubled 


out, will be a weak defence againit his fee fa- 
um. P. T. are no letter's in Death's alphubet; he 
has not half à bit of either: He moves his {:h-, but 
will not be moved by all our fghs—Every thing ought 
to put us in mind of death: Phyſicians afirm that 
our very food hreeds it in us, fo that in our dieting, 
we may be fat! to di-eating. "There is ſomething 
ominous, not only in the names of diſeaſes, as di-ar- 
rhea, di-abetes, Ji-ſentery, but even in the drugs de- 
ſigned to prelerve our lives; as . acodium, di-apent2, 
di- aſcordium. { perceive Dr. Harvard (and | feel 
how hard) lay thumb on wy pulſe, then pull; it back, 
as if he faw Lethum in my face. I ſee as bad in his; 
for ſure there is no phy/ich like a fick phiz. He thinks 
T ſhall deceaſe before the day ceaſe; but, before I die, 
before the bell hath ted, and Tom Tollman is told that 
little Tam, though not /d, has paid nature's toll, I do 
deſite to give ſome advice to thoſe that ſurvive me. 
Firſt, Let gameſler's confider that death is hazard and 
pajjage, upon the turn of a die. Let lawyers conſider 
it is a hard caſe. And let punners conſider how hard 
it is to die jeſting, when death is ſo hald in dige ting. 
As for my Lord-Lieutenant the Earl Mungomerry, I 
am ſure ke be-<vales my misfortune ; and it would 
move kim to ſtand by, when the carpenter (while my 
friends grieve and make an odd ſplutter nails up my 
cofin. I will make a ſbort afidacwi-t, that, if he makes 
my epitaph I will take it for a great honour ;; and it is 
a plentiful ſubject. His Excellency may fay, that the 
art of punning is dead with Tom. Tom has taken 
all puns away with him : Omne tulit pun-Tom. 
May his Excellency long /ive tenant to the Queen in 
Ireland. We never Herberd ſo good a guvernor betore. 
Sure he mun go merry home, that has made a king- 
dom fo happy. hear my triends deſign to publith 
a collection of iy puns. Now I do contels, | have 
let many « pun go, which did never pungs ; there orte 
the world mutt read the bad as weil as he goud, 
Virgil has long torctold it: Punica mala lege. ——1 
have had ſeveral forebodings that 1 ſhould m die: 
I have, of late, been often at committces, wy ! 
av e 
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have ſate de die in diem I converſed much with 
the Uſher of the black rod; I faw his medals; and 
woe is me dull ſoul, not to conſider they are but dead 
mens faces ſtampt over and over by the living, which 
will ſhortly be my condition. 

Tell Sir Andrew Fountain I ran clear to the bot- 
tom, and with he may be a late a-river where I am 

ing. He uſed to 7 Br my compliments. May his 
2 be long a running; not gquickſand, like mine. Bid 
him avoid poring upon monuments and books, which 
is in reality but running among rocks and ſhelves, to flop 


his courſe. May his waters never be troubled with mud 


or gravel, nor ſopt by any grinding flone. May his 
friends be all true trouts, and his enemies laid flat as 
flounders. I look upon him as the moſt fluent of his 
race; therefore let him not deſpoxd. TI foreſee his 
black rod, will adwance io a pile, and deſtroy all our 
is. | | 

But, I am going ; my wind in lungs is turning to 
a winding ſheet. The thouglits of a pall begin to 
a=pal! me. Life is but a wapour, car elle v four la 
moindre cauſe. Farewel: I have lived ad amicotum 
faſtidium, and now behold how faſt I di un 

Here his breath failed him, and he expired. There 
are ſome falſe ſpellings here and there, but they muſt 
be pardoned in a dying man. 
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KING AT ARMS. 


From a reputed Es gut, one of the Su s- 
SCRIBERS to the Ban K.] 


S I R, November 18, 1721. 
N a late printed paper, containing ſome notes and 
queries upon that Liſt of the Subſcribers Names, 
which was publiſhed by order of the Commiſſioners 
for receiving of Subſcriptions, I find fome hints and 
inuendos that would feem to infinuate, as if I and 
ſome others were only reputed Eſquires ; and our caſe 
is referred to you in your king:'y capacity, I deſite 
you will pleaſe to let me know the loweſt price of a 
real Efquire's coat of Arins: And if we can agree, I 
will give my bond to pay you out of the fiitt intereſt 
I receive for my ſubſcription; becauſe things are a 
little low with me at preſent, by throwing my whole 
fortune into the Bank, having ſubſcribed for five hun- 
dred pounds ſterling. 
hope you will not queſſion my pretenſions to this 
title, when J let you know that my godfather was a 
juſtice of peace, and I myſelf have been often a 
keeper of it. My father was a leader and commauder 
of horſe, in which poſt he rode before the greateſt 
lords of the land; and, in long marches, he alone 
png over.the baggage, advancing cireQly before it. 
y mother kept open houſe in Dublin, where ſeveral 
hundreds were ſupported with meat and drink, bought 


at her own charge, or with her perſonal credit, until 


ſome envious brewers and butchers forced her to retire. 
As to myſelf, I have been, for ſeveral years, a foot- 
officer ; and it was iny charge to guard the carriages, 
behind which I was commanded to ſtick cloſe, . 
the 


| 11 

they miglit not be attacked in the rear. I have had 
the honour to le a fuvorrite of feveral fine ladies; 
Wlio, each of them at dinctent tunes, Tee me ſuch 
coloured knys aud piblic marks of « i inction, that 
every ove new viicn of im it us t). whom 1 
pat! wy abc T'-ov wor bd! wot go into their coach 
wit sat me, nor willi gh hu. wil ff. | cave taem the 
glats d it ni i wallant Dew Hav ic 1..c 0 call 
them 21 11 r. . 3. * QWned t at lo pubiccly. I 
ha ve hon told tir tic try. it Cent wh 1 yinent of a 
Squize was fy cary a Ri, Me. parted with 


his colon wu Con wn nome: „ i +5 what 1 have 
witneſs tr, p. I1C HORS BEL At as done; not in- 
de., ita Wield, like nv nrid ce, bie tert 5 
Is TH 23 2 0 SY HY VC eat ©! 0 C\ f 349 wt 1 Knien 1 

upon iny coat. I bie like ite horte tie HH gy Yr 


in inv hands a Wuk au fc nth, 4 nung tue: ee 
before wy Ming h ute. a a wn of wy Ce 1 „g: 80 
that I ay wel Ar hs Sth e* 7; Ro ve een wy 
ſuppo. ters. Ii * ene 1 „,, CO tant Fllover 
ol mea of qu nie, hae dienly pou ved tri teps 
ol fevern Shut C2, A 12 75 '0 behave meſelf as 
well as the Lett at t. em, v iLohtver there Hall be oc- 
Cation. 

I cete 'T Nia wo 7015 erfadvan: 176 ta m2, tat, hy 
the ncw act of * ent 2 5 5 b ö 11 f oct. vine 
tic game, Jan got t yet bali 9 Kere A lernt 4 


If gs le,vid be the ten of 8. ire on, it wil 20 
hard viith a grea. nu uber ol... ite, „ (1 as 


myleii, hn mint all be unge: d, „. fon pine 
hound wifi rot he alls ed to kee us che, ard 
it is well town { ieh ena comp ee te his het- 
ters. V. hat has a revue to dae wit a 3% wih? 
Migüt not | be a teal Suite, alto thefe 7s me 


». 
- 


ſuca thing as ag ev hound in tne „d. lf | „ te 26 
Sir, are gr. yhou A to de men hence: 
porters of every Squire's chat „„ „ 
cannot keep a greyhound, mar not a e | 7 
to keep me? May not I have ane So- 
vernots of the Bank to keep a z:: Vit 2 
mn G/iante to the act of parliamear a volt ep 
have created a Bank againit the votes oft 50 

Fluues ? 


Ls BP 


Y any 
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Houſes ? But however this di.iiculty vill ſoon be over- 
come. I am pronmiied 125 / a year for tabferibing 
500 J.; and of this 500 J I an to pay in oni) 231. 
ready money: The governots will truit ie for the 
reſt, and pay thenileives out of ts inte wt by 25 1. 
fer cent. So that | tatend % ihe % 454. & 


den. to quality ne or keep { Inv (anitls ana re- 
ound, and let the remain: ; „ dil mnt es 
coo L then 1000 tien 13 05:1. tf 1 ico.cook, 
then a million, any io forvia. i 1 think, ws 
much better {betwixt o IN dee ig 1.Mits, 


ard buying and felling I. ullet t ; Keen, I. in 

experience, that little is @ ee in Unc hard 

tunes, I am, 
SIR, 

Your f. d, a d 

Sctvant to command, 


N. B. ES Tut R. 


Paſiſcript. T hope you will Hen ent my 
caſe to the publicher of the Pa; cr yh, 

Direct your letter for A. E.. vt -——-r ; 
and, pray get ſome parliame t win to kau it, . or it 
will coit a gieat portage to this , lace, 


r 


Mrs. SUSANNA NE VILLE“. 


Mapan, Tune 24, 1731. 
1 W1LL not trouble you with any grave tephicls, leſt 
! ſhould diſcurniade you; but rather write in a far- 
miliar and jococious way. 


You 


* 


This letter is fictitious, and was written by Dr. Sberiaau. 
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You muſt know then, 1 was the other night at Mte. 
Tattle's, and Mrs. Rattle came in to drink ſome 
vochlit with us, upon which they fell into a nargimezt 
about the beſt mmuficioners in town: at laſt Rattle told 
Tattle, that ſhe did not know the ifrence between a 
ſong and a tympany. They were going to defer the 
matter to me; but I faid that when people diiputed, 
it was my way alwavs to ftand wwuter. You would 
have thought they were both #ntofticated with liquor, 
if you had ſeen them fo full of outrageouſneſs. How- 
ever Mrs. Tattle, as being a very *imberſyme woman, 
yielded to Rattle, and there was an end of the di/pute- 
ment. — -I wonder you do not honour me ſometimes 
with your company. If I myſelf be no introducement, 
my garden, which has a fine r:42/ look, ought to be 
one. My Tomy would be glad to ſee you before he 
goes for England, and ſo would I ; for I am retolved 
ro take the !cwuer of London before I return, We 
intend to go to Norfolk or Suffolk, to fee a clergyman, 
a near couſin of ours. Thev fay that he is an admiral 
good man, and very horſpite! in his own houſe. I am 
determ'd, when this vege is over, never to ſet my foot 
in a ſtage coach again, for the jolting of it has put 
my blood in ſuch a ffrmament, that I have been in an 
ego ever ſince, and have loſt my neppitite to ſuch a 
degree that I have not eaten a mant of bread, put 
all together theſe fix weeks paſt. They allow me to 
eat nothing at night but þlanchius manſbius, which 
has made a perfect notamy of me; and my ſpirits are 
ſo extorted, that I am in a perfect /iturgy, for which 
Jam reſolved to take ſome rubric, although the 
doQors adviſe me to drink 5urgomy. And what do 
you. think? when I went to my cellar for a flaſk, I 
found. that my ſervants. had inbelliſped it all; for 
which I am reſolved to give them ſome hippokockeney to 
bring it up again. — I fear that I have been too tur- 
Zulent in this long and tedious. crawl; which I hope 
you will excuſe from 


Your very humble ſervant, 
MARY HOWE. 


ON 
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BARBAROUS DEKOMINATIONS 
IN IRELAND, 
$IR, 


]; Have been lately looking over the advertiſements 
in ſome of your Dublin news papers, which are 
ſent me to the country, and was much entertained 
with a large liſt of denominations of lands, to be 
ſold or let. I am confident they muſt be genuine; for 
it is impoſſible that either chance, or modern inven- 
tion, could fort the alphabet in ſuch a manner, as to 
make thoſe abominable ſounds, whether ficit invented 
to invoke or fright away the Devil, I mutt leave among 
the curious. 

If I could wonder at any thing batharous. ridicu- 
lous, or abſurd among us, this ſhould be one of the 
firſt. 1 have often lamented chat Agricola, the Father- 
in-law of Tacitus, was not pierailed on by that petty 
King from Ireland, who followed his camp, to come 
over and civilize us with a conque!t, as his coun- 
tryman did Britain, where ſeveral Roman appellations 
remain to this day: and fo would the reit have done, 
if that inundation of Angles, Saxons, and other not- 
thern people. had not changed them io much for the 
worſe, although 1 in no compariſon with ours. In one 
of the adv ei tiſements juſt mentioned, | encountered 


near a hundred words together, which I defv my 


creature in human ſhape, exc ept an Iriſhman of th 

ſavage kind, to pronounce ; neither would 1 ks 
ſech a taſk, to be owner of the lands, unleſs I had 
liberty to humanize the ſellables twenty miles round. 
Tue legiſlature may think what they pleale, and that 
they ate above copriaz the Romans in all their coa- 
quei:'s of barbatous nations; but I am deceived, if 
any thing hath more conttibuted to prevent the Itiſh 


from being tame, an this CNCa1ir 4gC: mend ot their 
language, which might eaſily be abolithed, and be- 
come 
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come a dead one in half an age, with little expence, 
and leſs tro h le. 

Hov- is it poſũble that a gentleman, who lives in 
thoſe parts, where the Town lands (as they call them) 
of his eftate produce ſich odious tourds from the 
mouth, the throat, and the noſe, can be able to re- 
pcat the words, without diflucating every muſcle that 
is uſed in ſpeaking, and without applying the ſame 
tone to all other ots, in every language he under- 
fards? As it is plaialy to be obſetved, not only in 


t!.ote people, of tlie bettet fort, who live in Galway 


and the VWeiicrn parts, but in mott counties of Ireland. 

It is true, that, in the city-part of London, the 
trading people have an affected manner of pronouncing; 
and fo, in my time, had many ladies and coxconibs at 
Court It is likewiſe true, that there is an odd pro- 
vincial cant in mott counties of England, ſometimes 
at very pleaſing to the ear: And the Scotch cat ence, 
as weil as cypietiion. are offenſive enoug1. But none 
of theſe ueiccs deirve contempt to tne ſpeaker; 
whereas what we call the Irith Biogue is no C-uner 
Ciroyered, than it makes the deltverer, in the la, de- 
g'cceridic aus and ulpited ; ang, from fuci: a mouth, 
an Engiilana': expects nothing but bulls, blunders, ard 
follies. Nei er does it avail waeti er tre cenſure be 
rea ſor able wr not, ſinc the fat is always fo. And, 
what is vet worſe, it is too well kno: 'n that the bad 
confecnence of this opinion affects thoſe among us 
who re not the leak liable to ſuch rcpioacies, tur- 
ther than the mislortune of being born in Ireland, al- 
thoueh of Eagli!: parents, and whole education hath 
beci chieſy in that kingdom. 

I bave heard many gentlemen, among us, talk much 
of the great convenience to thoſe who live in the coun- 
try, that they hould ſpeak Irith. It may potibly be 
fo : But, | taink, they ſhould be ſuch who never in- 
tend to vifit England. upon pain of being ridiculous. 
For I do not remember to have heard of any one man 
that ſpoke Irith, who had not the accent upon his tongue, 
eaſiiy diicetnable to any Englith ear. 

But I have wandered a little from my ſubject, which 
was only to propoſe a with, that theſe execrable deno- 

mination: 
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minatiors were a little hetter ſutred to an Fnoſiſh mouth, 
if it were only for the ſake of the Englith lawyers; 
who, in trials upon appeais to the Houle of Lords, 
find fo much in difficulty in repeatirg the names, that, 
if the plaintiff or dete-dant were by, they would re- 
yer be able to Ciſcorer which were their own lands. 
But, beſide this, I would delire, not only that the 
appellations of what they call Town-lards were 
changed. but likewiſe of larger Giirifts, ard feveral 
towns and fome counties ; and. :iticulaily, the 
ſears of country-gentlemen, leavin an 4/4; 16 folve 
all difhculr!es in ; eint of jaw. But I would by no 
means truit theſe alterations to to gwners tlemſeives; 
who, as they ate - ally 10 


845 cat Clerk:, fo they 
ſeem to have no la: 


'6© Sean lat y: abe. v.06 Cn, not co 
be well (&:lev in rf Te uttmott extent of their 
enius lies in nn 7 ah couny nabitation by a 
bit, a mount, a fro”, a nenn, a Cattle, a bawn, 
a ford, and t. lik ne co cnits, Vet theſe are 
exceeCe:! by o0:!:cny 7 leh, ne ate contiaued ana- 
giamnatic:| : ap Hatizus, fro af their on and their 
names j: ied TLC ter, tha: why Frum the lady. Ns, 


for inttance, a pe. fon, K eile“ name was EV zi 
beth, calls his wut by toe name e arcav. I here 
is likewiſe a fanc:s tov n, Were the wert iron In the 
kingdom 1s made. and it is Citi Sap ardlirgbar. The 
original of which name I fall explicit, eit the anti- 
quaries of future ages might be at à lots to derive it. 
It was a mo't witty conceit of four | centiemen, who 
mined then felves with this iten-proj ck. Sw. ſands 
for Swi/t, And. for Sanders, Ling. tor Darling, and 
Bar. tor Barey. Merbiuns I iter tie tour log: reciead; 
ſitting in conſult, like Suecumnus, each gra vely con- 
tributin:s 7 2 part of bis own name to mae up one tor 
their place in the iron-work ; and could ich they had 
been hanged, as well a 4 undone. for their wit. But 
| was mot pleafed with the denomination of a tœœn- 
land, wiich [ intely faw in an advertiſement of Pue's 
Paper : :* This is to = notice, that the lands of Dau- 
ras, alias MHIG-Lrsto. &c.“ Now this zealous pro- 
prietor, having a nad to record his principles in te— 
ligion or lovalty, to future ages within ſire miles round 
Lin, 
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tim, for want of other merit, thought fit to make 
uſe of this expedient ; wherein he ſeems to miſtake his 
account: For this diſtinguiſhing term, Whig, had a 
moſt infamous original, denoting a man who tavoured 
the Fanatic ſect, and an enemy to kings, and ſo con- 
tinued 'till the idea was a little ſoftened, ſome years 
after the Revolution, and during a pait of her late 
Majeſty's reign. After which it was in diſgrace until 
the Queen's death: Since which time it hath, indeed, 
flourithed with a witneſs: But how long it will con- 
tinue ſo, in our variable ſcene, or what kind of mor- 
tal it may deſcribe, is a queſtion which this courtly 
landlord is not able to anſwer. And therefore, he ſhould 
have ſet a date on the title of his burrow, to let us 
know what kind of creature a Whig was in that year of 
our Lon. I would readily aſſiſt nomenclators of this 
coſtive imagination pand therefore I propoſe, to others 
of the fame ſize in thinking, that, when they are ata 
loſs about chriſtening a country-ſeat, inſtead of ſtrain- 
ing their invention, they would call it Boohy-burrow, 
Fool-brook, Puppy ford, Coxcomb-hall, Mount-logger- 
head, Dunce-hill ; which are innocent appellations, 
proper to expreſs the talents of the owners. But [ 
cannot reconcile myſelf to the prudence of this Lord 
of Wa1G-borow, becauſe I have not yet heard, among 
the Preſbyterian (quires, kow much ſoever their pet- 
ſons and piinciples are in vogue, that any of them 
have diſtinguiſhed their country-abode by the name of 
Mount-regicide, Code nant- Hall. Fanatic-hill, Roundbead- 
bawn, Canting-brook, or Mount rebel, and the like; 
becauſe there may, pollibly, come a time when thoſe 
kind of founds may not be fo grateful to the ears of 
the kingdom. For I do not conceive it would be a 
mark of diſcretion, upon tuppoling a gentleman in al- 
luſion to his name, or the me:it ot his anceſtors, to 
call his houſe Tyburn-ha/l. 

But the {ſcheme I would propoſe, for changing the 
denominations of land into legible and audible ſyllables, 
is by employing ſome gentlemen in the Univerſity ; 
who, by the knowledge of the Latin- tongue, and their 
judgment in ſounds, might imitate the Roman way, by 
crantlating thoſe hideous words into their Engliſh mean- 

ings, 


& = © 
ings, and altering the termination, where a bare tranſla- 
tion will not form a good cadence to the ear, or be 
eaſily delivered from the mouth. And, when both theſe 
means happen to fail, then to name the parcels of 
land from the nature of the foil, or ſome peculiar 
circumſtance belonging to it ; as, in England, Farn- 
ham, Oat-lands, Black heath, Corn-bury, Rye-gate, 
Aſh-burnham, Barn-elms, Cole-ortum, Sand- wich, and 
many others. 

Jam likewiſe apt to quarrel with ſome titles of 
Lords among us, that have a very ungracious found, 
which are apt to communicate mean iceas to thoſe who 
have not the honour to be acquainted with their per- 
ſons, or their virtues, of whom I have the mistor- 
tune to be one. But I cannot pardon thoſe gentlemen, 
who have gotten titles ſince the judicature of the peers 
among us hath been taken away, to which they all 
ſubmitted with a reſignation that became good Chrif- 


tians, as undoubtedly they are. However, ſince that 


time, I look upon a gracetul harmonious title, to be, 
at leaſt, forty per cent. in the value intrinſick of an 
Iriſh peerage : And, fince it is as cheap as the worſt, 
far any Iriſh law hitherto enafted in England to the 
contrary, I would adviſe the next ſett, before they paſs 
their patents, to call a conſultation of ſcholars, and 
muſical gentlemen, to adjuſt this moſt important and 
eſſential circumſtance. The Scotch noblemen, though 
born almoſt under the North Pole, have much more 
tuneable appellations, except ſome = few, which, 
I ſuppoſe, were given them by the Iriſh, along with 
theic language, at the time when that kingdom was 
conquered, and planted from hence ; and, to this day, 
retain the denominations of places, and furnames of 
families, as all hiitorians agree. 

I ſhovid likewiſe not be ſorry, if the names of ſome 
biſhops fees were to much obliged to the alphabet, that, 
upon pronouncing them, we might contract ſome 
veneration for the order and pet ſous of thoſe reverend 
peers, which the groſs ideas ſometimes joined to thei: 
titles, is very unjuſtly apt to diminiſh, 
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T 0 
FRANCIS GRANT, ESQ 


MERCHANT in LONDON. 


[Francis Grant, Eſq; of Londen, Merchant, younger 
fon of Sir Francis Grant of Cullen, Baronet, having 
an high opinion of the herring and other fiſheries in 
the Britiſh ſeas, writ and publiſhed a pamphlet, in the 
year 1733, an that ſubjedt ; principally with a view 
ta excite the encouragement of the public, to ſuch of 
the mercantile people as might engage in a project jo 
extremely beneficial. The pamphlet was much efteemed; 
but the miniſiry of England, in-tho/e days, fearing 
to offend the Dutch, were not inclined ts favour it. 
Whereupon, Mr. Grant writ a letter to the Reverend 
Doctor Tonathan Swift, Dean of St. Patrick's Dub- 
lin, who was then very eminent in Ireland, to try i 
the patriot party there woull eſpcuſe the deſign, and 
reap benefit to their country from hat ww: 8 thus re- 
jected in England To which letier the Dean writ 
the following Anfeuer, 22hich greatly ſtews the man, 
as well as the general opinion he had of thoſe times.] 


'SIR, Dublin, March 23, 1733-4. 


ReTurY yu my hearty thanks for your letter 
and Diſccurſe upon the Fitlery : You diſcover, 

in both, a true love or yuur country, and (excepting 
your civilities to me) a very good judgment, good 
witkes to this ruined kingdom. and a perfect know- 
ledge in the ſubject you treat. But you are more tem- 
peiate than I, and conſequently much witer : For 
corruptians ae apt fo waxe ine impatient, and give 
offence, which you prudently avoid. | 
Ever fince I began to think, I was enraged at the 
folly of Englund. in ſuffering the Dutch to have chnoſt 
the whole advantage of out fiſhery, juſt under oui _ 
| e 
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The lat Lord Wemys told me, he was governo: 
of a caſtle in Scotland near which the Dutch uted to 
hh : Hz ſent to them. in a civil manner, to deſite thev 
would fend him ſome fith, which they brutiſhly refuſed; 
whereupon he ordered three or tour cannan to be &1!- 
charged fron the caſtle, (for their boats were in reach 
of the ſhot;) and, immediately, they tent him more 
than he wanted. 

The Dutch are like a knot of ſharpers among a 
parcel of honeſt gentlemen, who think they under- 
ſtand ; lav, and are bubbled of their maney. I love 
them for the love they have to their country ; which, 
however, is no virtue in them, becauſe it is their pri- 
vate intereſt, which is directly contrary in England. In 
the Queen's time, I did often prets the Lord-Treafurer 
Oxford, and others of the miniitry, upon this very 
ſubject; but the anſwer was, We muit not offend 
the Dutch ;” who, at that very time, were oppoſing 
us in all our ſte;.s towards a pzace. I laughed to fee 
the zeal that miniftry bad about the fiſhing at New- 
foundland (I think,) while no care was taken againſt 
the Dutch fiſhing ju!t at our doors. 

As to my native country, | happened indeed, by a 

rfe& accident, to be born here, my mother being 
eft here from returning to her houſe at Leiceſter, and 
was a year old before i was feat to England: And 
thus I am a Teague, or an Iriſhwai, or what peo- 
p 2 al:zough the beit pait of my life was in 
England. | 

\V bat I did for this country was from perfeR ha- 
tred of tyranny and opp eiſion, for which I had a pro- 
clamation againit me of 300 J. which my old friend my 
Lord Carteret was forced to conſent to, the very firit 
or ſecond night of his at:ival hither. The crime 
was that of writiag agcir't a projet of one Wood, 
an Ironmonger. to cow 100,000 /. in halfpence, not 
worth a ſixth part of the 4wey, Mhich was laid be- 
fore the people in io plain 4 manner, that they all 
refuſed it; aud fo the nutic wa: feet ved from im- 
mediate ruin. 

I have core ſome ſmallur ſervices to this kingdom, 
but I can do vo wie. I have too many years upon 
M 2 me, 
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me, and have too much ſickneſs. I am cut of favour 
at Court, where I was well received, during two ſum- 
mers, fix and ſeven years ago. The governing people 
here do not love me. For as corrupt as England is, 
it is an habitation of ſaints in compariſon of Ireland. 
We are all l—s, and kn—s, and fools ; and all, but 
biſhops and people in employments, beggars. The 
caſh of Heland does not amount to 200,000 J. The 
tew honeſt men among us are dead-hearted, poor, and 
out of favour and power. 

I talked to two or three gentlemen of this Houſe of 
Commons, now fitting here; and mentioning your 
Scheme, ſhewed how very advantageous it would be 
to Ireland. They agreed with me; but ſaid, that if 
ſuch a thing were propoſed, the members would all 

o out, as at a thing they had no concern in. 
believe the people of Lapland, ot the Hottentots, 
are not ſo miſerable a people as we; for oppteſſion, 
ſupported by power, will infallibly introduce flaviſh 
principles. I am afraid that, even in England, your 
propctal will come to nothing. There is not virtue 
enough left among mankind. If your ſcheme ſhould 
paſs into an act, it will become a job: Your —_ 
temper will cool: Rs will be the only gainers. Party 
and faction will intermingle, and defeat the moſt eſſen- 
tial parts of the whole deſign. Standing armies, in 
times of peace, projects of exciſe, and bribiag at elec- 
tions are all you are like to be employed in ; not for- 
etting feptennial parliaments, directly againſt the old 

hig-principles, which always have been mine. 

A gentleman of this kingdom, about three years ago, 
joined with ſome others in a fiſhery here, in the northern 
parts: They advanced 200 J. by way of trial: They 

ot men from Orkney to cure their fiſh, who under- 
Rood it weil. But the vulgar folks of Ireland are fo 
lazy and io knaviſh, that it turned to no account, nor 
would any body join with them: And to mne matter 
fell, and they loit two tbirds of their mouey. Op- 
prefſed beggars are always knaves ; and, I believe, 
there hardly are any other among us. They had ra- 
' ther gain a ſhilling by knavery, hin five pounds by 
houett dealing. 'I key loft 30,000 J. a yea for ever, 
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in the time of the plague at Marſeilles, when the Spa- 


niards would have bought all their linen from Ireland : 


But the me chants and the weavers ſent over ſuch abo- 
minable linen, that it was all returned back, or fold 
for a fourth part of the value. This is our condition, 
which you may pleaſe to pity, but never can mend. 
I with 2 ucceſs with all my heart. I have al- 
ways loved good projects, but have always found 
them to miſcarry. I am, Sir, with true eſteem for 
your good intentions, 


Your moſt obedient ſervant, 


P. S. F would ſubſcribe my name, if I had not a 


very bad one; ſo I leave you to gueſs it. If I can be 
of any ſervice to you in this kingdom, I ſhall be glad 
you will employ me. 


A 
LATIN LETTER, 


GRATTANIAN STYLE: 
Written by Dr. SHERIDAN, 
LATINITAS GRATTANIANA. 


Dou inv, 


E is cogitabas quod egi duram rem in intrando 
judicium ſupra vinculum tuum, et quatuor 
claudendo mortgagiam: non potui adjuvare id, quo- 
niam etam valde durum poſitus ei pro nummum. Ego 
deſidero te tenere linguam, et ne tergum morde me 
aliquid longior, nam fi facis, ſupra meam animam te 
tundam deorſum primum tempus quod occurro te. Eſt 
pulchra res quod homo non poteſt rogare pro ſuo quin 
vocas illum nomina, et das illi peſlimum verbun in 
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ore tuo. Semel magis jubeo te tenere Vinguam, vel 
potes eſſe certus quod non fra iam jurameatum. Sum 
nuciatus quod uxor tuus hiniie fapi.nt: capit magnas 
libertates cum me; protecto illa habuit melicr effe 
quietus, vel nunciabo illi ſuum ac cito ac video illam. 
Noſco valde bene tu potes gignere pecuniam a centum 
manibus, fi places, igitur fac feſtinationem, nam dia- 
bolus cape me- fi famulabor unus dies plus. Sic do 
te pulchram cautiovem aſpicere ad eiphum, nam ha- 
bebo te in carcere ante menſis it circa, ft non ſum ſol- 
vitus. _ ett induſium, ſed propior eſt cutis, et 
Charitas inſipit apud domum. Habeo novem infantes 
et uxor ; non poſſum tenere illos ſupra nihil, et ora 
habebunt cibum. Sic neceſſitas habet nullum lex. Om- 
nes hi res ſunt ſatis oſtendere te magnus opus in quo 
ſum ; ideo dico te in brevi habebo pecuniam quodlibet 


quadrantem. Sum 
Tuus humilis famulus, 


BLUNDERORIUS PETTIFOGGARIUS. 


Sine me habere lineam vel duo, ut ſciam quid de- 
pendeam ſupra. 
A 
LE T FT -B: K 
T 


DOCTOR SHERIDAN 


ANGLO-LATIN. 
[As the following is the only piece of the kind that perhap:r 


ever was written ; we doubt not but the Curious and 


Polite, will find ſome agreeable entertainment in the 
peruſal of it.] 

Ill us try figh may Do my nay. 

N vain I vye am new pear am deſery bend a late in 
night a tea. Dic: eaſe force an ſpay row hock eſſay 


a liquid no vye ake way a claw dabble is. Tame 
puſs e er it poſe ſtack come me a fye low ſo fye 8 
| | abt 
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dabb bitter a tea. Eaſt nay ill lay a my cuz veſt err it 
a e er you dye tus you teague o ſome; add ſome mum 
all tear ſock rates, ought a wriſt I days ? Can toe carr- 
men I am become, ere o I come, home e'er I come. Egg 
o a mow tea; faig eate nay Sr does come add tea meet 
toe litter as tun on lay jays, neck aw dire veal is? Aw 
dye vye tea few is ſea a man tame you nigh us pew ell 
lay leap I dice I may, for mow fay, ſaid paw pear I may, 
fad dive eaſe may lye us place ſea bitt patt rye veſt row. 

Codd add raiſe belly eat pace is at tin net, my high 
my nigh may like wet, neck raife awe like as no vye. 
Sat is eaſt aw dye ray a ball I is. Wrecks bay nay valet, 
come rage in a eat inn fantye buſs, eat aw lice is, pray 
_ fip you ay ake witty ill us try: Said hock egg © nigh 
hill cur o, come paw lull um may a matt; at egg o ill loſs 
mine us. Fee! licks fort tea may ah: Sick dice it whore 
as Ius: In tea jear vye tea ſeal err riſque pure us: I 
dame vye day, eat fet hera. Dumb ſpy row, ſpay row. 


Some hew my lime us do mine aſs I own is veſt ray. 
Vye like us. 


P. S. Pay ſea pye veſt ram ape piſt o lamb, quay. 
eaſt a duck inn many buſs. 
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AN | 
TT TTLYE 
IN 
G .LAT HM 
FROM 
Dr. SWIFT to Dr. SHERIDAN. 


Domine, 


Upivi * quod abra fæminæ nobilis et mihi amicæ 
offendendo pedem ad paxillum vel ridicam, vel, ut 

alii dicurt, rutabulum ; valce læſit uropygium, et eſtmi- 
ſerẽ catax. Novi ejus patrem, capitularem, et ſubleſtum, 
et carnarium, qui furatus erat hocnotinum per oſtium 
clathratum, et ut meruit, a vulgo occillatus. Pauper 
enim erat, gaunaco et decotibus veſtitus ; pernionibus 
claudicans laboravit. Frequentavit ſui ſimiles, propolas 
nempe, arilatores, cociones, imò falitubſulos et labdas, 
omnes, ut meruerant ttibonibus veſtitos. Pridiè 


As all the words in this and the following Letter, which cauſe 
any difficulty, are extremely uncommon, we preſume it will not be 


amiſs to print a Gloſſary, in order to fave our Readers the plague 


and trouble of turning over a Dictionary. 


Abra, a waiting-woman : 2u:d fit delicata, nen vulgaris Ancilla. 

Paxillus, a ſtake, pale, or poſt. 

Ridica, the prop of a vine, &c. 

Rutabulum, a maukin, a cole-rake to make clean an oven, an oven- 

ſwoop, a ſkealing-ſtick. 

Uropygrum, the narroweſt and loweſt part of the chine, the rump. 

Catax, lame, hip- halt. | 

2 a tax-gatherer, an exciſeman. 

Subleſtus, weak, feeble; of no eſteem or account. 

Carnar is, a butcher. 

Horn: tinus, a fawn or hind-calf. 

Clathratus, latticed, barred, grated. 

Occille, to buffet, or beat and maul. | 

Gannacum, a thick ſhag rug to cover one with, an Iriſh mantle. 
Decctes Tize, detrite, garments worn bare. 

Pernio, a kibe on the heel. 

Propola, x huckſter, or retailer, a foreſtaller, a regrater, &c. 
Arilater, a pedlar. 

Cacie, 2 higler. 

Saliſubſulus, a morriſdancer, any one who dances and capers to muſic. 
Labda, any fort of vile filthy raſcal. . 
Triber, a threadbare cloak. Tabellio, 
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Pridie tabellio ad me attulit epiſtolam de ſtlata et cat- 
ta in portu obrutis, unde miter perdidi cadiſcum ſtro- 
bilorum plerum, duo hauſtta, calpar, decem ſcutellas, 
calignam, et quod maxime dolet, crocotulam nuper 
uxort emptain, fed ſpeto me redhoititurum fore. 

Amicus noſtet catulatter lepidiſſimus hominum miſere 
vivit in domuncula veſcarum plena, proficiebus paſci- 
tur, operando firigans et conquiniſcens, et turundis 
pullos paſcit in tuguriolo ſerphorum pleno. 

Heſterna nocte cecidit terribiliſſima labes imantitla, 
que inlices omnes implevit. 


Sum humiliſſimus, &c. 
AN 


Tahellia, a carrier of letters. 

Stlata, a float, a hoy, a flat boat. 

Catta, nomen navis. 

Cadiſcus, a rundlet, a kilderkin, or little barrel. 

Strebilus, à pine-apple. 

Plerug, idem quod plenus. 

Hauſirum, a bucket ; alſo a kind of pot, or jug, to draw drink with, 

Calpar, an earthen veſſel, or tun. 

Scutella, any kind of diſh or platter. 

Caligna, as this word ſeerns to be derived from KY li guam, per- 
haps it ſigniſie a large wooden-buwl, 

Crocotula, a little ſaffron coloured, or yellow garment. 

Redbaſt io, to requite a curteſy, to return like tor like: But here 
it may fignity, To make 2 preſent ot juſt tuch another gar- 
ment. | 

Catulaſter, a little whelp, 

Veſca, a cobweb 

Pr. jictes, perhaps it may ſignify a ſupply, or ſubſidy, given as a preſent, 

Strige, to breathe. or 16ſt in werk, to ſtop er ſtand ſtill, as oxen 
ſometimes do at plow ia the middle of a furri w. 

687 Af to duck the head, to bow our bend the body, to ſtoop. 

Turunds, a pellet ot breac, dough, or paſte, wherewith capous 
are Cc: ammed. — 

Serphus, a kind of vermine like an ant. 

Labes, a great all, or paſh of rain or hail, &c. 

Mart iſſa, qu. manutenſa, eo quod manu porrigitur. 
Over-meaſdre, advantage, the vartage or over-weight. The 
Welch call it pine. 
lex, inlices canales, gutters in ſtreets 
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EPISTLE IN HARD LATIN, 
By DOCTOR SHERIDAN. 


Dottiflime Decare, 


| Tos UM tabellarum methodium veſtrarum lagono- 
pono me termeaffecit, quocirca hoſtireveſtrzreveren- 
tiz gerras agzredior. Q1id mea refert fi uropygium abrz 
— fit læſum, ejuimodi etenim mulieres plerumque 
unt exbuæ, atque rimarun non minùs plenz quam ex- 
cernicula, protectò non mihi injucunduin foret fi tu eſ- 
ſes illi iatraliptes. Si vero curam ſuſcipias, non abs te fue- 
rit illius crotaphitas ainbabus calive manibus fricare ne 
ſpiritus deficiant. atque inde portò ad podicemdeſcendens 
poltquar» complutum aqua vitæ feceris, applicueris 
emplaitrum calligoni, mattiacar um tritarum, daucorum, 

ſuſatieteridis, 


Ferbus, Calidue, Serv. Formu- a Ip pars : cl. pep. aliter 2 
ferbo vel ferve; i. e. jerveo, hot, warm. 
Tabella, a letter, or epiſtle 
Methodium, a trick, a cheat, a cunning fetch. 
La gens oo, a fretting to tac guts. 
Hcſciz, to recompence, to return like for like. 
Gerre, hurdles, or twizs filled up with earth, for fortifying a 
place; gabions, &c. 
E. bu, tippling- goſſi ns, 
XCOFNCU um, A Neve. 
Jatrai'>tes, à phy ſician or ſurgeon that cures by ointments and fric- 
tions, 
Cretapl ite, tle tWo muſcies that ace ia the temples. 
Cpu, vetted all over. 
Ge ironum, War-Hraſs, knot-grafs, 
M.. face, [pile dict. quod prefiantifime apud Mattiacum Germa- 
ni onpidum conficerentur.] Soap- balls, waſh-balic. 
Tri, omi n, meg! aufen. 
Daxcus, a kind ot wild carrot. 
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ſuiFiicteridis, gethyonum. Caveto interim ne tibi ma- 
nu* imbuibitavetit, aut imbubinaverit, partiliter quan- 
d ptædicti ſpiritus uiticam ſenſer it; ſed ne forſan ob- 
liviicaiis te moneo, ut pars crepidinis dorſi interior fit 
fl. liculanda. Memini illius patiem ex infimã plebis ru- 
deratione gingrinatotem lucuntes olim vendidit, admo- 
dum fuit proceilv:us, eximius autem pilicrepus ; fed 
ſalaconem atque doſonem nimiùm fe oltendendo, minuit 
hanc gloriam quam exercitiis meruit. Si vis ut noſtra 
denuò amicitia iualetcat, te mecum cias prandere 


pro- 


Seſſiticteridis. As there is no ſuch word as this to be found in the com- 
mon Dictionaries, it it irnzgined to have been coined by Doctor 
Sheridan, when he was writing this Letter, in order to amuſe 
and puz le his Correſpendent : Or, it it be not too wild a con- 

jecture, let us ſuppoſe the word to be thus divided, S. fit: et 

Eridis; and then it may refer to the reſt of the ingredients of the 
plaiſter, and eſpecially to the ſevere po1gnancy ot the onions, in 
the next and laſt article: Ard then perhaps, the latter part of 
the ſentence may be thus parzphraſcically interpreted: You 
« might apply to the part affected a plaiſter of knot-graſs, com- 
mon waſh-ball, wild carrot, and among the reſt of the ingreci- 
« ents,” [for Sue oileg ſignifies a Companion] * by way of giving 
« the whole a poigrancy, [for Epes ſignifies a contention for 
« victory] you ſhould take care that a mixture of onion predomi- 
nate in the compoſition.” The word Urtica, in the tollowing 
period, ſeems to favour this conjecture. 

Getky:n, a kind of onions, hollow leeks. 

Imbutbito, to deiile one's ſelf with any thing deteſtable. Vice Dic- 
tionary. 

n to defile with any thing aborninable. Vide Dictionary. 

Partiliter, particularly, with exaSnefs or ſubtilty. 

Urtica, a nettle, or any tickling pain lixe the fting of a nettle, 

Crepide, derſ cripid:, the rump. 

Fifficuland:s, to be cleft, or cut open. 

Ruderatic, rubtith | 

Grnprarcet r. a piper or minſtrel. | 

Lecuns, a kin o meat; or raiher forme baked thing; a ſpice-caze 

Fii:crepus, a bail-plaver. x 

$a:acon, a ereat boaſter, who, being extremely poor, would be 
thought very fich. 

Pole, a great promiter, but who does nothing. | 

lnaleſco, ut Coaleſ c, to grou togetker, to ick one to * 8 

rierite. 
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p rorito, habebis ſympinium vel applam vini non vulgaris 
abſque flocibus, cum cerviſfia æquè pellucidum ac glz- 
ſum. Szpiſlime futabas in ædibus meis neque un- 
quam inanias, de quibus mentionem in epiſtola veitr2 
feciſti in ulla noſtrarum conſpexiſti camerarum. Heſter- 
no die nimiam ambulando flegmine laboro, quod ex 
ſtomachi ventoſitate eveniſſe comperio, ideoque mag- 
— git quantitatem, ut poſtico emurmuret, deglutire 
tuo. 


Sum tibi humillimus, &c. 
Manaco Maii 150 1732. 


Frerite, to provoke, ſtir up, egg on. 

Sympinium, a kind of wooden veſſel for wine, uſed of old in their 
holy rites and d vine ſervices ; a ſtone Jug, or pitcher; a drink- 
ing cup. ; 

Appla, ab ad et ples, ut fit vas quod ſubinde impletur et depletur, 
A kind of veiſel uſed at table. 

Fleces, pl. the dregs or lees of wine. 

Cerviſa, vel Cerevifia, Cercalis, liquor, ale, beer, &c, 

Fate, to blame or reprove. 

Glaſum, a kind of amber. 

Tranie, emptineſſes, cobwebs. 

Flegmen, an inflammation or ſwelling in the legs, tired by over- 
much walking. 

Git, vel Gith, indecl. a kind of cockle, a ſmall ſeed 

Pil icum, a back-door. 

Afanacus, a month. 


End of VorLume XI. 


